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CHAPTER I. 



Tbe mortal remains of old Tony DooUng and 
bis wife lay, the night before their jnterment; side 
by side, in tbe awful babiliments of tbe grave: 
Tbe inhabitants of Clarah, a parish in tbe 
county of Kilkenny, were assembied at tbe 
" wake." Tbe bodies^ according to usual prac- 
tice^ appeared ^^ laid out" in tbeir bigbly adotned 
sbrouds, in an extensive barn, contiguous to tbe 
comfortable dwelling-bouse, of wbicb tbey bad 
been tbe late owners ; by tbe side of tbe couch 
of deatb sat tbe female relatives ; tbe gössips,— ^ 
tbat is^ tbose connected witb tbe family by hav- 
ing stood Sponsors for any of its nnmerous cou- 
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SUIS, — and a few near neighbours; while at 
tbe feet were the hired moumers, who, in sor- 
rowful cadence, sung the Keenthechaun, or 
funeral wail; their gestures, faces and mann^, 
extraragantly affecting the sorrow they were 
only paid to coiuiterfeit. At times, however^ 
and probably wrought upon by the nature of 
their subject, they seemed to abandon them- 
selves to all the real frenzy of woe^ or melt into 
its true pathos. The song commenced in praise 
of the deceased; rehearsed their virtues^ their 
riches ; recounted the history of their family 
connexionsy through an endleis chain of Ign- 
dred^ and then burst into a wild lament for 
their untimely and frightful death. When one 
oeasedy anothertook it up ; the whole delivered 
in the Irish tongue, and in irregulär rhyme^ 
composed on the instant; and rerse followed 
yerse with surprising volubiHty. 

Through the spacious bam was ranged a 
concourse of people, listening to the rhapsody, 
or whispering their comments in that half-tone 
in which a tale of fear and mystery is always 
told ;. and^ when the song ceased, an old man 
arose from his seat near the bodies, and un<- 
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covering bis gpray head, and kneeHngi bis %%' 
ample was foUowed by all presentp and tbe united 
prayers of tbe assemblage went up for tbe re- 
pQse of the souls of tbeir deceased lieigbbours« 
An Irisb wake was, at the period we would 
^strate, seldom cbaracterized by conduct so 
becomingthe bouse of deatb;* generally, boW- 
ever uiconsistent and unfeeling it may appear, a 
wake was tbe scene of feasting, frolic, and mirtb* 
Tbe old came tbere to fill tbeir pipes and boxes 
from tbe plates of tobacco and snuff laid £br 
tbat purpose on tbe dead bodies, and tbeQ 
tbey got togetber in knots, smoked, comfcwted 
tbeir noses, and indulged tbeir appetite for 
shanoffhus, a word peculiarly expressive of re^ 
v^rend gosaip» wben entered into by a pleaeai^t 
conversational party. Tbe y ounger part of such 
an assembb^ amused tbemselves in a manner 
moxe conformable to tbeir tixne of life ; small 
plays were set on foot, under the superintepd* 
ence of some established droll fellow^ tbere 
bdng generally one of the kind in every neigb- 
bourbood^ who made it bis business never to 

* Owing to the Roman Catholic dergy the custom is now 
much discontmued. 
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be absent from any wake^ seven iniles round^ 
whö ruled the diVersiön^ and under whose 
guidance ^' the boys and girls" carried on their 
Sport, with all that humour and wit for which 
the Irish peasantry are so deservedly prized, 
and which, we make bold to say, nowhere ex- 
ists in such abundant perfection. Thus, noisy 
änd careless mirth was the order of the night ; 
and while, in the very Chamber of death, no- 
thing, it is admitted, could be ipore incongnious 
änd unseemly, nothing, meantime, was more 
common and less thought of« 

At the wake of Anthony DooHng and his 
wife, there was, however, no such exhibidon. 
The general horror excited by the circimistances 
öf their tragical death had power to restrain a 
dustoih so üniversally indulged ; and the mourn- 
ful Keenthechaun, the frequent prayers, and 
the ätory of their fate, älone filled up the long 
and gloomy winter's night. 
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CHAPTER IL 



Jt was Christmas eve, in the year 17 — , that 
Anthony Dooling and his family were seated 
round the Idtchen fire. He was a substan- 
dal fanner^ renting a large and fertile tract of 
land ; one of the good old times^ who^ except 
his broad-brimmed feit hat^ his bucMed sboes 
for Sunday and market days, and his brogues 
for tramping round bis farm^ wore every thing 
of his own manu&cture. Little money went 
out, either, for what Tony ate or drank ; he 
kiUed his cow at Christmas and Easter; he 
bred his own mutton, his bacon, his fowls j he 
baked his own bread, brewed his own ale, and 
altogetfaer was vain of applying to himself the 
old song, 

" I rear my own lamb, 
My chickens and harn. 
And I shear my own sheep, and I wear it.? 

Plenty was in his house j he had a ready band 
to r^lieve the poo'r; and the straijger uever 
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tumed firom his hearth without amply experienC' 
mg its hospitality. Yet^ with all tihese perfeo 
tions, Anthony had his dark side« He was of a 
yiolent temper, and would fall into paroxysms 
of passionvith his workmen^ and sometimes ill- 
treat them, for the purpose» it ahnost seemed» 
of making it up with them when he beeame 
cool) and all was over. 

A turf fire blazed in the large open chinmey, 
of which the red Ught glittered among the bright 
pewter plates and dishes, and the burmshed 
copper yessels that decked the opposite dresser, 
and shewed the vast störe of bacon hanging 
within and without the chimney, at the same 
time that it lit up the figures and countenances 
of as merry a group as eret blessed the com- 
forts of a warm fire, after a day's labour. 

At one side of the fire» and within the wide 
canopy of the chimney, in his stationary two- 
armed chair» one leg crossed above the other, 
his shört pipe rested on his prcgecting under- 
Up, which he frequently withdrew in a hurry, 
to partake of the merry hmgh that was passing 
hn — ^there) and so^ sat the master of the house, 
Anthony Dooling. Opposite to him was the 
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vankhee, an orderly^ mnocent» and eren-tem- 
pered dame*; her character in her face» mild, 
peaceable and happy; as in a low tone dhe 
chaunted the ancient ditty of CoUoch-it'thusa,''^ 
which the busy hum of her spiiming-wheel 
confined within the circumference of her own 
immediate atmosphere. At one side stood a 
long deal table, off which master and work- 
men, mistress and maids, ate their meak, ex- 
cept when a guest of distinction was entertained 
in the boarded and well-fumished parlour at 
the back of the kitchen ; and in front, apper- 
tainiiig to the table, was a form, occupied at 
their ease, by five or six workmen, who en- 
joyed the füll lustre of the merry blaze, and 
the familiär and venerable jokes of their kind- 
hearted master. 

Among them was Paudge Dermody, whose 
rustic wit and shrewd tongue, never at rest, but 
now particularly vigorous, kept the group in a 
continued roar : and none enjoyed bis disf^y 
more than Chevatin Darlduck, who, in the*back- 
groimd, squat on her haunches, was giving the 

* " Old Hag in th« Blankct." 
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final polish to the pewter» brass, ;and copper 
Utensils of the dresser, as one by one she took 
them down^ bunüshed, and again replao^ 
them; the other females of the house had gone 
to .spend Christmas day with their friends. 
Chevaun had few personal channs to boast^of^ 
in her the old adage, '* God fits the back to 
the bürden«" .was fully exemplified; she wore a 
^^ bluiF face, that neither sun nor storm could af- 

fect ; arms as red as frost-bitten haws ; and al-i 
jtogether was blest with a strong, robust form, 
well calculated for the drudgery of her employ- 
ment.' She had been brought up by her pre- 
sent mistress, Cauth Dooling, and was highly 
valued, and not entirely unrewarded; for Che- 
vaun had saved a " Uttle penny," and looked 
forward to be the possessor, one of those days, 
pf a cabin of her own^ an entire acre of ground, 
a cö.w, a pig : and, in her mind's eye, a hus- 
band was casually added to the list of comforts. 
Chevaun, therefore, had been casting that eye 
about her for one on whom to bestow her grä- 
cious seif and accumulated wealth. But the 
soft cogitations of her pillow, and the steady 
and sober thoughts that came by day were at 
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coptinued variance, and kept her bosom and her 
choice undecided. At night^ when it was al- 
lowed to assemble after work, in the kitcheQ, 
the hiimour and brilliancy of Paudge Dermody, 
his handsome person^ and his frolicksome kiss^ 
caused her to forget his idle habits and spendr 
thrift disposition, and sent her to her couch to 
dream of him and happiness ; but then, with the 
daylight, which routs all fancifiü yisions^ came 
her observations of the industrious and also 
talented Andy Houlohan, foster-brother to the 
lov^r of her yoimg mistress ; Andy could build a 
house from top to bottom — a weighty consider- 
.ation with one who had to build a house ; he 
could mend a plough or a car, and bpasted va- 
rious other qualifications of a solid nature ; so 
that, between the showy fascinations of Paudge, 
and the more valuable aequirements of Andy, 
her inclinations and her prudence held a sad 
conflict ; the day constantly effacing the impres- 
sion? of the night, and the retuming night, that 
time when the softer impulses have their sway, 
exhibiting Paudge in his glory, and again giving 
him the füll empire of her heart. 

The handsome dayghter of the pld couple 

B 3 
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had not yet taken her accustomed seat by her 
mother's side ; she was employed^ or seemingly 
employed, in some trivial house-concems ; bat 
conscious expectation appeared m the glances 
of her eye towards the door, and she irequently 
paused and started a little, as she tripped aeross 
the floor, and bent her head^ as if attentively 
listening. By and by^ the latch was lifted, and 
the cordial smile she gave the new-comer» who 
entered with the usual salutation of '^God sa^e 
all herey** shewed he was no unwelGome vifiitor ; 
and another smile^ of a different character, with 
which she answered his whisper as he passed, 
told that they pretty well understood each odier. 
In fact, it was Pierce Shea who came in^ the 
son of a neighbouring {armer, and the young 
girl's betrothed admirer. 

AOey Doolingy now about eighteen» was tall 
and slight in her person, but with a delieate 
roundness of form, the contrary of bony lean- 
ness; her step free and bounding; and her 
whole carriage, though it wanted the polished 
elegance of the drawing-room, possessing that 
unacquirable grace which perfect symmetry be- 
9tows. Her &ce was oval« her eye soft blue» 
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ber cheek blooming in health, exercise, and hap* 
pine83; and tfaere played about her smiling 
moutfa, a disposition to humour, sweety not ex- 
travagant: her shining gold hair» smoothly 
combed back, shewed the fiill height of her 
beautifid forehelid, and was confined, the mor€ 
the pitjTj in her ample muslin cap. Having 
been to market with her father, she was still 
dressed in her holiday clothes ; that is to say, 
her crimson poplin gown, open before, which 
thos allowed to be seen her fine quilted silk 
petticoat, partly shaded by a thin muslin apron, 
and also shott enough modestly to shew the 
undeniable symmetry of her ankle, fitted closely 
by light blue cotton stockings of her own knit* 
ting« Her shoes were decorated with large 
dlver buckles, reaching entirely across the in- 
step- 
in the eyes of her lover, AUey had never 
looked more beautifid than on this evening. 
He, too, was a fine young fellow, just such a 
one as we would willingly give Alley for a hus- 
band: above the middle size, well formed, with 
a handsome and intelligent face, füll of the 
smiles and the fire of youth, the result of a 
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mind at ease^ ingenuous, yet bold widial; and 
there was a manly dasb in his bearing that 
became his years; he was just entering his 
twenty-first spring. 

It might have been said, indeed^ that Pierce 
Shea was, in other respects, a step above AUey. 
Although her education had not, according to 
the notions and opportunities of the time, been 
neglected, his was more perfect; as, at ten years 
of age^ he had left the humble schools in the 
neighbourhood, for the best polish and acquire- 
ment the adjacent city of Kilkenny, apart from 
its College, could afford. In birth, too, he had 
a nominal advantage, being the only son of the 
only son of an old officer, who, about forty 
years before, retired to the country to assist his 
half-pay with farming pursuits and industry. 
Altogether, Pierce was, to the rustic commmüty 
aroiüid, an incomparable person, and while ad- 
miring tongues declared him a match for any 
lady in the land, evil ones said he looked too low 
in his serious attentions to AUey. But, to their 
spite^ and our gratification, the youlh, himself, 
seemed of a different opinion. He had spent, 
in the house of Anthony Dooling, as much of 
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ins Ufe as he had spent at home ; AUey and he 
were playfeUows m infancy ; he had helped her 
to climb the hill after a truant pet-Iamb^ or 
placed stepjnng-stones over the stream^ for her 
convenience; in less childish days they had 
been taught to dance together ; and| later still^ 
at the hurling-matchy when Pierce led on the 
Victors of the ground — and few could equal him 
at any of the manly sports — ^he thought more of 
Alley's triumphant smile^ and his pride was 
more elated by it^ than by all the huzzaing of his 
compamons, when mounted on their Shoulders, 
and going over, in exultation, the seene of his 
victory. 

The old people, on both sides^ were pleased 
at the prospect of an early union between their 
children, who therefore tripped on to happiness 
beneath a serene sky ; no storm threatened, no 
cloud Jiong over their way; nor did ambition 
point out a remote goal, and, to keep their minds 
on the Stretch towards unpossessed good, trim 
it with fanciful excellence ; nor vice, in the ap- 
parel, and bearing the name of pleasure, entice 
them along a flowery road to plunge them into 
a wildemess of thorns, and there, with a laugb, 
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abandon them. They wished no good beycmd 
what they possessed — uninjured healthi peace, 
plenty, affection retumed, and confidence re- 
spected; they wished no other^^ because they 
did not think of any other« 

When, to his general salutation, " God save 
aU here/' Pierce had received the usual a»- 
8wer, " God save you kindly/' and that he had 
particularly saluted the vanithee, and ** the man 
of the house," he then stood leaning on the 
back of the old woman's chair^ as it occürred to 
hün, that although AUey might be shy of ooming 
to sit next him, if he took his i^ace first, he 
would feel no such squeamishness when she 
shoiild be seated. And^ 

'* Well, a-vanithee, how goes on every thing 
with you?" he said» addressing Cauth Dooling. 

« Why, in throth, Pierce, ä-roon, and praise 
be to God for it, there's npthing wrong or 
asthray ; if it wasn't that thief of a fox that 
cum last night, an' out of ten as fine geese as 
ever you Wd an eye on " 

But here the simple old woman stopt short, 
as she discovered that Pierce had left her in 
the nüddle of her tale of grievance, and taken 
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his place by his comely nustress, who, with a 
tHNnpficated kmttiiig apparatos in hand^ was 
iiow seated. The mother smiled knowingly, 
and shook her head. 

^Oh, then, musha, it's little he cares about 
myself or my geese/' she whispered, again tak- 
ingup her old ditty^ and plying her wheel with 
increased industry ; and the young couple en- 
tertained each other without fSurther interrup-^ 
tion. 

In a little time, a respectful^ though resolute 
hand xaised die latch, and Andrew Muldowny, 
the district piper, laade his appearance. The 
insinuating serrility of this man's voicei and the 
broad sycophancy of his grin, as he gave bis 
sahitati^Miy '* Go dihagcA diuyh tduig shey-an 
agu» sunus duiv,'^ * bespoke his partly mendi* 
cant profession, and plainly told^ at the saoie 
time, his determination to make himself agree« 
able and delightAil, in lieu of the shelter and 
good cheer of which he made no question. 
And on he plodded to rightful seat on the spa- 

* " God send luck and a plentiful Christmas to all in this place ;" 
generally given shorter, but the piper will» as they say, ** make 
a croonawH or song of it." 
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cious hob, with that loitering gait so characte- 
ristic of his lounging, lazy life ; and as^ unbid- 
den, he drew from the immense pouch of his 
tattered outside coat^ (especially constructed to 
hold them) his welcome-making pipes, screwed 
them together^ and gave several squeaking 
/' notes of preparation/ he emptied^ simultane- 
ously^ his budget of gossip and scandal ; told 
of weddings and wakes^ of christenings and fii- 
neralsy broken-off matrimonial bargains, and the 
endless et cetera of rustic tattle ; all which^ as^ 
in one shape or other, it brought wind to his 
bag, Andrew was keen in snuffing out^ as ever 
was the primest-nosed hound in Coming on his 

game. 

By the time Andrew*s anecdotes were ex- 
hausted^ and his tongue tired^ his Instrument 
was happily ready to take his part, and he blew 
forth his most ravishing strains. The music 
inspired a general passion for dancing, and the 
young light hearts did not demur, nor the old 
ones disapprove ; so Pierce led out his AUey, 
and Paudge Dermody did his best bow to Che- 
vaun Darlducky by whom he was blushingly 
accepted^ and the dance went on. Old An^ 
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thony relished the sport, fumishing hunself i^ith 
a foaming can of his best home-brewed ale, wiüi 
which he plied the piper^ the dancers^ and^ in- 
cludmg the vanithee and hunself^ the lookers 
on ; and the night wore apace in mirth and jo- 
yialty. 

There was but one individual present, the 
qiuck and resolute glance of whose red eye, as 
it shot from one to another of the dancers^ 
shewed no sympathy with the happy scene. 
This was a young man, in the prime of life, as 
to yearsy but with little eise of the charm of 
youth about him. An exuberance of brbtling, 
£ery-red hair stared around a head of unusual 
size ; his knobby forefaead projected much, and 
terminated in strongly-marked sinuses, with 
brows of bushy thickness, the colour of his 
hair; his eyes feil far into their sockets, and 
lus cheek-bones pushed out proportionably with 
his forehead, so that the eyes glared as from a 
recess ; then, his cheeks were pale, hollow, and 
retiring ; his nose, of the old Milesian mould, 
long, broad-backed and hooked; his jaws came 
unusually forward, which caused his teeth to 
Start out from his face; and his Ups, that without 
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much effort neTer closed on those disagreeable 
teethy were large^ fleshy, and bloodless, the up« 
per one weanng, in common iivith bis cbm» a red 
beard> just cbanged from the down of youth to 
thebristliness of manhood, and as yet unshaven. 
These features^ all large to disproportion^ con- 
veyedy along with the unpleasantness deformity 
inspiresy the expression of a bold and decided 
character; and something eise besides^ which 
was malignity or mystery^ according to the Ob- 
servation or mood of a curious observer. Had 
they, together with the enormous head, been 
placed on the Shoulders of a man of large size, 
they wouldnot^ perhaps« have created muchex- 
traordinary remark i but attached, in the pre- 
setit instance^ to a trunk considerably under the 
height of even men of low stature^ their un- 
natural disproportion probably heightened their 
unfiiyourable expression, and, joined to another 
Clause we shall have occasion to notice, created, 
among bis rustic compeers, a feeling of dislike 
and dread for their possessor ; repelling all free- 
dom> which, by the way, he did not seem anx- 
ious to encourage. 

Having said this young person*was very short 
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in Statute, it should be added, thät he was not 
at aU deformed. Across his Shoulders and 
breast, indeed, was a breadth that told more 
for strength than proportion, and his arms were 
long, and of Herculean sinew ; but the lower 
part of the figure, hips, thighs, and legs, be- 
spoke vigour and elasticity, rather than clumsi* 
ness, and it was known that, strange-looking as 
the creature might be, he could run, leap, or 
wrestle, with a swiftness and dexterity seldom 
matched among men of more perfect shape» 
and more promising appearance. 

He took no share in the diversions of the 
evening; but seated far back on the hob, so fitr 
that the blaze of the fire shone between him 
and the others, and gave occasion to Paudge 
Dermody to remark, " that he looked like the 
ould bouchal* himself in the middle of his own 
place^** he seemed busily employed in whetting 
a rusty bill-^hook, while from under the shade 
of an old broad-leafed hat,— fonnerly belong- 
ing to Anthony Dooling, that from constant 
wear had become much wider than at first, and 
was therefore squeezed with a small hay-rope, 

* Bottchal, boy,<— 6«ld bouchal, old boyj—old Nick. 
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causing it to Aap in many irregulär bends around 
his face> — ^the fiery eyes glanced round, and 
were clandestinely and stemly fixed, now on 
one, now on another, with a dangerous or hid- 
den meaning. , 

Anthony Dooling, by frequent applications to 
the copper can, became, at the long run> as he 
would himself term it> '^ suguch ;" in Scotch^ 
fouf AngUce, approaching to intoxication ; and 
his temper grew consequently irritable. In this 
mood the grating of the bill-hook against the 
whet-stone, so much in discord with the har- 
mony of Andrew Muldowny's pipes> offended 
his ears^ and more than once he called out to 
the operator-to stop. Finding himself unheard 
or unheeded— 

** What are you grinding that for ?" he asked 
in angry tone of Crohoore, the name of the per- 
son we have just described ; but a surly look 
was the only answer. 

" Did you hear me spakin' to you ä vehoon 
grawna ?"* Anthony went on ; and subdued re- 
sentment at the disgraceful and stinging term 

♦ ügly wretch. 
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applied to hiiii> knotted Crohoore's brow as he 
slowly raised his head to answer. 

" What am I grindin' it for ? I know^ now 
it's myself you mane/' the man repüed; *^ I 
thought, afore, you were discoorsin' the piper," 

"You didn't!" retorted Anthony, springing 
up in wrath, at the brisk tone of his insignifi* 
cant cow-boy, " no, you didn*t think any such 
thing, ä vicJhna-^threepeea /"* 

Another savage look was given in exchange 
for this opprobrious epitHet. 

** Npne o' your dog's looks !" continued Tony, 
replying to it, " take yourseif to bed out o' that, 
since your black heart won't let you share in the 
innocent diversion." 

The vanithee here interfered in a mild, be- 
seeching tone, and said to her husband, " Never 
mind him Tony sUroon ; he*s doin' no härm, poor 
crature." 

" No härm, woman ! arrah, bad end to me, 
but his black looks *ud tum the May-day into 
winther — ^go to your bed, I öay," roared Tony. 

Crohoore rose from the hob to go ; he slowly 
taid the bül-hook where he had been sitting ; 

' * Son of a jade.' ^ 
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bis htows were knit closer than eyer» his teeth 
clenchedy and his eyes rolling. 

" And do you hear me, buB-head?" the angry 
master continued^ " don't kt it be wid you. as it 
was this morning; have the eows in the bawn at 
the first light, or I'U break every bone in. your 
lazy skin." 

The dwarf, as he may be called, was {»ass- 
ing his harsh master while these words ended, 
and he fixed the foll meaning of his look on 
Anthony, and said, " That same 'ud be nothing 
new, for tryin* at laste ; it's an ould thrick you 
have." 

. " What's that you say, there, you sJüngaum,^ 
you?** questioned Tony, his passion raised to 
the utmost at thought of a saucy answer firom a 
creature so contemptible. 

" An* it's well you know I am a shingawn, or 
you wouldn't be so ready with your bone-break* 
ing," still retorted Crohoore. This was past 
enduring. . ; 

" Take that for a patthem l" cried Anthony, 
the moment the speech was utteredi raising his 
clenched ax^ ponderous band, and deaüng the 

* Shingawn» a diminutiv« being. 
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miserable oflfender a violentblow withthewhole 
force qf bis arm« Crohoore spun round and 
feil ; bis bead, as be went down, striking against 
a chair so smartly as to draw tbe blood in some 
profusion. 

Tbe piper stopped suddenly; tbe dance 
ceased, and Pierce Sbea was tbe first to raise 
and Support tbe senseless Croboore, wbile Aüej, 
trembling and weeping, gave bim a bandker- 
cbief to bind tbe wretcb's temples, and stauncb 
tbe weUing blood. Cautb Dooling, witb eyes 
of pity, looked at ber busband, fully compre- 
hending bis feelings, as be stood tbe picture of 
sbame, sorrow, and repentance. Indeed tbe 
Uow bad scarcely been given^ wben, firom tbe 
bottom of bis beart be blamed and bated bim- 
self for it ; and in bis present mood be would 
bave offered balf bis Httle wealtb as atonement. 

Croboore suddenly recovering, sprung on 
bis legs^ and freed bimself from bis supporter 
with a force tbat made bim reel, and a manner 
that seemed to spum all Obligation; bis face 
was borribly pale, covered witb blood, and 
every hideous feature rigid in cbecked passion. 
Witbout op^iing bis lip3 be dropped hi» bead 
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upon his breast, and trying to walk, but stag- 
gering, crossed the apartment to ah opposite 
door that opened into a passage, through whicb 
he should go to the lofi where he slept. While 
the whole group looked on with wonder and 
alarm, Anthony caUed after bim, and in a 
crying voiee said, can in band, *' Crohoore, a 
vich ma-chree, come back an' make it up; 
dbrink to me, an' be friends." 

But there was no reply to this pacific and pe- 
nitent overture ; Crohoore only tumed round 
bis ghastly face on his master, as he held the 
doox in bis band, gave bim one parting look, 
and then banged the door after bim. That look 
was afterwards well remembered, and often 
commented upon. 

Anthony set himself down without speaking. 
He feit a retum of dudgeon at the manner in 
whicb his advances bad been received, and this 
in some degree served to reconcile his con- 
science to the cruelty he bad been guilty of. 
But a generäl damp feil over the whole party; 
and its effects soon became visible; the work- 
men silently^ ot in whispers, withdrew tö an out* 
house; where they älept,' and the noW super- 
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fliious piper as silently plodded after them. 
Pierce Sliea took his leave> but not without bis 
parting kiss (rom AUey, and tbe renewal of an 
understanding witb ber and tbe old people to 
call for tbem next moming, at a very early 
bour^ wben all were to set off to tbe cbapel 
for tbe six o'clock mass, it being tbe practice 
tbrougbout Ireland, wbenever it can possibly 
be dbne, to assemble at devotion before day« 
break, on tbe Cbristmas moming. 
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CHAPTER m. 



Ar half-past four o'clook the following Christ« 
mas momingy Pierce Shea rode into the farm« 
yard of Anthony Dooling, and dismoimted at 
the door where he had lingeringly bidden adieu 
to Alley on the former night. EGs stout horse, 
ready caparisoned for the intended joumey to 
a chapel^ about three miles distant, was pro- 
vided with a pillion^ on which his mistress was 
to be seated. He got the door open, and thence 
concluded his friends were up and ready to 
receive him. Some surprise ensued^ however, • 
on entering the kitchen, the scene of the last 
night's festivity, to find no appearance of any 
person stirring. There were a few decaying 
embers on the hearth, but except the feeble light 
they gave to the immediate spot on which they 
glimmered, all eise was darkness, and a dead 
silence prevailed. 
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He became convinced from these appear- 
ances that none of bis fnends, or their servants, 
had yet arisen, and he was therefore astonished 
at haying found the door open. He groped 
towards the fire-place^ in the hope of findrng 
whaty in reality was there, a rushlight, left ön 
the hob over night for the ptirpose of.being 
fit at the turf embers; on bis way bis foot 
Struck against something on the floor: he 
stoopedy feit about for it/and tobk it up. It 
was a bill-hook. He' laid it on the hob and 
fighted the candle. 

**Heaven protect and save me! What is 
this ?" Piel*ce now ejaculated, perceiving, by the 
light of the candle^ bis hands bloody. He 
paused a moment to reflect how it could have 
occurred, and then brought to mind that the 
bill-hook had feit meist in bis grasp« He took 
it up again; it was besmeared with clotted 
göre. 

A rapid conviction of the frightful manner 
in which it had been used darted äcross his 
mind. Murder had been committed! — The 
open door, and the silence that prevaiied when 
he expected to have found his fnends ready 

c 2 



^8 CROHOORE OF THE BILL-HOOK. 

to set out on their pious journey, were now 
dreadfully accounted for. The inmates of the 
once happy house were no more, and the mur- 
derers had left the door open at their hurried 
departure. 

A yöuthful, ardent^ and devoted lover, 5uch 
as Fierce Shea then really was, may pictüre the 
State öf his thöughts and feelings as he now 
stöod, paralysed with the almost certainty that 
his adored mistress, his allbut wife, had, during 
the few hours between their last loving kiss sind 
the present moment, been hurried into eter- 
nity, and, by the arm of midnight murder, torn 
from him for ever. The contemplatiön öf de- 
liberate muider, to an innocent mind, and eyen 
whefe one is not personally concemed in the 
victim's fate, commands a Sensation of unmixed 
hon^or ; but when the slayer's red hand is thrust 
into a bosom— rhitherto the seat öf happiness — 
to tug away its heart-strings, dreadful and in- 
describable must be that anguish ! 

Pierce Shea feit himself sicken, and his head 
grow dizzy; he staggered, and would ,have 
fallen^ but that the wall gave timely support. 
His mind became a chaos, the rieh colour fled 
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his cheeka^ his teeth chattered^ the flesh orept 
alonghis bones, and every; Joint failed, as with 
eyes starting fcom their. sockets/ and his hair 
bristUng on his head, he firmly clutched the 
candle.inone handy.and,» by its dimlight, stared 
at the . bloody weapon he held in the other. 
A considerable . time elapsed before he could 
commune, with himself, but at Uust he was. able 
to groau oujt :— 

. '^In the:name,of the Savipur^ on his own 
blessed morning, I will see what is the matter.;" 
smd he totteted forward with a desperate reso- 
lution to know the wprst. 

We have before mentiqned a little boarded 
parlour^ entered irom the kitchen^ the State 
room of the farmer's house ; this he gained. A 
door at pne side of. it opened into Alley's bed- 
chamber, and another at the opposite side into 
that of the.pld couple : he rushed through the 
former, and, panting with t^rror, , approached 
Alley's bed. The bed.had been lain in, but 
was now ei^pty. His eye rolled slowly round 
the room, daring certainty, yet almost sure of 
fighting on the cold corse of her he loved:"— no 
such object appeared. The clothes she had 
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wom on ihe preceding night next became a 
subject of bis searcb; they were not to be seen 
eitber. He retumed to tbe bed: there was the 
Quirk of a large bloody band on the sheetB. He 
dashed to the opposite door, burst it in, and in 
bis desperate hurry bad nearly fallen over tbe 
dead body of Anthony Dooling, that lay on tbe 
floor: it was near the tbresbold, and tbe oH 
man's blood, running in a stream^ bad flowed 
under the door, and trickled over tbe well- 
whitened boards of tbe neat Httle parlour. 
Pierce's gaze fixed involuntarily oq the renuons 
of bis old friend. We sboidd scarce deseribe 
the sight : the bead and breast were savagely 
cut and mangled; it was murder in its worst 
feature« 

The terror and anxiety of the lover stiU pre- 
dominant, he gave one affrighted glare toward» 
tbe old people's bed; there Alley might have 
taken refuge> and there too— the thought could 
not be followed up I With a convulsed bound 
be sprang across tbe room; for, at bis first 
motion, he found bimself slipinng on tbe gory 
boards« He held the candle over the bed, and 
there appeared a female form, also lifeless, and 
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psesentiqg ipatksjof the assassin's band, again 
too JiojTiJible fpr de^cription.. We gknce at the 
object for a moiuent) on^ to say that, with the 
life-ßtream py^owing die ,bed, and ninning 
down it; 8ide| i.t Iaj sp.mangled and deformed, 
aSy durinff a first view« to leave the wretched 
IPYJ^i*. dpubtful of its identity. And lipon that 
dQ:abt..^hat |e^Ungs camel— but he looked 
^S€|ti and knew t^e corse of bis Alley's mother* 
She, herself^ was no where visible* 
. A.hppe tha^ she might have escaped came 
b;[ight\y>.pYQT his darkened bosomj and the 
hßfe idea had po^eii eyen amid the horrors of 
swh as<?^nejt.to »end.a rush pf joy about bis 
h^rty wekome as would be the sudden spring* 
iQg i^p,pf {r(^sh wate^ps.m the thirsty desart* 
Iffi utt^ed a cry of joy ; he clapped bis hands ; 
1^ shed^ears; f^:id nature relieving herseif, and 
in some degree restoring the tone of bis mind, 
and allaying the indescribable state of confusion 
in which bis ideas had been löst, gave him li- 
berty to think. 

Buoyed up by this hopoj he flew through 
every other apartment in the house. On bis 
way along a passage leading from the kitchen 
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to the sleeping-place of the female tservants^ he 
was obstructed by another victim. Poor Ghe^ 
vaun Darlduck! alanned by the shrieks of her 
old mistresSj and rushing to her assistance, per- 
haps out of a dream the most favourable to 
Paudge Dermody that ever had occurred, her 
zeal marked her for the murderer's eaution, and 
she fcül a sacrifice to the horrid necessity, that, 
to conceal the perpetrator of one deed of blood, 
urges him to shed more. 

Arrested, and again chilled by this new ob- 
ject of horror, Pierce remained some time sf^- 
tionary and silent, until bis feelings grew into 
increased apprehension for bis mistress, and 
then he rushed on, and in loud cries^ pro- 
nounced her name. Roused by bis voice, the 
men who siept without, ran, half-dressed, to in- 
qtdre into the cause of the outcry ; to their im- 
patient questions he could only answer, that 
black murder had been committed ; while they, 
more cahn than he was, proceeded to investi- 
gate the bloody business. Left alone, Pierce, 
conceiving that Alley might have sought safety 
at bis father's house, it being the neareat/ and 
one in which she should be sure of protection^ 
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liastened thither to inqiiire : perhaps she hud 
shuimed.the direct way that he came, and cho- 
sen a.less open and dangerous ohe. As he 
passed out^ circiunstances that had previously 
escaped his notice, his mind beuig absorbed by 
pther emotions, now presented themselves. The 
corner cupboard that decorated the parlour^ 
aiid which had been fumished with some sub- 
stäntial plate, appeared open^ and rifled of its 
Contents; and the desk, tQO, m which it was 
Jmown to Pierce the old man kept his money, 
lay wrenched asunder, and empty^ its papers 
strewing the ground. Af);er a look at these 
matters^ Pierce moiinted his horse, and gäUoped 
to his father's. 

Meantime the workmen, three in number, and 
who were Paudge Dermody^^ Andy Houlohan, 
Pierce^s foster-brother, and Shamus Whelan, 
went over the house, and saw the scenes and 
sights we have aheady described. For some 
time they scarce spoke to each other, so power- 
fiilly did the appearance of .the corses pf their 
old master and mistress seize on their minds and 
feelings. In (he heavier woe ofthat loss^ poor 
Chevaun was ahnost forgotten; even Paudge 

c 3 
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seenied entirely occupied, withoitt a thought of 
his generons admirer, pardy, it was supposed^ 
on account of having never feit much flattered, 
notwithstandmg Chevami's riches, at her pre- 
ference. After looking on fhe bodies of the old 
people, the three men hastened mto die kitcheni 
BS if glad to escape from the immediate pre- 
senee of such objects ; and there, securing the 
door, huddled together, still in silence, and la« 
bottring for breath. At last r 

'^ It is a dhreadful murther/* said Andy Hou- 
lohan, in a whisper, as, for tl^ first time, bis eyes 
met those of bis companions* 

'^ The most frightful ever poor sinner hard 
of/' echoed Shamus Whelan. 

" Ah' it was done .wid this bill-hook»^* said 
Paudge Dermody^ pointing to the weapon 
where Pierce had dropped it when he left the 
kitchen to enter the little parlour ; ** it's their 
oidd blood is on id«" 

They stooped with the candle to look closer 
at the Instrument of death ; white hairs clüng 
to it, and they shrunk back again. 

" An' that very same bill-hook Crohooire was 
whettin' last night/' said Shamus. 
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*^ Yes» when pur poor mastherj Qod rest bis 
sowl ! isthruck bim, about id/* Paudge rejoined« 

" Ab siire as we live to see tbis holy mornuii** 
Said Andy, '^be was sbarpenin' it, at that same 
time, to make it do bis bloody work so weU." 

'^ TbelfOrd presarve us!" all exclaimed, and 
crossed tbemselves. Sbamus resumed — 

'' Right enougb, Andy ; you guessed rigbt 
at tbe first offen Do ye tbink of bis look, 
wid bis band on tbe dour, wben be went away 
bleedin*, last nigbt ?" 

Agaia they stared on eacb otber in terrified 
silence, tbeir manner and lopks expressing fiill 
coaviction tbat tbey bad fixed tbe deed on tbe 
proper person. 

"An' wbere is Croboore bimself, tben?" 
asked Paudge, tbe first to start from stupid in- 
actiony and take tbe necessary steps — " Let us 
find tbe murderer!" All proceeded on tbe 
searcb. 

Tbey gained tbe loft wb^e Croboore usually 
slept; be was not tbere^ nor bad be been in 
bed. Tbey went tbrougb tbe out-bouses^sbeds, 
and stables« Tbere was tbe red mark of a band 
on tbe stable-door, near tbe basp; tbe door 
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was open, and the best.horse gone: and.foot- 
prints «tppeared in a heap of littet contiguous 
to the stable, on which it was conjectured the 
skingatvn had stood to enable himself to mount 
the tall horse. These prints exactiy corre- 
sponded to a pair of old brogues found by his 
bedside. 

Daylight dawned while the men were vainly 
employed in tracing the murderer ; and Pierce 
Shea retumed, accompanied by his father^ hav- 
ing got no intelligence of AHey^ and still raving 
and distracted with apprehensions for her fate. 
He came up just as the workmen were satisfied 
that Crohoore was the slayer of the three hu- 
man beings that lay stiff within the housej and 
when to this conviction another had been added, 
and was intimated by Shamus Whelan, the 
eldest of the three, whose silvered locks gave 
value to the solemn tone in which the foHowing 
ejaeulation was uttered:— 

. " Lord, look down on you wid eyes of pity, 
poor Alley Dooling; the miau* and the miroch* 
häs come over you in your young days ; an' it 
would be betther for you, mille times,f to be 

* Sorrow and tiouble« f A thuusand tmieft»< . 
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lyin* stretcfaed an' dead wid them that are with- 
m, this momin' !" 

" Then you know about her ?" said Pierce. 
" Wliere is she ? What has become of her ?" 

" Nothin', for sartin, do we know, Master 
Pierce, ä-roon, only we make up our minds that 
the father's murtherer is the child's undoer," 
Shamus answered. The young man groaned 
aloud. 

" Aye, God help you, a-yich, God help you ; 
its a moumM Christmas to you,*' said all. 
• No doubt seemed now to eitist of the identity 
of the cruel assassin. The news had spread by 
this time; ihe neighbours crowded in to gra- 
tify, although to shock their eyes with the evi- 
. dences of the thrilling story ; and amongst them 
cam6 one whose words served to fix upon Cro- 
hoore the last crime attributed to him. 

He told, that, having been in search of a stray 
sheep, he was retuming home about two hoiurs 
after midnight, along the road that ran at the foot 
of the descent on which stood Anthony Dool- 
ing's house, and there heard the quick tramp of 
a horse's feet behind him ; and that, surprised 
at so unusual an occurrence, and frightened, 
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too^ on «ccoiint of the &me of a desperate band 
of night-robbers then in existence, he had re«^ 
tired under the . sbade of a ditch to observe 
t)ie. borseman. The frosty mpon,. was brighf^ 
and, whilst the ridet pasged« he recognized the 
remarkable person and face of Ci;ohoore ; and 
thoügh the horse went rapidly by, he had op- 
portunity enough to note that, before him, the 
shingawn held with one arm something like a 
human figure eixveloped in dark drapery. The 
man called after: bim> but CrohQpre» without 
looking behindy put bis horsQ to füll speed, 
Struck into the fields, and distincUy made way 
up one of theopposite hills, and theix descended 
from view at the other side* 

With this clue, Pierce läheadetermined on 
immediate pursuit. He provided himself with 
arms ; equipped, in like manner^ Paudge, Sha* 
muS) and bis foster-brother Andy ; and^ mount- 
ed on good horses, they set out without loss of 
time, resolved to persevere to the last tili they 
should have secured themurderer, and rescued 
Alley,if — : — and the thought was heart-break- 
ing to poor Pierce — it was not already too late 
to save her firom a fate worse than direst death. 
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** An' they spent all that day an^^ht/' said 
the narrator of this tale, the same aged retamer 
ofthe family who, at the wake, gave the cir- 
cumstantial äccount of bis xnaster's death, here 
set down^ to a circle of attentive and afirighted 
hearersy and amongst whom we still suppose 
him speakmg :— 

" They spent that day an' night, an' a good 
part of the next day, among the bogs and moun- 
tains, an' they came home as empty-handed as 
they went out, an' worse, by fair ; för they brought 
poor Pierce Shea half dead to bis father an' 
mother, an' he's now lyin* in the boith of a 
great faver, ravin' like mad ; swearin' that he's 
np to bis knees in poor Tony Doolin's blood, 
an' callin' to them to take the bniised bead out 
of bis sight, and tbinkin' he sees bis poor AUey 
strugglin' wM Ctoboore, an' cryin' out to him to 
save her ; so that they're forced to have Andy 
Houlohan, bis own nurse's child, an' another o' 
the sthrongest they can find, to hould bim down 
in the bed; an'^ttle wonder it is, God help 
him, that bis thoughts should be runnin' on the 
sight he saw." 

The listeners glanced for a moment at the 
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disfigured bodies^ and* tumed their eyes away 
agiun in haste. 

" Fm tould," cöntinaed the old man, "by one 
o' tKe boys that went wid Pierce, that they met 
the cursed shingawn on the hüls, that Pierce 
was withinarm's length of him, an' that he sUpt 
away hke any sheeog ;* the boy himself was so 
tired an* kilt/ I couldn't get the whole story 
firom him ; but to-morrow 1*11 know all about it. 
One thing is sartin, they cum home widout tale 
or tidings of Alley DoöUn'; there's no knowin* 
where Crohoore has hid her, but it's not far 
away, Fm thinkin'." 

" That Crohoore was always a bad sight to 
me/' Said an elderly dame, stooping across, 
looking cautiöusly around, and whisperiiig aä if 
she feared the walls would hear her. "I never 
cared to see him crossin* my road ; there was 
somethin' not right about him ; an' the look of 
bis two eyes wasn't like any other christhen's I 
ever seen ; if you said ' God save you,' to him, 
he was never the one to give ypu the civil an- 
swer ; I couldn't for the life o' me, think well 
of him, Mickle, ä-roon." 

* Sheeog — ^Fairy. 
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'i t( Mysfelf always had the same niind o' the 
cullaun/* rejoined Mickle, er Michael, /' since 
the first hour I ever set eyes on him. I was in 
the field wid my poor ould master that*s gone-r-* 
rest his sowl!" (bending his head reverently 
towards the hier,) *' when he found the unlucky 
sheeog in the thrench ; it's the six-acre field at 
die back o* the haggart ; an' Mickle, says the 
masther to myself, see what God has sent \is 
this moming, as he tuck up the brat at the 
same time ; that mornin* is now twenty an' three 
years agone, come next shroft,* an' the popr 
sowl little thought he was goin' to be the Pro- 
vider for his own murtherer, when hc: spoke 
the words I teil you; no, I cöuld never bear 
him sence the first moment ; for when the mas- 
ther held him in his hands.an' looked in bis 
face, tho' Fm sartin sure he was then no more 
nor eight or nine months born, the thing griii- 
ned up at him üke a little ould man ; an' it came 
into my head he belonged to the good pep- 
ple, from that out, tho' I never tould my piain 
^ind to any body, just for fear of what you 
guess yoursefs." 

* ffluravetide. 
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^ Well» i-roon^ when CrokoQt^ Was only a 

weeny gsiqoon, he was too sharp an* ]^lOwin* fos 

tfae ouldest amongst us ; an* b« neye^ did like 

the other brats o* boys ef hi» age» bnt alway» 

went mopin' by himself ; an' when «very sowl 

was asleep around him> many is the night he 

passedout in the most lonesome placesj sayin*» 

wheneyer he was missed, an* axe4 about it, that 

he only slaid up afther the haxes an* the rab-* 

bitSy yon know ; bui; it was no sich thiAg« One 

tiine*-^rilnever forget it as long a9 I ü^e — ^I was 

a Hfetle. bit.hearty»* an'^ as tbe douol would 

have id, , he came across my path an' I gate him 

a kick ; to be sure I done it without 119 raison, 

but the rest of the boys had a fashion of mak* 

mg' him stand ont o' the ws^y, an* the hquor« 

that puts the fool on the; best of us» being in 

my beady I thought I might as well have a bit 

o' fmi as another ; so I made the kick at him ; 

but — an' may I die in sin if it isn't the blessed 

thrnth I'm tellin ! that very night the one cow I 

had was fairy-sthruck, an' died." 

*^ As sure as the day^ Mickk»" said Anas- 
thause Farrel, a Uttle old skeleton of a w<mian 

•Tipsy. 
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vnük a cracked, squeakmg voice^ and one cdde 
of her &ce a dirty pürple hue» and the odier 
pale as a corse, *' as sure as the day, what your 
for sayin* is only the särtin thruth; it now comes 
into my mind that just' tin years apast, Cro- 
hoore^ (save us an' keep tis !) once brought a 
cock, an' set hün to fightagain' my cock, as fine 
a bird, of ä common cock, as ever yöu seen ; 
w^ he set them at one another 'tili the life 
was a*most gone from the both ; I cotch him in 
id, an* gave him a good luggin' ; an' it's now I 
thiiik of the look he gave me; an' as Tm a sin- 
ner äfore God, that very day myself got the 
fidry-blas't along the side o' my &ce — Ihe marks 
is here to this tery faoür ;" and she heM out the 
side of the face alluded to^ that hei neighbours 
nught have ocular testimony of Crohooie's so-* 
pematural power. 

The idea that he was connected with the 
*^ good people/' had before been no more dian 
an interesting presmnption, which it was pka-f 
sant occasionally to glance at over the winter's 
fire-side, but now, under Mickle's guidance, it 
seemed to seize upon the minds of all bis gos- 
siping auditors ; they hustled nearer, took rapid 
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pinches of snuff, or " shoughs** of the pipe« 
breathed shorter, lowered their voices, and 
wenton. 

" The Lord save us," said one, " isn't it a 
wonther he didn't get 'the good people* to 
sthrangle his ould masther and misthress, an* 
nobody the wiser^ becase no marks 'ud be left, 
an' not go to the throuble of doin' it himselfi 
afther such a manner." 

" It*s not the laste wonther," rejoined Mick]jej 
who gave the law in fidry lore, " the good pe-o-. 
ple, they say, havn't the power to take away^a 
life, they can only spile an* wither a body, en- 
tirely, like Anasthause, there, bud a death-blow 
must be Struck by some livin' christhen sowl.*' 

" Well, well, that may be as you say it, 
i-roon," rejoined the former Speaker, " but doh't 
you think it the most hkely.thing for him to 
have our poor Alley among them ?'* 

*^ You just guessed my mind; Td hould a 
good heifier, if it war God*s will I had the lil^e, 
that this blessed moment shQ*s in some o' tbe 
green raths* they Uve in ; sure well we know 

• Litüe hilli. 
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they're to be seen in plenty the very road he 
tuck her,"'answered ÄCckle. 

'^ Aa' teil US this^ Mickle; you have as good 
a right to know id as any other in the world^ 
because you lived under the same rbof wid the 
both ever sence they were weenuchs ; I hard 
it many a year agone, that Crohoore wisus dyin' 
in love wid Alley." 

*^ You hard no more nor the thruth^ Maugha ; 
'twas piain to be seen as the day4ight; an' I 
often was by when poor Tony— -rest his spwl ! 
gibed A31ey herself about id ; teilin' her, as he 
chucked up her darHn' chin, that if she was a 
good colleeh he would give her Crohoore for a 
husband ; every bödy laughed at id ; bud my- 
sef, though I never said a word afore, always 
thought it 'ud end bad in the long run. Alley, 
poör crature, was kind an' tinder-hearted, an' 
.while the one and the t'other had their pluck ät 
Crohoore, she never gave him a sour look or 
angry word ; maybe he bewitched her, by Gor ; 
ibr it was the hoith o' wonther to see her so 
sweet on sich an ill-come shingawn that every 
body was afeard of ;' an' as for himself, he never 
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cared to do any thing right, that any odier body 
bid him, bud one word from AUey 'ud send him 
forty miles in the dead o' the night-time, 

'^ It*s sartain sure^ I'm thinkin', that the news 
öf her goin' to be married to Pierce was one 
raison for Crohoore's doin* what he done ; an* 
so he whipt her off, an' tuck his revenge at the 
same time ; for between oursefs, 'Tony Doolin' 
was often a hard masther to him ; to be sure he 
well desarved it^ for an idle lazy rogue, ashe 
was; bud it's what I'm goin' to say, is this. 
About a month or so, agone, one night, inistead 
of mindin' together the cows, he wtot off on 
his own business— -you know what I mane— an' 
Tony found the cows sthrayin' about, an' some 
time afther met Crohoore comin' over the style 
into the haggart;* so he says no more, but gives 
bim a clipe of bis stick that tumbles him into 
the litter ; an' it's well I remember Crohoore 
sayin', when he passed me afther gettm' up, 
* fna-horp-an-^hioul rf youTl pay for all this, to- 
gether !'— -an' sure he brought his own black 
words to pass." 

* Part of a faim-yard* t A i mprecation. 
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Thus did the gossips run on with their sha- 
nachus tili the long night wore away. The 
crowd of people left the wake one by one^ as 
the moming approached ; and at length there 
remained bat three or four women, who, with 
half-shut eyesy and beads drooping and nod- 
ding for want of rest^ scarce attended to the 
melancholy «nd still-uttered Keenthediaun* 
The wSd song was chaunted.by a tall wom 
woman^ with matted locks and a haggard face. 
She changed abruptly from her praises of the 
deceased into the most dreadful xnaledictions 
against their murderer, and then the women 
were somewhat aroused; but when suddenly 
starting up, and pausing for a moment^ she exr 
claimeil, ^^ See him ! hecomes to hear my cur« 
ses^ and tolook on bis work!" they^ too> sprang 
to their feet, and beheld the witch-like poetess, 
with eyes starting from their sockets, and her 
skinny arms extended^ pointing at a person who 
stood so dose to the corses^ that bis band 
touched the old man's bead. He was carefuUy 
muffled up, and bis face tnrned away, but a se« 
cond look at the diminutive figure told who he 
was. A momentary pause of terror ensued ; 
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and Crohoore, for it was no other than he, 
taking advantage of tHeir iiiactioA, flapped his 
broad-leafed old hat over his face, as if to hide 
some strong emotion that visibly shook him, 
and then turning, and Walking rapidly to the 
unöbstructed door, escaped. 

The women at last shrieked wildly and called 
for assistance; but when assistence camey the 
intruder was beyond reach. No one could teH 
or conjecture how he had entered or approached 
the house ; jmd when the women were angrily 
questioned as to why they had not given timely 
alarm, they solemnly and eamestly äverred, one 
and all, that their senses had become paralyzed, 
fairy-stricken, in fact, by his presence. Anas- 
thause was among them, the möst eloquent and 
impressive of the group, for she declared that 
the moment she saw Crohoore, the purple side 
of her face had grown scorching hot, and the 
ghastly side ^' cauld as the clay ;" and once 
more she proffered, in support of her asser-« 
tions, and to sight and toüch, the two-handled 
face, that looked like an ill-baked cake, burned 
on one side, and left raw on the other. 
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CHAPTER IV, 



On the night pf the murder of her, father and 
mother^ AUey Dooling was startled from a sleep 
more than usually profound, the consequence 
of her exercise of the day andnight, hy hecom- 
ing sensible of rough personal violence. When 
first awakened, she strove to look around her^ 
but her eyes were blindfolded ; then she tried 
to rise, but a strong hand pressed heayQy on 
her eheste and some person was in the act of 
squeezing violently round her mouth a tight 
folded linen cloth ; so that not only was she 
efFectually prevented firom screaming, but scarce 
could she even breathe. Her arms and ankles, 
too, were firmly bound, and all struggles to 
free herseif, to speak or give alarm, proved in- 
effectnsih 
When the bandage round her mouth had 

VOL, I. j> 
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t 

been well secured, the weight on her eheste so 
far as her bewildered senses could comprehend 
what was going forward, ceased to inconve- 
nience her, and along with her day-clothes, (in 
which, with an idea of being ready dressed for 
Pierce Shea's early call, she had lain down), poor 
Alley was wrapt in the coverlid of the bed, and 
ihen lifted up by a powerful arm. 

During all this she had heard no voice; short 
thick breathings; as of one hastiiy and labo- 
riously employed, alone came agaihst her face; 
but, as she was raised up, an indistinct curse, 
grumbled in a low murmur, reached her ear, 
and she became convinced that she was treated 
in this rufßan sört by one not of her own sex. 
Suddenly disturbed in so frightfiil a manner 
from her sleep, excess of terror at the discovery 
completely overpowered her, and she fainted 
away. 

The cold and pinching blast of the winter's 
night restored her to animation ; but her though ts 
conünued vague, as if in a terrific dream, and 
she was just sensible of being borne rapidly 
along, in the clutch of some person of great 
strength. The bandage that had been tied 
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across her mouth loosened and feil off for a 
moment, and she screatned aloud; and sudden« 
ly the person, who bore her, stopped, and it was 
again fastened on with such increased pressure 
and violence, that Alley's breath and senses 
again faiied her, and she relapsed into a swoon. 
When recovered from this second üt^ eyes 
and raouth were both free^ all jnuf&ing having 
been removed, her self-possession gradually 
retumed^ and $he could ascertain her Situation, 
She was on horsebacfc, und a man's arm, from 
behindf pass^d rqund her waist. The frosty 
air had benumbed h^r flesb, and tingled even 
througli her bones ; her teeth chattered, and 
eveiy Joint shook wjth weakness, fright, and 
cpld. Fearfrilly and slowly did she now tum 
hef head to look into the face of her conductor. 
The moon flared broadly upon that face as her 
eyes fixed on it, and discovered the hideous 
features of Crohoore, deädly pale, distorted 
with passion, and stained with blood. OiUy « 
few inches' space was between them at this 
dread recognition, and bis small red eye shot 
fire into her blue one during the hasty glance 
in which it was made. 

D 2 
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Shrieking, and sickened at' the bottom of her 
soul, Alley tumed away her head. AU the hmts 
she had previously received of his dark and sa- 
vage nature, and all the wamings to keep him 
at a' distahce and be on her guard against hun, 
recurred to her afFrighted memory, and she 
gave herself up as utterly lost. She shrunk 
from the rüde clasp of his arm/ she writhed, 
she loathed his touch, his neamess to her^ his 
very existence. She could not bring herseif fa 
speak to him, although the speech were for 
mercy, and although persuasion was her soul's 
only hope in her present terrible ciremnstan- 
ces, and more terrible prospects ; so that for 
some tune not a word was uttered between 
them. 

At last, however, the master-impulse humbled 
every other feeling ; and suddenly turning round, 
Alley exclaimed : 

" In the most holy name, Crohoore, where 
atewe going, and where areyou dragging me?" 

" You're going to yoiu: only home, Alley, 
where woe and sorrow wait to meet yöu," he 
^nswered. 

f.' Wbat do you mean by that?'* she re-» 
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sumed. ** Crohoore, as you hope to see the light 
'of the World to come, carry me back to my öwn 
home— to my father !" 

He remained silent ; from what motive, whe- 
dier through sullenness'or cruelty, or from ab- 
straction of thought, it was* impoßsible to dis- 
Cover. Alley could only repeat her passion* 
ate adjuratiohy to which the dwarf at length 
replied: 

" Alley, Alley, you and myself, this night, 
are two unfortujiate, miserable creatures !" and 
then he immediately increased' the speed of his 
horse; holding AUey tighter on her seat, and 
from the swifthess of their coutse, and her ex- 
hausted aiid ägitated State, she cöidd' not con- 
tinue the cönversatiön* 

She ima^^ed, however, that she recognized 
the coüntiry on each side as they pässed along, 
and that she "was contiguous to her father's 
house; but even this, the speed and her flut- 
tered State of mind rendered doubtful. In a 
little time they proceeded at a less violent rate, 
and theh Alley thought she heard a voice call- 
ing from behind, and she screamed for assist- 
ance; when Crohöore, with much dexterity. 
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holding her on her seat by preasing his elbow 

against her breast, put his band on her mouth, 

and resumed a füll gallop. 
Dashing from the road into the fields, they 

then swept along, for the short distance they 
had to go over the flat country, and with scarce- 
ly slackened pace ascended one of the low chain 
of hills, which, Alley now perfectly recollected, 
were situated but about a quarter of a mile from 
her father*s house. Descendiiig on the öther 
side, they rapidly ttaversed a large extent of 
wild and dteary bog; again ascended and de- 
scended t)ther small hills, and continued for 
sonie titne their joumey among them* It was 
remarkable with what eertainty Crohoore tra-: 
velled a waste of marsh and mountain so path-. 
less and dif&cult; his rein was, indeed, now 
and then tighteped in consequence of the dif- 
culty of the footing; but not for a moment 
was he at a loss to make out the proper and 
only way through bogs, where a single false 
Step, at one side or the other, would have sunk 
his horse to the Shoulders, and something baf- 
fled, if it did not entirely impede his progress. v 
Alley employed such occasional relaxations of 
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speed in endeavouring to move the pity of her 
Stern guardian; but he persevered in a deep 
and unaccountable silence. Once or twice tfaey 
passed close by a cabin, of which a few were scat« 
tered at a distance from eachother through those 
desolate places, searcely distinguishable in the 
moonlight, and on aecount of their similarity of 
colour, and, indeed, materia!, from the turf- 
clampsy tufts of rushes, or harren knoUs, by. 
which they were surrounded ; and still hoping 
to bring some person to her relief, Alley, in ap- 
proaching Ütese wretched hovels, cried out with 
all her might, Crohoore not now interfering to 
prevent her. But her eries were unheard^ or, 
if heard, the inmates only crossed themselves» 
and prayed to be delivered from the unhallowed 
Wanderers of the night. 

They had crossed over one ränge of hills» 
and they again pressed against another ränge, 
of what the inhabitants called mountains, but 
which were not of sufficient elevation to lay 
Claim to that title; they wese abrupt, how- 
erer, fatiguing to ascend, harren and dreary, 
chequered with heath and fiirze, and here and 
there a stunted oak, the relics of the large 
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woods^ that about fifty or sixty years before 
had oyerspr^ad the district. Through thesß 
wilds Crohoore for some time joumeyed, and 
at last^ after looking long and carefully around 
hün, suddenly halted, dismounted^ and helped 
the sufFering Alley also to descend from her 
irksome Situation. He placed her on her feet^ 
forgetting that^ from cold and fatigue, and mi- 
sery of mind, as well as from the bonds which 
tied her ankles^ it was impossible she coüld 
stand; and so, AUey.no sooner touched the 
ground and was depriyed of his support, than 
she feil prostrate. Instantly he stooped to raise 
her, and his savage nature seemed touched with 
pity; for low moanings escaped him when.he 
saw her tender ankles cut and bleeding fröm 
the pressure and friction of the rüde cord that 
bound them. Still on his knees, he hastily un- 
did that cord ; then gave liberty to her arms 
also, and led her a step forward. 

Alley, unmindful of every thing but her mis* 
fortunes, had not observed that Ihey were at 
the door of a. miserable cabin, at which Cro- 
hoore stopped, and,. with the butt of a pistol 
which he drew from his breast, knockedJoudly. 
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There was a long pause, and no ans wer. He' 
knoöked'again, still louder/and to bis seeond 
sununons a squealdng, querulous voice soimded* 
from.within, asking who was there? 

"Itisl— Crohoore/'heanswered; theharsh 
voice screamed some'observation in a diss^tiilfiedv 
cadence'; footsteps were then heard inside, and 
lights shot through the chinks of a badly-made 
and half-rotten door, which, afiter many shak- 
ings and creakings, at last half-opetied. 
\ Trom the yision that appeared, Alley drew 
back in natural terror. She had heard tales, 
such as all coiintry girls hear, of witches scud-. 
ding on the blast, and hiding themselves in 
holes and comers to do deeds of wickedness ; 
and she tbought just such a being stood before 
her. It was a crone much under the middle 
size of wömen, and made still lowerby an un- 
usual bend in the back, which sent her shoul- 
fiers and head forward and down, almost to a 
level with her hips. Her face might seem a 
parchment mask, loosely adapted to the star- 
ing bones, and therefore shrivelled up into in- 
niunerable wrinkles, which ran lengthways and 
cross-ways, and here ahd there, without union, 

D 3 
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beginningi er end ; and of this face the chin came 
out like a pointed hörn, and the mouth, wfaen 
olosedj was but one of the many wrinkles around 
it, and when open, shewed bloodless gums, with* 
out teeth. Matted grey hairs hung down the 
cheeks, eseaping from an old red handkerchief 
that entirely covered her head^ and was knotted 
under the stringy throat. The rest qf the figcore, 
witfa its costume^ does not invite description ; it 
was withered skin and hone, foid and disagree- 
able, with but a few shreds of covering. The only 
U^it about the animate mummy which interested, 
and to which one would tum again, though not 
for gratification^ was her eyes ; and they indeed 
possessed a stränge vivacity^ if not energy, un- 
fitted and unnatural to such a carcass. 

She held up a lighted rush-light as Crohoore 
entered, bearing, or rather forcing in bis in- 
stinctively resisting companion. The beldam 
viewed them closely, a moment, with half-shut 
eyes; thien the wrinkied lids suddenly ex- 
panded, and whQe her looks, äashing on Cro- 
hoore, expressed all the impotent frenzy of 
age, she squeaked out in the shrillest key, 

'' Villain o' the world ! an' you dared disobey 
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my commands ? didn't I warn you, on perQ of 
the hereafter, not to lay hands on AUey Dool* 
ing? Ugly shingawn! — ^be your misdeeds on 
your own head !*' 

" Whisht, whisht, now, asthore,^* saTd Cro- 
hoore, hastily, though not angrily; and then 
he whispered something, a few words only, yet 
they seemed to convulse bis frame through every 
fibre. The hag whispered in her tum, and his 
paroxysm gained its height; he started back» 
trembled still more violently, grew more deadly 
pale, and cast a moumfui, or at least, stränge 
glance on the poor terrified AUey. She, eagerly 
catching at the change thät took place in the 
features of her extraordinary conductor, again 
txied every äppeal tc^divert him from the infa- 
mous intentions ^he,believed he held towards 
her. Flinging herseif on her knees, and using 
the Irish language, the sound and idiom of 
which she conceived might have most effect on 
him,— 

" In the name of the God pf Heaven, Cro- 
hoore," Alley said, " be not to me, the only 
child of your old master and mistress, the yil-< 
I$an you intend to be ! think, and repent in 
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time ! restore me to my father this blessed 
Christmas tnoming, and you shall not only be 
forgiven, but, I swear by my father's soul, you 
shall be rewarded !" 

Döring this address Croboore groaiied fear- 
fully^ staggered backward^ leaned against the 
damp wall of the wretched hut, spread his 
hands over.his face^ and AUey saw^ with asto- 
nishment and delight^ tears of, she hoped^pity 
and repentance/ forcing their way through bis 
fingers^ and nmning along the backs of bis 
hands. . V You will, Croboore," she then con- 
tinued, clinging to him; " you will take compas- 
sion on me, and bring me home again to my 
poor father ?" . 

' But now the wretched girl was, for the first 
time, to leam the extent of her misery* Cro- 
boore uncovered bis face, which horror, grief, 
despair, and every frightful passion seemed -to 
agitate; then he advanced a few steps, stood 
over her as she knelt, and with a voice choked, 
and almost inaudible, said, ** Woe, woe be to 
you, cfaild of die Doolings ! and double woe to 
myself, miserable crature that I am! Alley, 
Alley, you haye no father, you have no mother! 
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•— their' blood is' swii^immg' abbut them — ^tfiey 
are both mufthered!" — She gave one pierciog 
shriek, and feil, in strong convulsions, on the 
wet earthen floor. « 

.. When she recovered, she found herseif in a 
difierent apartment from that where she Üsd 
faanted, and of which the aspect was entirely 
new to her ; she had never before seen one like 
it. The walls around were built of solid ma- 
sonry; and over head, instead of the bare 
thatch of a cabin, there was a ceiling of some 
black timber, fröm the middle of which hung, 
by a cord, ' part of an old metal pot, filled:with 
grease, and this fed the flame of a rag tfaat:sent 
its flickering and lurid beam around the un- 
plaistered sides of the ample chamber. In a 
remote comer stood a dirty deal table, and a few 
chairs of the commonest kind ; and on one of 
the two squalidly fumished beds, which the place 
also contained, Alley was lying: it appeared 
extraordinary, however, that in the midst of 
shreds, and tatters, and vile fumiture, the mate- 
rials of her bed shoidd be feathers, a luxury 
then almost unusual, even in the houses of the 
better sort of farmers. The unearthly looking 
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old creature^ who had opened the cabm.door, 
was supporting her on the bed as she recoyered» 
and applying strong-smelling plants to h^ nos^ 
trils ; and over her stood Crohoore also, hi« 
countenance bearing nearly the same expression 
as when he had spoken the horrible words that 
deprived AUey of her senses^ and that still rung 
in her ears, and rent her soul. From the as-^ 
pect and presence of both her companions the 
poor young girl again shrunk, now with. a new 
cause for averslon and terror, infinitely nu>re 
powerful than any she had before feit ; and in 
thia State we must leave the forlom Alley, until, 
in the progress of the story^ she again comes 
before us. 
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CHAPTER V. 



Meantime it is our duty to examine into the 
tnith of the account^ given by old Mickle^ at 
the wake, of the unhappy termination of Pierce 
Shea's first efTort for the recovery of his mis- 
tress. 

In a frame of mind little short of distraction» 
he had set out, with his foster-brother, Andy 
Houlohan, Shamus Whekn, a stoutman^ rather 
advanced m years, and Paudge Dermody^ the 
wit, (but now grave as the dullest fellow) all 
well mounted, weU armed, and resolute. The 
day, still young, appeared lowering and cloudy, 
as they started, and they had to penetrate a 
dense fog that rested on the summit of the hill, 
pointed out as that over which Crohoore had 
made his midnight way. They traversed, all 
that day, the bleak heights and spreading 
narshes of which the entire neighbouring coun- 
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try was composed» inquiring of every person» 
and exploring every spot likely to give infor- 
mation of, or concealment to the fugitive ; but 
except in two instances, they found no clue. 
The owner of a cabin, that stood on the edge 
of the most extensive bog they had crossed, 
told how, during the previous night, he had 
been scared from sleep by loud and frightful 
screams; he little thought, however, that any 
thing mortal could have traversed the lonesonie 
and treacherous marsh at.that untimely hour ; 
and a load was removed from his heart, when 
he understood what had been going forward, 
and he no longer feafed to have heard the 
Aioumful wail of the bocheentha,- come to pre- 
dict the sudden death of himself, or of some 
dear member of his family. The pursuers also 
met/ straying among the hills, the horse that 
had been taken from Anthpny's DooHng's stä- 
hle, half dead with fatigue, and soiled with 
sweat and mire, still undried upoii him. i 

- This scanty Information just served to con- 
vince them that the object of their piirsuit was 
conceäled somewhere in the neighbourhood/ 
but farther they were compelled to take chance 
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as their guide. The party, when night closed 
in, l^ad/emerged from a scattered wood,' that 
for. some miles ran along a ridge of hills,^ and 
whicb they had spent a good part of the day in 
exploring. They« paused on the harren ^ de- 
scent^ and looked around in ef ery directiofi for 
some roof to shelter. them ; for, with the falling 
night,/ wind and rain began to drive in thick 
gusts oyer the desolate country, and all persua- 
sions'were, lost on Pierce to face homeward, 
untilhe shouldhave gained some tidings of his 
Alley, even though she were hid in the bowels 
of the earth. A black extent of bog lay beyond 
them^ running on, tili, in the waning hght and 
growiBg mist its^emed to mingle with the-^hö- 
rizoh. At the bottom of the ridge on which 
they stood ran a mountain stream, that hadits 
source, higher up in the ;country, among a conti- 
nuation of the same chain of hills. When crossed 
bythe.party during the early part of the diQr, 
; this stream appeared no more than a puny gur^ 
gluig thread of water, spinning abput the la^ge 
, rocks that strewed its Channel ; but the Channel 
itself.was.tenfeet and upwards in depth, and, 
at the least, from twenty to thirty in breadth, 
shewing that, at times, it became an impetuous 
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torrent. A litde to the right of the party^ and 
lower down on the descent of the hill^ stood 
one of those uncouth Square Castles, so frequent 
in Kilkenny and some neighbouring coimties, 
built most probably by the English settlers 
of the Pale and theh* successors, and which 
served the double purpose of residences and 
fortresses, affbrding them the sole shelter they 
could hope to find in the country, and securing 
them from the irregulär attacks of the dispos- 
sessed natives, not yet supposed to be reconciled 
to the growing sway of new masters ; we may 
add^ that those Castles are built all over the 
countryi in such close succession that the 
prospect firom one to the other is never inter- 
rupted— doubtless for the purpose of spread- 
ing alarm by fires, or other Signals^ in case 
of any one of them having been assaulted. 
After Pierce Shea and bis companions had 
taken a survey of the district around, it appeared 
that th^ old Castle, we have been describing, 
was the only place that offered the sudden 
shelter, now becoming every moment more ne- 
eessary. The deepest shade of night had al- 
most fallen ; the heayy wreaths left the moun- 
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tain tops, and floated as clouds before the 
summoning blast ; and the rain, which hitherto 
had been but a spray, blown upward from 
the damp Valleys/ now began to fall in heayy 
änd continued drops. To the Castle, then, 
the adventurers hastened, and there estaUish^ 
ed theu: quarters for the night. A ground^ 
floor of the old building afforded shelter to 
their horses, and the hüls scanty and coarse 
provender; they brought timber from the wood, 
and m the middle story, to which they asc^ded 
by the narrow spiral stairs, a blazing fire was 
soon lighted ; Andy Houlohan, the most provi- 
dent of the party, displayed a well funiished 
wället of country fare ; Paudge Dermody, the 
thirstiest, a big black bottle of brandy ; and all 
eoUected round the blaze to partake öf refresh« 
mmt and rest, which, considering the toils and 
anxieties of the day, was certainly their due. 

;They soon had to congratulate themselves on 
these precautions. The wind blew a storm, 
and dismally howled through the doorless build- 
iag, agitating the blaze round which they sat, 
through the slits in the narrow walls, formerly 
construeted rather with a view to safety than 
convenience; or, as much to serve as loop- 
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holes^ from which to annoy an enemy, as fbr 
Windows io admit the light. The rain descend- 
ed in 'sheets ; and one of the men, who had 
ventured out for an instant, reported thät it 
was 'so pitch dark^ he could not see a yard 
before him. The moon, which was in the 
wane, would not rise for znany hours ;* so that, 
even had they met with no Opposition from 
Pierce Shea, it would have proved impossible 
to make way homewärd through the dreary 
paths, they had to travel, in so globmy a 
night. After their repast, the men feit the in-» 
fluence of the fatigue they had undergone dur- 
ing the day; and in a Utde time their dis- 
coVirse flattehed, and one by one they streteh- 
ed themselves by the fire, and feil asleep^ 
all but Pierce Shea, the state of whose mind 
liaturally kept him waking. His feelings were 
in accord'with the 'night and his Situation, with 
the desolated place ofrefuge, the tempest, the 
darkness, and the weeping heävens without. 
He lay down on the earthen floor, but could 
not close his eyes; he started up and walked 
from side tö side of the waste aparünent ; he 
leaned his back against the wall ; he sat in the 
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deep recess of the windbw ; every position was 
uneasy, because every one was inaction, and 
away from the purpose in which bis soul was 
engaged. At last/ with no defined motive^ but 
merely in öbedience to the fiery restlessness that 
swayed him^ and perhaps hoping something^ he 
knew not what^ Pierce muffled himself in bis 
great-coat, and cautiously descending the nar- 
row stairs, lest he should disturb bis compa- 
nions^ sallied out into the night, regardless of 
its blasts, and of its drenching rain. 

A Idnd bf bellow, as if from the Castle, star- 
tled him ; and now hope came in a more certam 
forxn^ and he rusbed in. He looked into the 
lower apartment ; but could see nothing through 
the tbick darkness ; and he beard nothing, ex« 
cept the munching noise of the borses' jaws, as 
they strove to make way through their bard 
provender. He rapidly mounted to the place 
wbere he had left bis companions. The fire 
was nearly decayed ; but üght enough still re- 
mained to shew, that, with the exception of bis 
foster-brotber, Andy, the men continued to sleep 
5oundly : and Andy, if not asleep, seemed be» 
^tchedp On the spot wbere Pierce had seen 
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him Stretch himself^ the man now knelt, the 
aft part of bis large and gaunt person, rest- 
ing 6n his heels ; his head and l)ody thrown 
back, as if to avoid something he feared would 
touch him; and his left arm extended at fiill 
length> io prevent a too near approach, while, 
with his right fist desperately clenched^.he 
smote his obyicusly strong breast-bone^andmut^ 
teredi with distorted Ups, and at race-horse 
speedy some prayers in the Irish language. He 
remained imaware of Pierce's entrance, and per- 
severed in his attitude and occupation tili the 
young man approached, and seized his out« 
stretched arm, calling on him to teil what was 
the matter« 

Andy gave a sudden plunge, when his feeler 
was touched, and in stunning accents roared out 
tfae prayers he had before only mmnbled ; tben, 
withdrawing his eyes nearer home from the va- 
cuum on which they had been set, he recognised 
his foster-brother. But this caused no abate- 
ment to his orisons, if we except a change in 
the tone of delivery ; Andy continuing at 
length, and without answering Pierce's ques- 
tion, tül he had finisned the whole catalogue ; 
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and, as it IS suspected, lie had never burthened 
his mind with more of any one prayer, than by 
mere force his mother compelled hhn to learn in 
infancy, and as, at his time of day, even those 
scraps were partly forgotten, poor Andy muat 
häye made rather an odd jumble when he went 
to his devotions. Pierce, over and over, re- 
peated his inquiry, and, 

''Arrah, then^ master Pierce; ä-roon^ is id 
yourself ?" he at last moaned out, giving, as be< 
came his country, question for question, and 
rismg slowly from hi^ knees, while with the tail 
of his coat he wiped the Perspiration firom his 
forehead« . 

" What is the matter, I say ?" again asked 
Rerce. 

" Didn't you see her, a^vich ?'* 

"Herlwho?*' 

** That cursed— och, asy, Andrew ; hauld a 
guard OTer.your tongue, and mind what you're 
for sayin* ; I mane the blessed body that was 
here/' 

" Jlndy \ God send ! perhaps you mean Al- 
ley?" 

" Mostha, but if it war Alley, it wasn't like 
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the Alley we used to see, afore now ; but the 
could grave, it's like enough^ has spiled her, for 
good-an-all." 

" What do you mean ? would you drive me 
mad^ man ? whom did you see ?" 

" Come^ Andy," said Paudge, who was awake 
since the bellow Andy had emitted, when Pierce 
bore down his arm, and who now drew towärds 
him; f* Come, Andy, none o' your auld ways, 
bud the thmg aut, clever and clane, at once." 

" Go on !" roared Pierce. 

" Wait, abit, ä-chora, tili Ithink o' myself; 
arrah, there's no use in talkin' ; the very heart 
in my body, within, is frightened out o' me." 

Pierce stamped, " no use ;" then, altering his 
plan, he said, in a chiding tone—" So you will 
not satisfy me, Andy ?" and these words were 
accompanied by a look of reproach and anxiety 
that made stronger Impression on the tardy An- 
drew, than could the most violent fury. 

" Mostha, only gi' me time to scrape my 
senses together,- ma-hurp-on-duoul ! ♦ -^ oh, 
Chrosh-Christha !" and he drew his thumb over 
bis forehead, as, conscience-^mitten at his own 

• A cuTse« 
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untimely ünpiety, he looked around : ^ we must 
bar cursin' an' swearin' tili we get out o' this, 
any how ; bud if ye war to see what myself seen, 
you wouldn't spake a word fiir this good twelve- 
month to come ; weU, Pierce, ä-roon, 111 thry 
to think iv id, an' don't be lookin' so dushmal : 
I'd betther begin at the first settin'-out : well: I 
stretched myself down here afore the fire an' 
feil a*sleepin' ; whenever it happens that I don't 
sleep in my own nat'ral bed, Pierce^ agrai I 
always an' ever have some mdoocky dfaiames ; 
an' so id tumed out this time. I thought to 
myself I seen poor Alley lying on the flure» foiu 
nent me, a corpse'Iike^ only there was no one to 
wake her, or keenth her ; an' some baste, like a 
caty bud as big as a year-ould calf^ at his work 
pickin' out her eyes, an' makin' away wid 'em ; 
an' I dhramed Alley got up^ iv a sudd'n« an' 
came over to me^ without walkin'^ an' never an 
eyß in her head^ only the bare sockets ; an' then 
I gives my bawl, as I thought to myself, an' was 
broad awake in a minute ; bud, it's well I wish 
I neyer stopped sleepin' an' dhramip, ever senee^ 
bad as it. was to me at that present time« 

** When I woke, sure I thought, at the first 

VOL. I. E 
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goin* off^ I was still snorin', an' didn't waken 
at all^ an* I rubbed.my eyes, hard^ wid'^^my 
knuckleSi to make sartin; furüt was tbien I 
Seen what was enough to kill dead any Christhan 
cratur-r-standin' close by you, Shamus." Sha- 
uius startedy bis flesb began to quiver^ and bis 
strong grey bair to stir bis old bat ; ^^ staiidin' 
close by you, there was a thigha^* fresb cum 
out o' tbe ground, für tbe windin'-sbeet bad the 
clay all over id ; ber eyes^ as red as fire, starin' 
into mine; an' not tbe laste like any iv ours/.blest 
be tbe bearers, bud, for all tbe world, äs if you 
ranuned two red coals into a scbull you'd get in 
a cburcb-yard, or a place of tbe kind ; an' tbere 
was notbin' on tbe fiitures iv ber, or id, or wbat- 
ever tbeduoül-r(ocb! wbisbt, Andy; an' don't 
let öiie of us say tbe duoul's name again, fiir tbe 
wide World,) notbin'. bud tbe bare bones ;. myself 
gave one screecb, wben sbe put out ber band, 
wid tbe mate scraped as clane from id, as any 
of US could scrape ä bone tbe bungriest day he 
ever saw;. an' tben, not a word I could let out; 
fiVL sbe stepped across tbe fire, an' was for com- 
IA' striuigbt iippn me, wben God put it into my 

■ 

* (Jhost, 
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head to bless myself, an' säy iny prayers; an' 
faith; the first word was ehougb für her ; aha ! 
she* didn't like that sort o' talk, I'm thmkin*— - 
(bud that's betuxt ourse£s) ; its little iv id goes 
far wid'm, where she caine from ; so^ out she 
druv through that weeny split in the yrall as asy 
as myself ud go out in the dour, beyant ; an'— 
bud, tunther-an'-ouns ! (God forgiv' me !) du ye 
mindMa^?" 

On his knees Andy again dropped, and into 
his old Position; and, not forgetting his prayers, 
extendedhis arm, and stared in a paroxysm of 
terror, as if on some object, towards the gloom 
that pervaded the entrance to the apartment. 
The others, at once conceiring the cause of 
this sudden chahge in his manner, slowly tumed 
round, and saw an object, in whitish drapery, 
möve alon^ the passage leading down the stairs 
of the building« Pierce Shea was the only one 
who had sufficient hardihood instantly to follow: 
the rest stood without motion or word : alone, 
therefore, he ran forward, and was quickly lost 
in the darkness without« 

This roused the anxiety, if not' the courage of 

£ 2 
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Andy, who loudly blubbered fotth, '^ Oh, mniv 
ther, murther, boys ! an' wi& ye lave him tb liis 
death? Musha, then, won't you do nothin' 
to help the gorgoon^ Shamus ? Paudge, won't 
you riin afther him ? Mille murther ! ig this the 
way ye sarve the poor fellow ?" 

Paudge seezned the most coUected of the 
thrjee ; as for old Shamus he looked quite con** 
founded with terror^ and could önly ask, 

** For what ud we go ? what good ud the 
likes iv us do against a thigba F" 

" Murther r* still cried Andy, « he'U be bet 
to chaff ! och ! an' nobody near him to put him 
in mind iv bis prayeifs ! Paudge, won't you 

" An' what's the raison you don't go yourself, 
Andy ?" asked Paudge, able to enjoy the frenasy 
of his more credulous compamon, aixd exert his 
<^n natural wish for a joke. 

^^ Its fitter für him, nor für us," said Sha- 
mus. 

" Not a bit," rejoined Paudge, " only hö 
knows the thigha has more ill-blood to him than 
to any other, 'case why, she was Ustenen' tö all 
he Said iv her." Andy groaned an assent. 
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" But cozne, boys," Paudge went on ; " well 
go altogether, to end disputes." 

'* For sartaki that's the only way," said An- 
dy; bud you, Shamus^ sigra^ you have your 
prayers betther nor myself or Paudge by far ; 
litde blame to you, as you're ould enough to be 
the father iv us, an' Lad the time for id ; an' so, 
ShamuSy you'll go first." 

" To be sure he ^I," said Paudge, " ther^ 
isn't a man in the parish has 'em so pat, an', as 
the soggarth* says, to your shame an' mine, 
Andy." 

Shamus's mettle was touched in the only sus- 
ceptible point. On a small scale he played the 
Saint ajnong bis firiends, with ä zeal wörthy of 
a more conspicuous sphere of action ; bis cha- 
racter was now at stake, and not even the znost 
mortal terror could sway bim firom keeping it 
up; so, 

" Never say it again," answered Shamus in 
a laughable efforf at a bold tone and manner ; 
and out of the chämber he issued, repeating the 
Lord's Prayer iii Irish, and in a lotid voice ; 
Paudge followed, and Andy brought up the 

* Priest 
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rear^ from pure apprehension of being.leftby 
himself. 

They paused at the head of the twisted stair- 
case, and ^^ Whisht !" said jShamus, in an em- 
phatic wUsper. 

" Go on with the prayers, Shamus, honey," 
said Andy, very imploringly. 

** Come down ! come down !** cried Pierce, 
from the apartment below; 

" Oh, Veeha-vaugha!"* exclaimed Andy,"she 
has a hould iv him, an* he won't have a hone 
left !" and all at once abandoning his personal 
fears, in his strong love for his foster-brother, 
he ran forward, jostling the others aside, and 
continued with such impetuosity, that he tum- 
bled niearly from the top to the bottom of the 
stairs. But, though severely bnüsed, Andy 
was on his legs in a moinent, loudly vocife^ 
rating, 

** Pierce Shea ! — Pierce Shea, ä-chorra !** 

" Here I am, Andy," answered Pierce, much 
nearer to Andy than he had imagined, who 
started back, and shouted still louder, at the 
sudden and close sound of the yoice. 

* Virgin-mother. 
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*' Büt afe you deäd br älive^ ä-voumeen?" 
he continued, recovering his senses. 

** Fm nö wörse than I was, Andy.** 

" Are you sure you're not spiled, entirely, 
a-cuishla-ma-chree ?" grbping about in the im- 
penetrable darkness, then Coming in contact 
with Pierce, and feeling him all over. 

" An' didn't the thighä give you nevet a 
sthuch^ orbateyou^ at-all-at-all?" 
. "I told you before, Andy, I have met no 
hurt nor härm." 

" Musha, theii, God speed her ; bud"— low- 
ering bis voice, and feeling for Pierce's ear, 
which he held while he whispered into it, " bud 
I hope she's gone, for-good-an'-all?" 
, *' She's in this room, whatever she is ;" — 
Piercestood at the door'of an inner apartment. 

** Och, presarve us ! — ^hadn*t we betther lave 
her her own way, d-vich ?" the other men now 

« 

bobbedup aga^isthim; he had.not heard their 
approach, the wind howled so loudly ; and, 
" Murther !— who's that?" he bawled out. 
It*s only myself, Andy," answered Paudge, 
You mustgo back, Andy," resumed Pierce. 
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'' and get me a Hghted stick from the fire ; Hl 
search this placew** 

" Oh, thexiy Pierce» agra, don't think iv sich 
a thmg, if you have a regard for me." 

" Or," continued Pierce, " you three guard 
the door wheire I now stand, änd TU be down 
to you in a minute/' He re-ascended the stäiirs. 

" He's for ruinin himself !" exclaimed Andy, 
then in confidential whisper to the öthers^— ' 

" An', boys, wouldtft we be the three greatest 
omadhauns* in theworld to be stoppin' any ho- 
nest thighä that manes üs nö härm ?" 

His companions silently assented, and all 
^thdrew towards the stairs, leaving unobstruct- 
ed the passage through the outward door^ü^ 
j|[here was a rustle ; they elbowed each other, 
Andy scarce able to keep in his voice; and a 
moinent after they distinctly saw the much- 
dreaded thigha mäke her exit through the open 
door intQ the moonshine abroad, which had just 
begün to struggle to the earth through the thick 
clouds and drizzling rain, and of which they 
were the inore sensible, as it formed so strong a 

• Niturals. 
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contrast with the intense darkness in the apart« 
ment. 

^'^Paudge! did you see any thing?*' asked 
Andy. 

*' For sartan I did, Andy." 

« Shamus, did you ?" 

" Oh, oh !" moaned Shatnus. 
• "It's nigh-hand mominV Andy continued, 
' '^ and she can't come back, plaise God." 

** I hope not, blessed be his holy name," 
Said Shamus. 

'^ An* firasn't id a great good loock we wam't 
in her road, Shamus? she'd cripple üs for 
•feyer. Bud, boys, für your hfes, don't teil poor 
Pierce a word iv her goin out ; he'd be thrap- 
sin' afither her thro' the raiK an' wind, an* get 
his külin* ; little duv we know where she'd en- 
tice him, or if we'd ever see his face again ; 
dön't let on we seen her at aU." 

" You spake raison," they replied. 

Pierce's foot was now heard descending ; and 
he found his valiant men on their post. In his 
band he bore a brand from the fire, but it emit« 
ted no flame, and of course gave no light. He 
ent^r^d the dark inner room, followed by 

E 3 
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the others, with their newly acquired courage, 
derived from the certainty of having nothing 
to fear. Blowing with his breath^ he endea- 
voured to create a glare ; the brand flickered ä 
littley but not enough to enable him to distin- 
guish any object, and he.gave up the task. 

" We have no more . wood to light a new 
fire," Said Pierce, " but here will we watch tili 
momiiig dawns:" and all expostulation was use- 
lefis to tum him from his purpose. 

The " tardy-gaited night" wore away, and the 
dull and cheerless beams of a damp winter's 
moming slowly crept over the dröoping scene 
without. But the light brought to Piexce's 
mind no elucidation of the mystery of the dark- 
ness ; he searched and searched, and had his 
labour for his pains, the men closely keeping 
their own secret. 

He ordered them to prepare for a renewed 
journey after Crohoore and AUey, resolving to 
spend this day even more assiduously than the 
former one, as his spirit was lashed almost to 
madness at the thought of the fruitlesslapse of 
time since his mistress had been tom irom hiHi. 
The men engaged themselves with the horses, 
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and Pierce walked out to view the prcHnise of 
the morning. Hä hadjbeen fout a few nünutesy 
gone .wben they heard a loud shput^ some dis- 
tance from the castle ; they hurried out to leam 
the cause. 

Pierce was flying down the descent of the 
hill, like the eagle sweeping on his quarry, and 
at some distance before, peculiarly distinguish- 
able by his shuffling movement^ yet at the top 
of man's utmost. speed, darted forward Cro- 
hoore the murderer. He had the skirt of bis 
heayy outside coat slung across one arm^ and 
in the otber band he held a short guh. 

" There they ijre, at it, after all! there they 
are!'' the men exclaimed^ pausing almost at the 
first step-tbat commanded a view of the fierce 
race ; and, indeed, the distance between tbem 
and the contenders rendered useless any imme- 
diäte attempt at appröacb; fbr the contest 
must bave been ended before they could:come 
up to either. At least so they seemed to think ; 
or eise constemation at the sudden occurrehce 
overpowered their senses, and fixed them to 
the Spot. 

" Run^ run, Crohoore-na-bilhoge !" exciaim- 
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ed Andy^ clapping his hands, ^' for the swiftest 
footinClarahisaftheryour- 

''' An' mn your best, too, Pierce Shea!" ec- 
K^hoäd Paudge, *' for your mother's son never 
faad such a match before him !" 

'^He doesrun his best/' shouted old Sha- 
mus, " an' canhot gain an inch on the sheeogT 

'^ Dar-a-chrisih ! no! but he loses many!" 
rejomed Paudge. 

'^ The hillrwathery sent down by the night's 
liärd rain> is how afore 'em both, and that inttst 
end id !" — Andy went on with increased energy ; 
— ^** The banks are brim-fiiD !— see how it tears 
aldng, over stone and rock, atgood eight yards 
acrdss! — mort'l man cant clearit!-— Aye« 
Pierce, agra, there you'U have him ! — ^run, run, 
an' don't give him the tum to the bridge ! — ^ma 
bouchal you war ! run ! — dar Dieü ! bud it's a 
wicked race between them !" — 

Here all the men at last set forward to the 
scene of struggle: Paudge crying out as he 
bounded along — 

" Hbuld him there, now, master Pierce, an' 
we'll tie him well for you !" — 

The fugitive had gained the verge of *the 
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böäing torrent; he paused a second; gave ä 
glance behind to measure his distance firom his 
pursuer; pitched over bis gun; flung off bis 
tKttsIde coat, and drew back some yards for a 
run. This delay brougbt Pierce Shea withui a 
lew feet of his game ; panting, and aheady an- 
tiidpating a seizure, his arm was extended; his 
fingers touched Crohoöre's Shoulder ; he shout- 
^ out ; wh^n the pursued flew forward, again 
won the brink, foounded from it like a bird, and 
cltiäred the dangerous water. Pierce was at 
its edge ad Crohoore's feet lightly landed on 
the other side; he did not hesitate, but also 
drew back, ran, made the spring, feil headlong 
in, and was swept away with resistless furjr. 

The men behind cried out in terror and an- 
gmsh« Crohoore had wheeled round, afler his 
leap, as if conscious of his safety, and saw his 
pursuer whelmed in the roaring torrent. In- 
stftntly he ran with its course. The young man 
disappeared ; rose again ; flung his arms convul- 
mvely about; gave apiteous and despairing cry^ 
and once more the muddy wave rolled, shriek- 
ing,asifintriumph,overhun. Crohoore gaineä, 
still riuming, a spot wherei at bis side, the wüd 



66 CROHOORE OF TUE BILL-HOOK. 

stream Struck and eddied agaibst the bank ; and 
there he stopped^ his eye firnüy watching the 
waters^ and his gun pointed. 

Again the men called out^ and Andy'Hou- 
lohan^ in a key above the rest, exclaimed, 

" May my sowl never see glory but he'll shoot 
hhn when he rises !" — and on the word/ Andy 
covered Crohoore with a pistol, and puUed the 
trigger. The flint only Struck fire. Crohoore, 
though he must have been aware of Andy's 
movement, did not notice it; but still stood 
fixedly on the watch ; and there was no time to 
ahn another pistol at him, when the drowiuog 
man, whirled yiolently by the current, came 
thump against the bank, and a second time rose 
to the surface. Crohoore, on his knee, in an 
instant, reached out the gUn, stopped, and 
wheeled him in to the eddy, from the iury of 
the stream, and then seizing Pierce by the hair, 
drew him up, to all appearance gone for ever. 

But, placing the helpless head on his knee, 
and letting it hang downwards, Crohoore shoqk 
him tili the water rushed out of his mouth and 
nose, and a heavy moan bespoke retunÜQg life; 
then he rubbed his temples and hands ; placed 
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him sitting with his back against a thick and high 
tuft of rushes^ and deliberately advanced to the 
verge of the.water^ as. if to speak with the men 
at the other side. They^ utterly. surprised and 
confounded« shrunk, ailthough the wide torrent 
was between, a few steps backward; they knew 
ngt what to think ; they had expected to - see 
hhn do another murder. 

Crohoore addressed them. 

" For what stop ye there ?— Speed your ways 
round by the bridge, an' never mind the leap ; 
/can*t stop here^ z.tl Pierce Shea wants a band 
to help him ;" and he turned to go away« 

" Stand your ground^ Crohoore!" — said An- 
dy, who^ now that no ^AfjfAa was inquestion^ 
might be called a brave fellow ; — " stand your 
ground! — or» budge an inch,. this way or thatj 
BiH rU send the contents o' this through your 
body !"— and he presented a musquet. 

Crohoore paused amoment/ bis face turned 
to them^ and smiled in savage scom and indif- 
feeence; when he moved again Andy*s gun> 
an^.two pistols held by^Paudge and Sha- 
mus, were snapped at him ; but only snapped^ 
for; as in the former case, 'the powder did not 
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even folaze in the paus. He, a second time, 
faced round, however, pushed the hat firom his 
eyes, and approached as near as the Water 
would let him. 

** You're just a set of sprissauns/*^ he said ; 
« do you thmk Fd stop where I am if I had 
any fear your guns could do me härm ? — thä 
life 6* one o' ye is now in my hands, if I had a 
mind to take it ;*' and, to donfirm his words, he 
fired his piece into the air, delibetately re- 
loaded, and while so employed added, 

** Do as I bid you ; bring the gor§oon where 
he can have heat and comfortj or his death be 
on your heads, not mine i" and Crohoore finally 
tomed away, walked leisurely oveor the bog, 
and, crossing a near eminence to the left, was 
lost to their view, long before the men, though 
they ran alinost as soon as he moved, had 
gained the rustic bridge which, at a consider- 
able distance up the stream, gave safe passage 
to the other side. 

Pierce Shea was conveyed home, in a very 
exhiiusted State. The torture of his mind dnd 

♦SiUyfeUows. 
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the sufferings of his body brought on, as the 
old chronicler at the wake had truly related^ a 
bad fever ; when past danger^ his recovery was 
slow, owing to his impatience to be well ; and 
two months elapsed before he was able to re- 
new the search for his mistress. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



BuT whüe Pierce himself was rendered inca- 
pable of pursuing the ravisher of his mistress, a 
Substitute appeared in the person of one from 
whom no such zeal or friendship could have 
naturally been expected. 

Jack Doran was the son of an opulent gen- 
tleman farmer» who lived two miles nearer to 
the city of Kilkenny than Ned Shea, Pierce's 
father^ or Tony Dooling. His sire we may call 
a profligate old feUow ; he had never married» 
and of his many offspring, all were illegitimate. 
Reared up without a mother's care, and with 
the loose example of his father before his eyes, 
it is not to be wondered that Jack lacked mo- 
rals : accordingly, he was known as a dashing 
fellow ; to use the local idiom, ** a tatterin', 
tearin' fellow;" dressing well; doing what he 
liked ; riding a great active horse ; and the al- 
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together of hia appearance and figure, a medium 
between the folood of the neighbouring town and 
the rustic boulamsieech,* whose glory was ga^ 
thered by fighting at fiurs and pattems, and 
drinking inordinate potations of bad beer, in 
hedge ale-houses. Not that Jack himself did 
not now and then condescend to eclipse at a 
pattem; and then, happy and envied.was the 
girl who had him for a dancej though, it is 
added, he of);en left her cause to.rue her ra- 
nity. Wherever he was, he would be king; 
and king he was acknowledged to be, even in 
title; Rhiah Doran, or King Doran, being gene« 
rally.pne of bis appellations. Then, although no 
yulgar figbter, Jack could command, at plea- 
sure, all the fighting " boys,'' that is, the most 
.wicked or troublesome fellows in the barony; 
and absolute reign he had, just as he wished it; 
none dared say him nay ; for treason to Rhiah 
Doran begat a broken head. In person he 
was robust and well formed j but with features 
faard and harsh, and disagreeable to look at. 

^ Boulanukeeeh, — Some perversion now prevails of the use of 
this Word. Its ancient meaning was fine— fftiel(i-«trt/cef ; its pre» 
«^t we )iave glaxKed at abpve. 
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Froin his father'^he had plenty to spend» with-' 
out doing any thing for it, as indeed^ on Üie 
same easy terms^ had his numerous brothers 
and half-brothers : none of them ever attendingi 
in any way^ to the old gentleman's extensive aiid 
profitable farins, from one end of tlie year to 
the other. How that liberal giver» as well as 
begetter, contrived to.keep all this glory up, in 
his öwn person^ for he lived as gaily and as idly 
as any of his offspring^ and in their persona 
too/appeared to many, notwithstanding his con- 
siderable land profits^ rather surprising. He 
and th^y et^idently Eved abore his ostensible 
means ; yet nor he nor they owed a Shilling to 
any one; and head-rents were duly set^ed, 
tidie-proctors and tax-gatherers defied, and 
the old sinner £uid his brood paid their way, 
right and left, as they went along, in a dashing 
hand-gallop to — the devil. He had a hidden 
mine of wealth^ it was said ; he had fouhd a 
downright pot, choke-fiill of money: and the 
Story was difierently told ; but thus^ by himseK 
Passing by a monastic min, in a neighbouring 
.towii} one moonshine night, or moming radier» 
the old gentleman heard voices within in ear* 
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nest coQTeiBadon* The singukrity of such a 
curcuinstance mftde hün stop. He stole öoftly 
to the buüdmg, peeped in, and saw three men 
busily employed'in digging the rubbish. They 
wrought hard, änd not in silence ; and from 
tfaeir conversation he could discorer they wese 
digging for nothing more pr less than a huge 
pot of gold, which one of them had three times 
dreamt was buried in that very place. Suddenly 
theystopped; and— 

" God save our sowls/' said the smallest of 
the three» ^' here's something hoUow under my 
spade." " Clear the earth away, quick," said 
«npther : and then they stooped into the hole 
they had made, and with mucb puffing and 
blowing lifted up something, and were jüst 
about to place it on the ground,*^ 

" When," quoth old Mr. Dpran, " a loud 
screech came from the hole, and then a flash of 
.Iigl|tning, and away the three ran, laving spade^ 
and pick-ax, ai^d every thing, behind 'em; the 
cowardly thiefe, that hadn't the courage to stay 
a moment, and be rieh men ; for the blessed 
name, mentioned by one of *em, banished äu^ 
spirit of the person that put all the money theire» 
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and^ tiD that mornent, had been wätching it; 
and he was flying off before their fiices, when 
they cut and ran. I could do no less than step 
in afier them^ and take care of the pot ; it was 
too heavy to carry home with me; so I only 
hid it*out of the way^ for that time ; and many's 
the night after it cost me to remove it, little by 
little, to my own house." 

From this source^ then, it would appear, the 
old gentleman continued easily to feed his own 
and his sons' extravagance ; tuming to a spend- 
thrift account that which might have been bet- 
ten employed, if^ as he himself candidly ex- 
pressed it^ the original finders had just had the 
heart.to brave the spirit's scream for the loss of 
histreasure. 

Now^ Jack Doran, or Rhiah Doran^ eldest 
son and hope, by the way, of this lucky old 
night-walker, once danced with Alley Dooling 
at a weddingy and became desperately ena- 
moured. * Her then almost childish vanity was 
pkased at his well tumed flattery, and, not 
weighing consequences^ she foolishly coquetted 
with him. Jack^ though a constant declaimer 
against the shackled State, youchsafed, after 
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some hard conflicts with^ himself, to ask her of 
her fath'er ; but, notwithstanding the honoür 
intendedy his .reception was none of the best. 
Old.Tony feil into an unseemly passioh; tumed 
him fron] the door by the Shoulders ; reproach- 
ed him with his birth; set the dogs at his heels, 
and commanded him *^ never to cross the 
threshold again^ as long as his name was Jack 
Doran." But worse than all this; Jack gpt a 
glimpse of his fair tormentor, while thus endur* 
ing for her sake^ and she seemed to enjoy his 
disgrace; he saw her titter and point at him, 
and .then, with mock gravity, make him a part- 
ing. adieu. 

No matter; Rhiah Doran was not so^easüy 
to be put off, in such a way. He summoned his 
liege men, and had recourse to a method Ihen 
in almost daily practice, and even at this day of 
frequent.occurrence; he watched his opportu- 
nity; made.a fbrced enlevi; and, at the head 
of his bravos, .took Alley by force from her fa- 
tber's house. _ 

It was .the . harvest season, . and Pierce Shea 
had been to Ealkenhy to hire a numberof 
reapers, .who.at that season always repair in 
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swanns to the streets of large towns, awaitiiig 
bidders : and he was returtiing home with them, 
when the screaxns of a woman drew his notice, 
and Jack Doran came forward surrounded hf 
his myrmidons^ bearing Alley before him oii 
horseback. Her well-known voice called on 
Pierce for aid. He Sprung to her, seised the 
horse by the bridle» dragged Jack from the sad- 
dle^ and Alley feil into his gallant arms. TheB 
rose the storm of battle. Pierce^ seizing a sickle 
from one of his followers, and with AUey hang- 
ing on one arm, braveLy defended himself with 
the other ; his reapers manfully assisted hims 
every sickle was unslung ; and they fought as 
*' xea|>ers descended to the harvest of deaih/' 
rather than to the cutting of the peacefid crops 
that awaited their gathering. 

But they were inferior in numbers> as also in 
desperation^ to Doran's party^and we may add> 
in arms^ and the arts of using them : for the 
murderous alpeens^ wielded by the most expe- 
rienced hands^ and blithe and ready for just 
such a field, came down on every side. Victory 
jseeBied to declare for Jack ; who now, watchii^ 
bis time, aimed a crushing blow at Pierce^ still 



^ncuihbered by Iiis läenseless Charge. The 
young man partly broke its force with'his sickle, 
but it nevertheless woundeid him severely in^ the 
temple ; ahd in retum he gave Eis assaulter 
a frightful gash that laid the cÜeek open firom' 
eye to jaw; taiintingly remarking, at the same 
time, that he thusbestowed on him a mark that, 
one day or other, would help to hang him. 

In this doubtful State of the battle^ a timely 
reinforcement^ headed by old Tony Dooling,- 
and bis neighbour^ old Ned Shea^ came up ; 
and Doran and bis army were driven from the 
field, and Alley bome home in triumph by her 
fever; both covered withblood; he, with bis 
own and Rhia Doran's ; and she with the warm 
stream that flowed from bis temples. — ^This ad- 
Venture extinguished altogether Alley's desire 
for extensive conquests, and her undivided 
Beart' wai^ gratefully given to her wounded» 
Champion and preserver. During bis cufe she 
was his attendant, and dressed bis wound with' 
her own pretty hands;' but her soft smile^ Her 
tearfiil eye, and, perhaps the honey ot her lip 
— ^but of this okie cannot be positive» as young 

VOL. 1. F 
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maidens scarcely ever wish for more than one 
witness on sucd occasions— tended more to his 
recovery than all the salvos and cataplasms made 
up by all the old doctresses in the pariA; 
though many there were of great celebrity as 
rural mididns in the neighbourhood* 

At the time of our history^ such an outrage 
as that perpetrated by Jack Doran, was looked 
upon more as a chivalrous exploit, deserving a 
degree of praise for the danger to be run, and 
the courage and boldness necessary in the exe- 
cution, than as a breach of the law^ subjecting 
the doers to the law's mpst awful punishme&t : 
we question if, to this moment^ the techmcal, 
*^ abduction," has any meaning or translation 
among even the second or third generations of 
the same people. Anthony Dooling took, there- 
fore» no legal notice of the transaction, thinking 
that the ill-success of the enterprize^ and the 
ugly wound inflicted on the principal actor» 
were a sufScient Visitation. 

This affair took place in the harvest before 
the opening of the story, and is here related^ in 
Order that the following dialogue may be under- 
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stood. The Speakers were old Ned Shea and 
Jack Doran ; the scene in Shea's house : the 
accompaniment a huge jug of strong ale, home- 
brewed> of course> and then the only common 
drink of tfaose who could not erery day afford 
wioe. 

*^ GHiye me your hand> Jack ; Dhar law ma 
chordius ehreete /* but 111 have a hearty shake 
at it ; a good right you have to be the bitter 
enemy of all belonging to Tony Dooling — rest 
his soWlt — and to me and mine, and where's the 
man but yourself ud be the friend instead of 
the foe?-^My notion öf you always was that 
jott were a scatter-brain>o'-the-diyil, a raking, 
roHoking fool of a feUow, but with the heart in 
the right place, and that makes np for all: I 
had a drop o' the same blood in me, myself, 
once upon a time, as every body knows." 

** For what should I keep up my ill-will, Ned! 
Poor Tony used me badly, to be sure ; but he's 
now in his grave ; and we hold no malice to the 
dead. As to Pierce, poor fellow, he did no 

* *' Bythe hand rftny go$axpV* a common aaaeyeration among 

tiie oM fdOk^ 

« 
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ipAore to me than Fd bave ddne myself to him; 
faad I met tum on thß same spot running away 
with Qiy ooUeen^ firom' me : and the reaping fae 
gave me/'-^olding up his finger to bis seamed 
eheek, which had considerably draTnqi^ the musr 
cles of the mouth at that side of the face, aiid 
now, when he a^sumed a careless grin, to suit 
his careless words, gave a twisted and rathet 
bideous expression to the seat of risibility-— 
" why, it was only to say, * thank you kindly, 
Jack/ for what I lent him^ a minUte b6fore. 1 
was doting foolish. about AHjey, Ned, at that 
time ;• and am no ways backward to say I have 
a hankering regard foc her^ to this day ; but I- 
didn't know that herseif and Pierce were cön- 
tracted, ot I'd. have run my band into the fire, 
rather than do what I did. I thought she had 
no great dislike to my ugly face — it wasn't so> 
ugly, then, as it is now, you know" — ^andhe 
grimied again^ in such sort^ that though it ipust 
have. been meant' to make a good imprei^siony 
qld Ned feit uneasy and queerish^ and slvifted' 
himself on his chair — " and I thought.Tony — 
rest his sowl! — the only bar between us, But, 

* Collem, younglass. 
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alTs past and-gone, and forgot> and forgiyien ; 
and 111 shew her and Pierce that I love them 
both still^ as I.told you before.; for TU tum the 
country upside-doTi^ to give her to the boy of 
,hier heart: 'bad end to me but I .will !'' 

*' Och ! never fear yon^ ma bouchal/ and it's 
yopr own seif can do. it T' exclaimed Ned Shea, 
again clasping the band of bis guest. 

m 

" YeSy Ned ; I make bold to say there's not 
that other man jn.the county able to bunt h^ 
'.out so soon as myself ; * the boys ' axe ready to 
go thro' fixe and water at the tum of niy band, 
•and wje baye them tax and near^ at a pinch ; 
and it must go hard if that limb-o-tbe-divil, 
Croboore^ ican bold out against me, wben -once 
I set about lerretting bhn; which I wiU do, day 
and night, from this blessed moment" 

" Slaun4hchguthy Jack ! I hope, poor Pierce 
will live to give you the thanks you deserve; but 
the: gorigoon is in a bad way, now, Jack;" the 
old man Jet.a tear drop into bis cup; — " I pray 
God io lave me jny only cbild ; but, living or 
jd^ad) be'll jiever be the same to me if Alley Ja 
•gone irom ,U8, or, what's worse, a jmined ■cra*' 
iure^' pome, Jack, here's long life and prospe*- 
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rity to you, and may you have the prescnt wish 
ofyourheartr — . . . 

"Thank you, thank you, Ned; and now 
fill again. He stood up and raised bis glass^ 
while he slowly said — " A speedy up-rise to 
Pierce, and wheii he recovers, may he get 
AUey from my hand just as I'd like to giye 
her!"— , 

They both gulped down, the toast, holding 
eacb otber's hand ; and as he resumed bis seat^ 
Jack gave the old man's an i^ditional squeeze 
of great vehemence, while he exclaimed«^ 

'* Ruin to my soul, Ned. Shea, but that is the 
present wish of my heart." 

Who, and of what kind were ^* the boys,"^ 
upon whose assistance Doran so confidently 
reckoned, now seems an inquiry of some weight 
and interest. 

The time of our story is placed in that period 
when White-boyism first began to appear in 
Ireland. Labouring under the excessive penal 
Code then in ahnost füll Operation, though since 
pardy jrepealed, and excluded by one of its 
enitctments from even an opportunity to become 
educated, and .so gain an enlightened, or at 
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leasty temperate view of their own Situation, the 
Irish peasantry, neglected, galledj and hard- 
driven, in poverty, bittemessi and ignorance, 
without competent advisers, without leaders, a 
Step above themselves, and scarcely with an ob- 
jecto wildly endeavoured to Vreak rengeance 
upon, rather than obtain redress from, the local 
agents of some of the most immediate hardships 
that maddened them. First of all, there was^ 
doubtiess, a religioiis frenzy to urge them on; 
They saw their creed denounced, their form of 
worship, under heavy penaltiies, interdicted, and 
they knew that some years before their priests 
had been hunted like foxes> and forced to hide 
in caves and other places of conceahnent, ftom 
the keen scent and yengeance of the most insig- 
nificant profei^ors of the rival reUgiön, who, 
with impunity, took arms in their hands to en- 
force the ri^d letter of an ahnest exlierminating 
law, still to their knowledge unrepealed. In 
the very district in which the scene bf our tale 
is laid, — and the anecdote is put forward as 
one laying <^laim to strict belief,— a-rustic con- 
gregation had once assembled, with their priest, 
in the open air, to perform their devotions, 
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when ^bree >6r ifpur ine w .mechamc? .of the other 
profeesicm appeared^ with gunsin their.hwtds» 
fired .aaptong tb^e crowd, killed spme^ and y/fovni^ 
ed the clergyman^ asy like %he .Scotcb cov^ 
nanter of old^ he preacbed to bis flock in tha 
unldemess. . 

Such occurr^ces^ operating -upon the ,muid 
pf Jthe wretched and uneducated peasant, who 
h^ not inteUect nor paticince to weigh logical 
distinctions^ begot a hatred to the opposite 
creed, as rancorous as it was whole and entirej 
he :hated it because it was the privUeged om; 
•beeause bis own was persecutedj .because he 
'«ttributed to its spirit the civil excoinmunicai- 
ftioit against him and bis priests^ and even the 
.pettyand gratuitous annoyanceshe sufieredfrora 
its lowest Professors. Aixd in such a State of 
Jeeling he found himself^ whfle already ground 
down * by unnatural rack-rentsi, compelied to 
.cont^buteto the support, in splenddur andsur 
«periority, of that yery riyal church: in fact, t^ 
•pay to its ministers the.hard-eamed pittance bc 
xould not afford to bis own : ,and tbis view of 
his Situation first helped to make the Irish pea* 
sant a whitc-boy. 
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. But perhaps the j^xquisite tyranny of the 
^mercüess being, into whose hands the ji^oUee^ 
.tum of tithes had fallen, gave the mmiediate 
spur to his headlong, and often savage course : 
and, with this supposition, Peery Clancy, tithes 
proctor, at the era of our history, for the parish 
of Ciarah, Stands at once before us. 

Having failed m every speculation of earty 
'Jife, and become old without credit to hhnself ; 
iiaving been twice in jail, once for debt, and 
once for sheep-stealing, Peery Clancy, at fifty 
years of age, blazed forth a tithe-proctor« He 
was a wadflling, lively old fellow, ijdth a curious 
•struggle of expression iniiis hard featmres, and 
a queer jumble in bis manners. The stem 
bully was on his pursed .brow, and in bis 
denched teeth ; but when you looked fixedly 
at him, there appeared, in his rambling eye, a 
ishuffling consciousness that he had not earned 
your gpod opinion, as well as in the general 
wincing and uneasiness of his person, particu- 
larlyin the awkward rising and falling, andsee«- 
«awing of bis arm, as he spoke to you, some- 
Jhing like (he fidgets of ,a shame-faced cbild, 
•that often dreaded and deserved .a wbipping« 

F 3 
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A certain air of purserpride ran>. meantime, 
thrdugh all this: and» once in his presence» 
you would disagreeahly feel he was a man who> 
however aware he might be of the contempt of 
the World, possessed, in spite of obloquy» or 
even of the threat and danger to which he 
stood exposed, resolution of character to act his 
part without flinching, 

His clothes, of good texture, were made half 
after the country fashion, half after the town ; 
he wore his hat hangingly, with the für brushed 
the wrong way, to conyince> at a look, that it 
was superior to the common feit vulgarly worn ; 
and his many-coloured silk handkerchiefi his 
coat of good broad-cloth» composed of as much 
materialas wouldmake two ofyour modern cut, 
and his kerseymere small clothes and leggings» 
really gave him a look of wealth and superiority* 

His Speech was made up of rüde assertion 
and fiightful oaüis; and when among those 
who .i&oiild bow to his predominance, and tott- 
räte his insolence, füll of obscene jests and 
&t humour, little becoming his grey hairs. Be-!- 
fore the last change of profession, Peery had 
been as bare as Job in his worst day ; now^ howr 
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ever^ his cofiers were strong, luid he^could com 
mand a round thousand. 

A round thousand, eamed, principally, by 
squeezing firom the very, very poorest their last 
acid Shilling: they were his best profit; his fat 
of the land, his milk and honey. Such as could 
at once afford to pay his exorbitant demahds, 
did SO) no matter how unwillingly/ and got rid 
of him; but the wretched being, who, from the 
rising of the sun 'tili many hours after his setting» 
was bent beneath the first malediction of heareni 
yet gained thereby but a scanty supply of the 
meanest food, rags for his covering, and de- 
£pair for an inmate, (among many others,) of the 
horel, that did not keep off the inclemency of 
the weather — ^this was the prey Peery contrived 
to gripe ; and the gripe never relaxed tili he 
had crushed his yictim. 

He called for his tithe. Perhaps the time 
was not auspicious to dispose of the litde crop> 
or perhaps it was not matured ; any cause, no 
matter what, Dermid could not pay him ; and 
Peery, as an indulgence, suggested a note af 
band. If Dennid could write his name> the 
bill was executed in form^ if not, aftermany 
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bungling attempts to feel or hold the pen ift 
his horny fingers, he set his mark to it. Time 
wor^ on ; the bill became due ; but the amount 
;was still not in the way, and Peery youchsafed 
some of his rüde jests to the daughter or wife, 
which, though they made them blush, were taken 
,as a mark of goodwill by Dermid, who, forcing 
himself to laugh, handed a douceur, and the 
ripte of band was renewed. Meantime, the crop 
Jhad been unprofitable, or the landlord had 
jselzed it for bis rent ; and from the unexpected 
^ihaUness of the receipts, or the law costs at- 
jtfending the seizure« to say nothing of various 
g&^er casualties, there is no provision to meet 
':the .assiduous Peery, who again makes bis app 
peamnce. Dermid sells some of his potatoes ; 
ßiid by stinting himself and his family of even this 
miserable and only food, he gives another dou- 
ceur. When payment is a third time demanded, 
Jie 19 worse off than ever ; Peery sees the State 
of affairs ; he begins to scowl ; and thunders 

out, by ! J And by the. Holy G-r- — that-he- 

mu^t-be-pa^id ; and abruptly departs to put his 

^hre^t into ^xecution. . 

- Jhe jdeuiand may not exceed — ^how much will 
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the affluent or easy xeader think?-— one pound» 
'Peery issues what is called a citation to tbß ec- 
jclesiastical courts ; this increases the sum more 
'tfaan double ; there is a decree, and this^ agatn^ 
is followed by a civil process* The law gene- 
-raUy allows one Shilling and one penny (Irish) 
vfor the trouble of filling the blanks in the pro- 
cess ; and Peery as.generally takes the trouble on 
himself^ that is, fills them himself, and pockets» 
to use bis own language, the thirteen. The 
same sum is also allowed for the Service upon 
-the party ; Peery employs a needy understrap*- 
•per to serve, at twenty pence per day, and twb 
^^ throws" of whiskey, one hui)dred ; and here, 
Bgain ^^ fobs" the difierence. Thus Dermid in- 
curs stül more debts, and Peery makes .still 
tnore money. The understrapper, promising 
the whole weight of bis vast friendship on the 
occasion, than which nothing is farther firom bis 
power or will, contrives to pick up a Shilling, 
too, at the very moment he serves the.process. 
The sessions come on. Dermid vainly prays 
for indulgence. By some desperate shift he 
contrives to scrape together the sum first de- 
manded ; but leams, in affnght and consteroa- 



110 CROHOORE QF THE BILL-HOOK> 

tion, tfaat it is now trebled. He cries out that 
he is ruined ; wrings his wretched hands ; per- 
haps the brqken-spirited and contemptible man 
weeps ; and perhaps is, at that very moment, re- 
minded by Peery, " that sure his well-lookin' 
wife or daughter might asily get him the mo« 
ney.'* Füll to the chin with rage he caiinot 
vent, Dermid retums home. His case comes 
on before the " county barrister C fl^^i ^ ^h^ 
mild and sapient lawgivers of the session-court 
term it, he is decreed ; his only horse or cow 
is carried off; Peery brings the animal to pubf 
lic street-auction, and, at one fourth of the value, 
knocks it down to-— himself ; aiid th^i sells it at 
a good profit ; charges his reverend employer 
with the expenses for the recovery of Dermid's 
tithe ; against this charge sets the auction«price 
of the horse ; and it sometimes happens that the 
clergyman is a loser by the transaction. 

Need it be observed, that through the whole 
course of this afiair, Peery, and Peery alone, 
had the advantage. He got the two douceurs 
from Dermid ; he filled the process ; he got it 
served at a profit of eight hundred per cent ; he 
gained two poiinds, at least, on the cow or 
horse ; and, at last, bamboozled and robbed his 
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reverend employer, and sat down in tbe even- 
ing, over a bumper of whiskey puncb» to drink 
(bui poor motber calling bim a Roman catbolic,) 
long life to. tbe minister's titbes, and may tbey 
never fail bim ! 

Tbis is no fancy-sketcb. Tbe man and tbe 
Statements are carefully copied from tbe life and 
tbe facts ; and if it be doubted tbat, exactly at 
tbe time of tbis narration^ sucb a man as Peery 
diel not figure, we can only engage to produce, 
at a fair waming, as many living fac-similes as 
may be specified ; observing, tbat an original for 
our picture, at tbe present bour« ougbt to en- 
title US to lay claim to an original for it balf a 
Century earlier ; for society maybave improved« 
tbe arts and sciences may bave advanced^ tbe 
Bastiille may bave been tom down in one coun« 
try» and tbe Inquisition abolisbed in otber ; but 
tbe Irisb titbe-proctor of tbis day, and tbe Irisb 
titbe-proctör of fifty years ago, are individuals 
of one and tbe same species. 

And wbat bas become of Dermid ? Wby, be 
attended tbe sessions-court to bear bimself de« 
creed ; be attended tbe sale of bis ^' baste/' to 
see it knocked down for a song ; be tumed to- 
wards bis bome^ bastily concluding^ tbat^ for tbe 
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poor man and the papist, there was no law of 
taercy in the land ; he continued his long walk, 
chewing the ever-rising cud of this bitter, and 
desperate, and obstinate thought ; he brought 
to mind, at the same time, all the life's labour 
and sweat he had uselessly expended; he 
«rossed the threshold of bis puddled hovel, and 
)iea,rd his children squalling for food ; and then 
he turned his back upon them ; walked hastily 
abroad; gave a kick to the idle spade he met 
on his way; sought out some dozen Dermids 
or Paddies similarly situated with himself ; .be- 
tween them they agreed to take the tithe-proc- 
tors and the law of tithes into their own hands; 
proposed silly oaths to each other ; and the re- 
fiult was, ** the boys" of whom Jack Doran 
made mention, called, apart from the abbrevi- 
ation, White-boys. 
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CHAPTER ya 



•Rhia DoRAN strictly adhered to the volimtary 
promise he had given old Ned Shea, and 
sought Crohoore in every place that could be 
supposed to affbrd him secrecy and shelter. 
' As before stated^ it was the general opinion 
that Crohoore had not removed from the neigh- 
bourhood^ being frequently seen, even at a late 
period, always alone^ and Walking at a quick 
pace, with bis short gun in bis band> and firom 
ihose who thus casually encountered him, or 
^ho averred so, not seeming to shun any ob- 
•servation. But bis absolute pursuers vainly 
looked to meet him ; their path he nerer crossed ; 
and while Rhia Doran put all bis wits to work, 
and in evei^ way availed himself of the assist- 
ance of bis subjects, over the extensive ränge 
of country under bis obedience, thus, it might 
be said, having on the alert every eye for six 
miles round ; all proved to no purpose ; Cro- 
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hoore na-bilhogei or, Crohoore of the bill-hook, 
the sumame given to him since the murder» was 
still at large. 

But, notwithstandipg the allegiance due to 
King Doran, a principle had gone abroad^ that 
powerfuUy operated in Crohoore's favour, and 
served to counteract the general zeal that might 
otherwise^ by determined combination^ haye 
speedily deUvered him into the hands of his 
pursuers : and this was nothing eise than a now 
finn opinion estabUshed, in the minds of the po- 
pulation of the whole country, of the broad 
hints given at the wake and fuUy credited, (as 
we have ahready seen) that Crohoore lived in 
constant intercourse with "the good people," 
and was under their sovereign protection. None 
but those who haye had local opportunities to 
observe^ at the period we deal with^ the mental 
habits of the peasantry of Ireland^ and their 
devoted belief in the faiiry superstition, wül at 
once accede to the probability of such a State- 
ment: to thosci howeveri we appeal^ and leave 
it for them to determine whether or not we 
outstep, in the present instance, the modesty of 
nature. 
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It happened about this tirne» that» having re- 
c^yed private and anonymous intelligence/ (the 
infonnant divided between his fears and bis 
conscience^ thus subtly trjdng to cbeat tbe devQ 
in the dark) that Crohoore might be come on in 
a particular direction, Doran led a select party 
to the ground» and remained anxiously on the 
watch. It was night. For some hours they 
guarded^ together» one point ; and then the leader 
left a sentinel there, and withdrew his main 
body to search in another and nearer quarter« 
The man thus posted alone, having been wea* 
ried with much previous fatigue» unconsciously 
dropt asieep. How long he siept is unknown» 
when he was flattered with a smart slap on the 
Shoulders, and desired to stur himself. *' Yes, 
yes, avich, Tm cominV* said the man, scram* 
bling up, " an' ye have the bloody dog at lastj 
have ye ?'* 

He was now on his legs, and facing round^ 
saw» instead of the comrade he had expected, 
'^ the bloody dog/' himself, standing within a 
few yards of him, his short gun held to his hip, 
as if prepared for instant action. The valiant 
as well as watchful sentmel started back ; Cro* 
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iioore adyanced a step w hixO} and spoke in a 
cautioas tone. 

^^ Stand where you are^ man; I liave nominA 
to hann you. Thady, where's the little sense 
J tbought you had? loosin' your nightWest to 
no purpose? Mind your own callins, Thady 
Muldowny, an* never mind me ; I give the ad- 
vice^ Jet you foUow it, or, as sartain as we both 
fitand here, you'll live to sorely nie it. Jack 
Poran an' the other boys are down at Tom 
Murphy'» barn, lookin' afther jne, an' that's all 
they'U have for it, as yourself sees ; go to 'em.; 
say I sent you; say you were äpakin' a bit to 
met, and teil 'em the same words .1 tould you. 
Go your ways, Thady, an' remembe;r the friendly 
wamin' I give, an' keep to your warm bed, by 
nights, for the futur :" he waved his arm in the 
direction he wished Thady to travelj then tumed 
on his heel the opposite way, and to Thady's 
^lortal joy wag quickly out of view^ who, by 
the way, attributed to Crohoore's clemency, 
only, the remains of the breath, by aid of which 
}xe continued to mutt^, all the whilß his bug- 
bear was visible, ". Lord save us; Lord protept 
an' save us ; praisfe be to God !" 
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Running with all bis might^ Thady gained 
the bam mentiöned by Crohoore, atld iiiere, iii- 
deed^ found bis companions wbere he bad beeil 
tdld* to look for them. He did not fall to relate 
tbe adyenture^ witb some little additions; calcu* 
lated efi^ctually to disguise the fact of bis own 
drowsiness and subsequent inanity ; and from 
tbis night forward few were found' willing to 
engage personally in tbe pursuit after Cro- 
höore. The hint given to Thady Malone ap- 
peared to have reason in it; mortal might^ when 
püt in competltion with a person who was con- 
cealed andfondledbythemischief-döing "good 
people/' seemed not only useless^ but extremely 
dangerous in the main; and so^ except Rhia 
Doran bimself, and one or two others who 
were either superior to tbe general superstition^ 
or vdshed/ in the teeth of their qualms, to esta- 
blisb a character for unparalleled courage^ all 
refraiiied from an experiment which was likely, 
if persevered in, to entail bewitched cows, 
blighted faces, withered limbs, and even tbe 
whole and entire abduction of tbemselves or 
their cbildren, whichever happened to be the 
most comely, with notbing but a besom, or the 
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bandle of a pitch-fofk left in their place^ and 
changed^ by the hands of the good people, into 
a general likeness of the corpse of the person 
thus ravishedy while the victim himself^ or her- 
self^ passed a life of deception^ jollity, and 
splendour in the fairy hall contrived within 
some neighbouring " rath." 

Doran, howeyer, continued fixed and fidth- 
ful to his purpose ; he was invariably on Cro« 
hoore*s track whenever he could indirecdy heax 
a whisper of his probable motions ; and to those 
who wondered at his fool-hardiuess, and still 
more at his exemption from hurt or harm^ he 
jocosely said he had got a charm from a fairy- 
doctor that preserved him in a whole skin ; and 
this plea^ although it might have been meant in 
jest, was argument sound and good mth those 
who boasted no such talisman against the fan- 
tastic devilries of the spiteful little race, whom 
they thought mischievous, while they pro- 
nounced them ^^good/' and who thus, likeall 
dangerous despots, came in for that 

■ '* Mouth-honour, breath, 

Which the poor heart would fain deny, but dare not." 

Perhaps Dosan gained^ by hisassiduity, oae 
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ot two points of some valüe to him» apart from 
the self-gratification and reward of doing a ge- 
nerous and humane action. In the first place, 
his readiness to forget old grievances, incurred 
from Pierce Shea, and Alley and her &ther, 
bought him " golden opinions from all sorts of 
people;" his Coming forward so actively to 
guard their interests, in adversity, and to ven- 
ture his limbs and life in their defence, who» 
having once been his friends> changed into his 
bitterest foes ; this made a populär impression» 
the fervency of which no words could express, 
and, even by the söberest of his neighbours, 
Jack Doran's bad qualities were nöw forgotten. 
Another advantage r^sulted that, in all proba- 
bility, he prized still more. " The boys" of the 
district applauded his intrepidity to the skies, 
and whispers arose, not lost» on Doran*s quick 
ear, that the whole barony did not contain ano- 
ther man so fit to lead them on nocturna! expe- 
ditions of a different kind ; to concentrate their 
strengthy and direct their half-conceived views; 
in fact, to be their captain. 

Things were in this State when Pierce Shea, 
after his illness of two months, was at length 
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able td resume, in his own person^- tÜe porsuit 

äfter ADey and the murderer of her parents. 

Dbran's manly conduct had reached his ear from 

a hundred admiring tongues; his fatherbrought 

them together ; Pierce could not avoid feeling 

gratitude and füll forgiven^ss towards his old 

rival ; and when Doran once more r^newed his 

ofier to join him in all future Operations^ a bond 

of amity was immediately formed between them; 

hands were over and over shaken ; old Ned 

shputed forth his joy and approbation ; tho eup 

was more than once pledged to success; and 

the young men called each other the greatest. 

friends in the world. 

But seemingly assisted, and cautioasly fol- 
lowed, byAndy Houlohan only, — who at length 
remained the sole creatare that from duty or 
love (other motives were out of the question) 
would venture to track Crohoore through his 
own green raths, in some one of which tfaey 
firmly believed him a resident — the united ef- 
forts of Shea and Doran proved useless as ever« 
Almost night after night, and sometimes day 
and night, they were on foot, or on horseback, 
övex the cöuntry ; confused rumours of Cro- 
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kQk>re*6 ' app^aränces iticessftntly, though <■ indi- 
recdy»: röacAimg. them: and some of these re- 
porta seemed süffieiently bein^ildering and^ stait- 
ling. " It'waä aVexred^ though node dared' coi&e 
forward to attdientioate the stateikn^nts, that 
'th^ ^A^otCr» faad fre^uently b^en seen, at 
oxie .moment, down by >a certain streain, in a 
cettain hoUöw, and^ as a compftrison of notes 
demonstratedy at> the next moment, and by a 
.cUfferent ^rson, many miles aWay» sitting onas 
certain a stonö, on the top of as certain a hill, 
his 4ank red bair fluttering in the wind^ and his 
red eye tamed wist&QyrofF^ as if watching the 
ppogfress of some of his many accommodating 
messengeis^ through the extreme -distance. 
/ Alidy Houlohan need not häve given to his 
fpstet-brother a more unbounded proof of de- 
voted affection^'than by ät present treading in 
his footsteps. On proper ground, Andy could 
have braved and despised as readüy as any man, 
substantial danger ftom bludgeon, alpeen, or pis- 
toi ; butlet it not be supposed that 'an iota of 
ceiurage naw came to aid hiä love. Of all hu- 
man bei^gs, arrived at ye^rs of maturity; (we 

VOL. I. G 



CROHOÖRB 6F THE ]MtL-H<$OK; 

viSl not say discretion) Andy Houkhan yieldedf 
to dupematural creatures of every denoniina- 
^ön; whether thigha, banshee, fetch, skeeog^ or 
't>hooka9 the fyies^ credence and dominion^and 
professed the strongest «vetsion to a rencontre 
With any of them^ of what ckss soever. But 
as the latter Täte wem by far the most numev- 
ous, the most intermeddling, and tbe most mi»- 
chievous^ his dread of them boare pi^oportkm to 
bis idea of their natare and nomerical impov« 
tahce, and, when onee out ki a lönesome ptace^ 
never left him. There was onenotion, however, 
whiich,. distinct firom his genume äffection for 
Pierce, and though k still had nö feature of cou- 
rage, helped Andy to persevere in bis perilous 
wanderings. It got, somehow, into bb bead, 
tbat he might be, " imder Göd/* tbe bappy 
means of presserving bis foster-brotben from 
barm. Less likely tbings had come to pass* 
Pierce was bot, "firom a cbild up/' and Coming in 
coiitact, (which he must)^ with the good people, 
would, if left to himself, be ruined entirely ; and 
Andy calcukted tbat tbe only cbanee of safety 
to biä dolth, depäided 6n the prudent ayoiditigy 
or conciliating, and, as4ie resolved it shonld be. 
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obsequipus conduct he prescribed for bis own 
adoptiOQ in any such appalling predicamejnti 

So, on he foUowed^ picking bis stieps. iis cau* 
tiausly as if the grouiid were strewed with luew^ 
bid eggSf — or, ta iiBe bis own ^xpressioii» 
1* as a hen Walking pver a stubble-field ;" ob,, 
duroiigh tbick and tbio, night and morning, af- 
^f Shea a^d Doran; s^till no Crohooire was 
found : the prepossessions of the, coimtry peo- 
ple contimung to obstruct all regulär inquiry; 
and, finaUy grown inveterate, now refusing to 
^upply even their foraier reports pf aocidental 
Qieetings with bim» 

. But if iAey conceived tbat Crphopre ought 
not to be meddled with, in consequenee of his 
otoise coanexion, identity indeed, with the good 
people, tbe n^gistarates of thQ county seemed 
pf.a dxffetent opimon^ Daripg robberies had 
kitiely become yery frequent ; the hou$es of the 
'rieb wejcfi broken op^n at night, and pluiider.ed 
pf every thii^g .^aluable ; the veyy pqprest were 
despoiled of their little pittance ; «oid all this 
was perpetrated by some unknpwn ^^d undis« 
foveredgang, every trace pf whpm had hither to 
«yaded tbe civil powers. Now, howevel-, from 

G 2 
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« 

_ . - . . • ' 

thestories the magistrates had heard of Cro* 
hoore, it Struck them that a person sbewing 
such resolutioni closeness^ and clevemess of 
character, was very likely« whatever he might 
lack in personal prowess/ to be the leader of 
exactiy such a band of secret and adroit despe- 
radoes: and this strong surmise was confirmed 
by accounts of his having been often met m the 
direction where the outrages häppened. • A re- 
warid, immediately subsequent to the murder of 
theDooIings, häd been offered for his appre- 
hension; but the new suspicions mentioned, 
made him an object of increased interest, and 
the posse comitatus were accordingly strain- 
ing eVery nerve on the look'out. ' . 

Crohoore-na-bilhoge baffled^ ' however, his 
new pursuers, as well as bis old. Sometimes^ 
öur friends, Shea, Doran, and Andy^ feil in with 
the other party, and au united, following up 
söme hintproposed on eitheir side, in common 
chasfß and common <;ause. But all efibrts went 
for nothing'; the game left them still at feult, and 
■*-it was rather extraordinary — without seem- 
ing to be a whit more in dread of apprehension; 
for to the country people^ if they were belief- 
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worthyi who dared not mölest him, and who 
chunced to stray out at mght, his appearance 
was as frequent as ever ; they, mean time, keep- 
ing aJl that snug among themselves. 

It were but a dull repetition here to give in 
detail, the trifling.circumstances attendant upon 
the daily and nightly search of Pierce Shea, 
Andy, and their new friends; as, up to a cer- 
tain evening, their toilsome occupation difiered 
pnly in the difierent route chosen« But^' uplon 
thfi eyenäig alluded to, an oocurrence took phce 
wottlk recording« 

The month of March had begun, when a 
maii'.from a remote district, sufficiently out of 
reach of the supematural tyrants of Ciarah, 
Aeir Jurisdiction, or any thing to be feared from 
it, came to Shea's hoüse, where Doian now 
constantly lived, with information that,: but a 
few hours before, he, the informant, saw Cro* 
faoote pass aloiig the hills in.tbe direction of 
Castlecomer, a viQage some milea distant. .'Shea^ 
Doran, and.Andyi instantly set for ward,. presse 
ing^ their spy to join them ;- but he declioed the 
advenlure; evenhelhin^ng that he had run 
just enough hazard by pointing out the way ; 
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and Andy agreed wilb him, and thidug^t It Tca^^ 
sQsiabk» 

Our fnends engaged in tbi^ expediäon more 
ardently, and widi m^e hopes of succe^s tban 
for a lang time they had feit ; and tibek depi^es- 
id<m was proportionably strong a», after änotfaet 
nigl^t of iiseleBs toil, they waftded homewaxd, 
in tiie eold gray moming, thtough the little gfen 
ofBaByfi>Qe. 

This place, four ndles nö{!tli-east of lüikenny 
city, is a romantic dell, formed t>y hiik ef cM* 
siderable height, and of abrupt and almost per- 
pendicular descent, baving rather an appear- 
ance of art, firöm tbe smdlarity of their fdm> 
and, at some points, approaching each other'ii 
bases so dosely as not to leave ^ore than dgbt 
or ten paces between, wfaile, at no pärt aie tbey 
möre than finrty yä,rds asunder. They äre 
clothed to the «ummk with thick and nearfy 
impenetrable &ree-bush, toigied underwood, 
and dwarf thom, and, adown their sides, in- 
dented with deep Channels, formed by räshing 
water £rom above, when, after heavy rain, H 
falls, with cataract speed, to swell the Htde 
brook that, at other tunes, just trickles through 



GRQH(H>RE OF THE BILL-HOOK. IS^ 

^ narcow ^reea aHp of vaBe j be^ov. Tbere 

b/nothkig of suUJinity or grandeur Bbout tbe 

:spo;t ; yet^ to a sp^ctstor placed m^way up (h^ 

glea^ tkere is mm^ to create interest. Peat up 

so clesejljy no contmuous scenery at eitber hani^ 

nothing but the firmament visible overhead» «3)4 

fronwiichabrupt curvii^, shut out from aUyiew 

at eitber «nd» be voidd, (if a simple and con^t^m- 

plative cbaracter^ easUy to be acted on by the 

«^H>hi»giag«nd wondxous aspect <^ n^tiae.) 

fed that there hung around the plaeea stränge 

apd Mniifnial ak pf loneUnesSj majdng it the &t 

abode of the prowUiig fax and timid rabbit, it9 

only iiüwbitants« 

' About niaety y«ars i^go, tbis glen, was a darli: 
and, kitricate wood of iipreading oak, affoijpcUiig 
a favouraJi>le aad favourite ri^idezvous to a des- 
perate band of freebpoters diat ruled over th^ 
aejghbourhood^andwho wpre fonuidable enot^h, 
as tradition goes, to defeat and pursue into Kil- 
kenny a co«i,pany of '' troopers*' sent against 
them fymk that city» Since then it ha3 often 
given the same refiige to persons carrying on 
the. i^ame profession, though on a more con- 
tracted Scale ; and but a few y^a,rs ago, the last 
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adventurous fellows who levied tribute upon 
travellers' purses, inthe district, lay coneeakd 
here for more than a week, wbilethe whole*<avü 
foroe was in pursuit of them, and were at lejigth 
only apprehended when they sought an asylum 
dsewhere. 

Shea, Doran, and Andy, pursuing their way 
homeward through this little solitude, which, at 
the time of our narration, bore nearly the swae 
aspect it does at present, had gained that part 
where the hills approached each other nearest ; 
Pierce Shea was a few paces before Doran, and 
Andy still ferther m advance, when Pierce 
thoughtiie heard something like the snap-of a 
lock behind him. He tumed quickly roimd-and 
saw a man, a litÜe at Doran*s back, but out c^ 
their line of march, in the act of raising a gun 
to his Shoulder, visibly with intent to fire on 
one of the party ; but before Pierce could use 
any precaution^ or the fellow puH his^trigger, a 
shot from the opposite hill, grazing Doran's 
breast^ lodged in the arm of the assassin, and the 
deadly weapon feil from his band. Shea sprung 
upon him and held him fiist ; Andy, who had 
heard the shot, but was fiirther ignor$tnt of the 
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transaction, mäde all speed to his foster-brother,, 
and Doran^ looking as if confounded at the sud- 
denness of the tbing> or eise at his own narrow 
escape» for the baU had cut tfarough the breast 
of his coat^ was the last to tum to.tfae spot* 

" Scoundrel !" said Eierce, " tellme your rea? 
son for wishing to take away my life ; did I'evet 
V^'ong or injure you t fori caimot recollect hav* 
ing Seen you before." 

'^ Arrah/man, you never done any thing to 
me/* answered the surly-looking fellow* . ' 

" Why, then, did yoa level at my life ?: I am 
now siure I was your mark/' . * 

" Sure enough/' said the man. 
" For what cause, I ask you again ?" 
" Tunther-an-ouns! how duv I know for what? 
ax that question iv them- that sent me to dp id.; 
an' don't'shake my arm afther that maimer ;'it^s. 
smasihed enough widout your help." 
" And nn^o axe they that sent you V* 
" Avödi, now l" was the answer^ 
" Well, God himself had ahand Äi id, mas- 
ter Pierce," here interrupted Andy, who con- 
ceivedy after some. efFort, that he had piretty 
correctly guessed the occurrence; hewäs.goin' 

q3 * 
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tbt to shoot you, Pieroe, agra, an' see — tt's him-*' 
selfhekat.'* 

Doran drew n^arer. 

'' rd swear upon the mass-boök^ Piei^ce/' said 
he, ** tbat Crohoore^na-bilhoge is at the bot*- 
tom of this cursed affidr." 

'' Don% then, a-bouchal, für maybe you'd 
swear i& a lie/' observed the wounded man; ** I 
got my best arm broke by id, howsomever the 
duoul that happened to cum about.'* 

*' You'U sufier for this insolence as well as for 
the rest of the job, you viDain/' rejoined Doran. 
" ViDain! arrah^ is that the word wid you? Dhap- 
Dieu, bud it will be a sore sayin' to you» or my 
name isn^t Shawn.'* 

" Who was the person that set you on P' — 
once more asked Shea, shaking him violently* 

" Why, there's that honest boy Ihere, says 
he's ready to swear to him for you." 

" Pierce, you'll find I'm right," soid Doran ; 
" the first shot from this fellow -^— ^' 

** YouTl never prove that agin me," the as- 
sassin interrupted ; *' I fired no ^ot-^bad loock 
to Ihe flent for stoppin me !" 

'^ I heaid your piece sna^p, tfaen/' said Shea« 
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. " Nothin' eise you heaid, agra/^ 

*f The first shot/' Dor^ continued, " was 
meant for you, Pierce ; the second for me; and 
agaiiiy I say, I-d lay my life that Crohoore knew 
of the one. and with bis own hands fired the 
other." 

" Answer, is he right i" roared Shea» **or TU 
redden the sod you 84»nd on with yaur blood ! 
was it Crohoore sent you ? was it Crohoore fired 

that shot? tcU me truly, or — ; •" Pierce 

cocked his pistol. 

** Och, avichj you're asy answered," said the 
jßoasi, changing colour for the first time ; " he 
tbat sent aae, Stands — ^ " 

*^ Stop !" Doran shouted out in a voice of ex- 
trmHMÜnary triumph. '^ He Stands on the brow 
of the biU» this moment! Look^ Pierce^ look!'* 

Shea looked up, and on the brow of the hiU 
saw Crohoore indeed standing, and cahnly con? 
templating the scene below« Instantly he fire4 
and missed him, and Crohoore was in another 
instant out of sight* 

^' Here, Doran»" he then said^ *^ take this iiian 
to my fatfaer's house, and secure hi^ ipreJl ; An- 
dy, come youi: ways ynih me/' and he dashed 
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against the abrupt steep^ with too much pred* 
pitancy to make th^ mastering it an' easy uiatter, 
and bis progress up, through furzes^ under- 
wood, and tangled roots, was of course mticb 
dower tban if he had exerted' bis strengtb less/ 
and bis judgment more« ' 

But he gained the siunmit, panting and out 
of breäth ; looked äiröund the nöw wide country, 
and saw no one. He ran a few steps forwJEord 
andstood gazing down into another ralley^ 
which was a more open contmuation of that bc? 
had just quitted, but which, tumiiig quickly 
round the base of the hill, here met bim. The 
descent he had now to mäke was much less pre- 
cipitous tban that which he had just clambered 
up ; in fact, only a gentleslope ; änd opposite 
waß anotber swell of the same klnd, above which 
stood the oM Square Castle of Ballyfoile, whence 
the ground imperceptibly feil, in a high State of 
cultifvktion, towards*Kilkenny. 

Tbbre was ä field of green com in the valley, 
adjoitdng a pasture where some cows grazed^ 
an4 wbere a half-naked boy had bis Station* to 
prc^ent trespass, by the cows, or aught eise, 
among the com, as^ with bis hands squeessed 
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tight under his arms to keep them wano^ he 
jigged to /his own whistle, if not. with 'grace'x>r 
skiU, at least with yiolence enoogh to prevent 
the Jdood: from growing . stagnant in the \dense 
cold of the early March morning. To hkn Shea 
made all speed ; and, . 

'' Did you see any. one come down the hill 
yonder?" he asked* 

*' E — ahr accompanied by a dull stare, was 
the only answer. Pierce repeated,his question. 

** Did myself see any body comin' down firOn^ 
thehiU, isid?" 

" Yes, a-Tich-ma-cree,'* replied Andy, now 
behind ; '^ th'at*s the very thing we want to 
know.'* 

*^ Then mostha, bud if that's aU, often's the 
time I did," with a leer, and resuming bis jtg. 

*' Bud, teil US a-YOumeen, if you seen any 
one at all at the präsent time.*' ] 

" B[ia-h! pooh-a! ghfMnoch-a'Sinnr* piped 
the imp, as if he had not heard the last question, 
and shaking a stick he held in his band at a 
matronly crow, who had just tum^d round her 
head, with a wistfiü look at the nice green com. 

* * ♦ Get out ofthat. - 
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Wfll you give a civil answer V* aaked Sfajeai 
losing aH patirence with the loss of time* 

** Asy, Pierce, agia, an' hve the duouEs bbd 
to me," Said Andy, in a whisper ; then wiäi lüs 
most eonciliating tone to the boy*«-^ 

** Teil US, won't you^ a-Jbouchal» did you obt 
sarve no one in the world comin* down idie hill 
side this mornin?" 

^^ Arrah^ then, will yourself teil me, ¥- you 
plaise, do you obsarv^e any thing like as if I wai 
blind^ aboutme?" 

" That's as mooch as to say you did?'* 

** I Seen a veiy ugly spalpeen as you'd meet 
kl a sunimer's day, comin' down," 

" Thank you, a-vich; it's the very fellow 
We're lookin* for." 

** Hauld him fast, then; for, barrin* my eye^ 
sight's bad, it was your own seif I seen,'* and 
the urchin glanced up, and gave a low giggle. 

" Musha, but you're a droU gor5oon," said 
Andy, 

Pierce stamped in vexation, and, breakiag 
away, began to ascend the opposite height. 
Andy remained, and, after bearing with much of 
the youngster's raiUery^ and giving way to a 
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litde badbiöge on liis own party^fbr Andy, in 
tke. absimoe oF Paadge Dermody, thov^ht he 
CDidd pass a; jöke well enough^—^t last leamed 
tiiat die boy had reaSy seem Crohoore desoend-^ 
ing tke hüi but a &w moments before, and pass* 
img m the Tery dkection Pierce now pursued« 
Tke lad's attenticm had been particidarly di- 
cected to fajm by bis size, the unusiial circum- 
stanoe of bis bearing a gun, and bis visible 
anxiety to escape Observation* 

Now, Andy Houlohan, for the reasons before 
jnentioned, bad every objection tbat Shea should 
liapp^ to fall in with Crohoore, and sagely 
resolved to keep what he heard to bimself. 
JSesides, hoping bu^ litÜe from this weary pur- 
suit, and tired as well as afraid of it, he had 
latdly detennined on a plan of action of his own, 
by which he resolved tbat they should not at 
>all come in contact with each other« But we 
will not anticipate« 

While Andy and the lad were at convärse 
togeth^, Pierce had asoended the hilL Some 
men änd women were at work in a field at ä 
rüttle distance below hitn, and to them be ra^ 
pidly walked for informati<m* After the usual 
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salutätion, *' Marah-uth^"'^ he inquired if they; 
häd. Seen the object of his searcfa : -but, 5^ Thie 
Lord keep him out of oiir path !** and then de- 
temuned silence from the whole party, . waä all 
the satisfaction he could obtain, when a y oung 
girl out of breath, and pale with haste and 
frighty.ran foriously thröugh a gap inio the 
field, and setting herseif on a laige stone near 
where Shea stood^ seemed ready to faint away. 

*^ Musha^ what imauv& cum over you, Cäuth, 
a-lanna-ma-chree ?" said her mother/'abandon- 
ing her work, running on, squatting hörseif 
down, änd looking, with matemal anxiety/ into 
the girVs face. ^ 

^' Och, m'other, mother, 1*11. never be a day 
the betther iv id !" — 

" Ochown ! — ^iv what, a-lanna ?" — the great, 
ströng woman put her.great strong arm^ aroimd 
her; the girl cried a Uttle on her mothes*s bo- 
8om, then, somewhat relieved,: drew a heavy 
sigh, and went on. 

^* Och ! I was cinnin' along the bosheen, an' 
just thinkin' iv the terrible story yourself tould 
US about him last night, when at the short tum, 

• Good morning, &c. 
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hard-by Mulroony's 'bam, where the eldher 
bushes makes the place so darki I sthruck my- 
sdf plump up against Crohoorerna-bil-^- — " 
fM¥hisfatr' cried the mother, raising Jier band, 
and glancmgudth evident alarm at Shea.; the 
girli nusapprehending her meaning, jliid her 
eyes, and screamediniterror; but she.was aet 
right in a whisper, and then.ended her utory, in 
so low a. tone, that Pierce. could. not catch an-? 
oth^r Word. He had heard enough, howeyer, 
to guide him |t step further.in the chase ; Mulr 
roony's. bam,. and. the spot in the narrow lane^ 
mentioned by the girl, he knew well, and thither: 
ha3tened in improved speed and a renewed 
hope. 

. He gained the place, looked sharply abcmt, 
and no creature was yisible* In. an opppsite 
route from that the ^1 must have come,' Pierce 
continued to make way, and, foUowing the 
course of the lane, found himself on the high 
road. Here he paused a moment, puzzledas 
to which side he should tum next, for still he 
saw or.met no living thing.> He ascended a 
contigtious eminence, and far,.far o£^ throij^h 
the foggy atmosphere, discemed the figure of a 
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»an winduig dbse by a fenoe; it mvi3t be he; 
he mackied die spot, and with the elasticUy of a 
stag measured ihe intennediate space across 
the fields. Still aad still was Pieree at fault; 
From another risiiig groiind 1^ agam strained 
his ejesy and again caught a gtimpse o( sl^ he 
conceived, the same figure. Onward hebonitdU 
ed^ . and gained his second landmark. Just as 
he came up, a head was popped over a Ugh 
hedge at his right kand. Pieroe'Js heart leaped; 
he drew hfe pistol^ was instantly at the other 
side of the hedge, and theie seized a man nha 
was not Crohoore* Discoveinig his mi^take» 
t*ieTce let kirn go, and eazaesdy asked purdaB. 
** Dieurii'UtJh'"'^ said the astonished straz^ear* 
^ Dißu-as-'mayu^utif'f answered Pieree: 
searee abk to articulate, overcome by exertien, 
and the nerrousness that generaHy succeeds tke 
sudden excitation of hope or fear when as snd» 
daily disappcnnted. 

" Savin' manners,** c(»itinaed the man, ** will 
you let a body be askin' you the name that's on 
yoH?-— May be you'd be nuKster PieroeSheaT 
- ^ The very matiy'* said Pieroe« 

* God sftye yeu. t üoA asd mol^cr save ^po. 
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^* Why, tHen, youVe only the very man I 
tuck ycm for, an' äie very one I was wishsn' to 
see, into the bargam." 

*^ ifere you see me, tiben ; and what, after ?" 

*^ I hard iv your stary, ssbl could make a sort 
iv a guess to what you're about, Fm thiiddn*; 
«ay be yoii're not hiintin' Crohoore-na-bil- 
hoge r — 

Your gue»s is as true aa the daylight," 
Miusfaa, äien, as good feock 'ud have id^ I 
lianre a sort of a notion that maybe Td be tbe 
▼ery boy could teU you where to find bim." 

" Where, wbere !" exdaimed Pierce. 

*' An* III be böuld to say, you'd be for oflferr 
in' sometfain' that 'ud he handsome, für the 
laews*" 

^* rd ^ve Ae wide worldl" 

" That's a good dale, if it was yours to give." 

'* Or aQ I have in the world!" 

** An' that's a purty penny, too, by all aceounts 
that I could hear. But^ somehow, myself, ever 
an' alwaysy had a likin' an' love for araguth* 
cMse;^ an' if there was sich a thmg as a gui» 
neah orrhif or a thing that a-way^ an' if we war 
to see the fade iv id, who knows.". 

* Money down« t Golden guinea. ^ 
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Pierce ran his hand into his pocket, and drew 
out a brace of guineas ; bank notes were then 
a.scarcity. 

" Here, then," he said, ** and now your in- 
formation, quick ; oh, quick, quick, and heaTen 
bless you !" 

" They're theiight sort, to a sartainty,'' ob- 
serred the man, stooping down, jingling -the 
guineas separately on a flat stone near him, and 
then folding them upin a dirty piece of paper, 
thrusting them into the very . bottom of : his 
breeches-pocket, and^ with great sobriety of £ic^ 
buttoning them up. At last he thought of go- 
ing on. 

" Why, then, 1*11 teil you every word about 
id. You must know, masther Pierce, myself is 
none o' you common counthry spalpeens, (not 
for to say so by way of disparishment o* the 
country, where I was bred an' bom); but I 
knows more nor a dozen o' them cratures, that 
does nöthin' only dig an' plöugh from year's end 
to year's end ; I haVe a sort of a call to the law/ 
d'ye see me, an' I goes to the neighbours wid a 
bit o' p^per, or maybe a bit o' calf-skhin, just 
as the thing happens to be ;" winking cun- 
ningly. , 
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. We may venture to mention here, begging 
pardon for the digression, that in all probabi- 
lity it was a happy circumstance for the process- 
server^ that Andy Houloh^,n heard not this in- 
telligence^ as from his cradle he mortally hated 
all ^* bünis/- * and might haVe feit little repugr 
nance in khocking a Chip from hb skull, just 
out of general antipathy to the race. 

" What have I to do with this?" asked 
PiercÄ. 

" Why, I'm only lettin' you into id für to lam 
you that Tm not the gourloch to be frightened 
wid your sheeog stories, or the likes, an' für 
that raison, to the ould duoul myself bobs 'em. 
Well, a-roon. I overhard them sayin' id, that 
had a good right to know all about id, as how 
there wasa lob o' money für the man that 'ud 
lay hould o' this .Crohoore ; an' so I went 'here, 
an' axin' there, an' maybe I didn't make out the 
ups an' downs o' the thing; hopin' I'd cum 
across him in some o' my thravels ; . an' sure 
enough I have him cotched this loocky an' 
bless^ moming." 

* BailifFs. 
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" But where is he, man?'* iBKpfitieiitly inter- 
mpted Pierce ; ** what do you keep me here 
for?" 

** Och, a-boücha], there's two words to a 
bargain : if you war the omadhaun to give yoar 
money before hand, that*s no raison in life ray-^ 
seif *ud be over soon wid my speech.'* 

" Rascal! do you mean to trifle with me?" 
rejoined Pierce, clutching bis pistol. 

" Be pacable, now, a-vich," said the limb of 
the law, drawing a brace of them from bis bo- 
som ; ** you see, if you're for that work, Fm not 
the fbol to venture out where rib->breakin', done 
wid a sledge, is often our best treatment; an' 
so, here*s two good shots fbr yöur one; but 
where^s the use o' that when we can settle the 
matther in a more lawfiil manner* Just listen 
to me. I was goin' to sthrike a bit of a bargain 
wid you: you must as good as take your büke 
oath — an' its puttin unheerd of thrtist in you, 
Vrhen I havn^t the büke to band — ^but I hear 
you come of as honest a stock as myself^-well, 
you must swear that every skhiUin o* the reward, 
für the cribbin o' this bouchal, 'ill come into 
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my pockety an' no other body as mooch as 
sneeze at it." 

" I swear by my father's soul, you must get 
everyfarthing^fit." 

" See now; sure that*s more asy nor to waste 
our powther for nothin' f an' teil me ; duv you 
see no sort of a place you'd be for hiding your- 
iself in^ supposin' a body was pursbuin you?" 

" Do you mean the cave ? " 
• Just across the field was the temfic-looking 
entrance to die cave of Dunmore. 

" That's the very spot, a-vich ; fceep your 
tongue to yourself ; keep your toe in your 
brogue ; teil no livin' sowl what we're about ; 
I'm just goin' a start o' the road, to shuv this to 
a neighbour/' shewing a latitat, '' an' TU be wid 
you again while you can shake yourself ; stop 
in the moutho' the cave^ an' watch 'tili I come ; 
an' I'm the divil's rougue or we'll ketch a houtd 
o' the bouchal, plaise God." 
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CHAPTER VIIL 



The cave of Dumnore is regarded bb the great 
natural wonder of this district; so much so, that 
traveUers come out of their road to see aüd ex- 
plore it. At.the time of our narration, it was 
-believed by^ the surrounding peasantry tobe 
the residence of every description of supernatu- 
ral beixigs ; nay, to this day, there are shrewd 
notions on the poiht; but, at a remoter one, 
the conviction reigned in its glory. Here, on 
great occasions, did the good people hold>their 
revels ; and it was also the chosen abode of the 
LeprechaunSy or faury mechanics, «who firom all 
quarters o( the island assembled in it» (the ca- 
verti being suspected to ramify, under ground, 
to every point of the kingdom,) for the purpose 
of manufacturing foot-gear for the little race to 
which they wei^ appended. This could not be 
doubted as many had heard the din of their ham- 
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mersy and cäught odd gUmpses of their. green 
sherki^enSy or of their caps with red feathers 
in them^ what time the stars grew white be- 
tote the sun. It.was the dwelling, too, of mpre 
Jiorrid Sprites, of whose natore there existed 
no qlear^notiojiy.but who, in the very distant 
abodes of the cavem, roamed along the off- 
brink: of a little subterranean rivulet, the boun: 
dary of their dark abode, and who took vast 
delight in exterminating any unfortonate being 
fool-hardy enough to cross the forbidden strean^ 
and so encroach on their charmed domain ; . and 
this was also fiilly shewn by the splintered hu- 
man bones that (really, however) strewed the bed 
of the rill. Wild shrieks were often heard to 
piercethe darkness.through the gaping mouth 
of the cavem ; but oftener the merry fairy-laugh, 
and the small fisdry-music, tingled lo the night- 
breeze. 

The absolute physiognomy of the plaöe was 
calcul^ted to excite superstitious notions. In the 
midst of a level field, a precipitate inclined plane 
led down to a sudden pit, across which, like a vast 
blind arch» the «ntrance yawned, about eighty 
feet perpendicular, and from thirty to forty wide ; 

VOL. I. H 
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overhung and festooned with ivy, liehen, bram^ 
ble, and a vaiiety of wild shrubs^ and tenanted 
by the owV the daw^ and the Carrion cxovr, that 
made rustling and screaming exit into the day« 
light as soon as disturbed by ian ^xploring foot^ 
and when, all at once, you stood 00. the vei^ 
of the descent, and lo<^ed front tbe cheery day 
into the piteh därkne^ of this' gaping orifice^ 
repelling and chiUing the curiosity that it ex* 
citedy — ^giving a promise of something to be disr 
covered, and a threat to the discoverer,— sug* 
gesting a region to be traversed so di£ferent 
from our own fair familiär worid, and yet aname- 
less danger to be incurredin the progress,-*-^your 
heart must have been either v^y callou& or 
very bold^ and Imagination entirely a bknk, ii^ 
at this first glance^ you feit no unusual stir within 
you. 
After entering the mouth of the cavem, the 
^ Iight of your torches shewed you that vast mas« 
ses of rock protruded, pverhead, ready at every 
Step to crushy and held in their place as if by 
miracle alone. A short distance on^ two sepa*- 
rate passages branched to the right and to the 
left. To explore the one, a barrier of steep 
rocks^ made dangerous4:>y the damp slime that 
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covered them, should be scabd ; theo ypu )pro- 
eeeded ,along a way of considerable l^gth» 
sometimes obliged^ firom the lowness of the 
headingy to stoop onbands aod knees, stiflovec 
slippery xocks^ and over deep holes, fonned 
hy the constant dripping of the roof ; tili at last 
yousuddenly entered a epacious and lofty apact* 
Bimit, known by the name of the market«cro6S^ 
from its containmg a petrified ma^s that has 
some.likeness .to the ancient and curious stcuc-. 
tuxe, so caDed. Indeed, throughout the whole 
Chamber, the awfnl frolic of nature bears com- 
parison with art: — ranges of fluted columns^that 
seem the production of the chisel, only much 
däapidated foy time, rise ahnost at correet dis- 
tances to the arching roof; by the way, having 
necessarily been formed by petrifaction, drop 
upon drop, it 13 astounding to think of the in- 
calculable number of years consumed in the 
process. And this is the regal fairy hall; and 
the peasants say, that when the myriadcrystal- 
lizations that hang about, are, on a gala evening, 
iUuminated, and when the for-ever falling drops 
sparkle in the fairy light, the scene become^s. 
too dazäshilg for mortäl vision. 

H 2 . 
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' The other passage winds an eqiial distanceü 
and leads to the subterranean rill that bübbles,as 
h&Sore mentioned, öv&r scraps of human bones; 
and over some entire ones^ too ; we having, when 
led to the cavem for scenic Illustration of tKe 
facts of this history^ adventurously plunged ouf 
band ii)to the clear water, and taken therefrom 
a tibia of unusual length ; and, indeed, the fact 
that such human relics are there to ht seen, al- 
most a quarter of a mile firom theJigfat of the 
earth, must, if we reject the peasant's fine sn^ 
perstition, shew us the misery of some former 
time of civil conflict, that could compel kny 
wretched fiigitive to seek, iii the recesses and 
horrors of such a.place> just as much pause äs 
might serve him to starve, die, and rot. 

On the edge of the descent, exactly opposite 
the blank gape of the cavem/ Pierce Shea 
seated himself, awaiting the retum of bis acci^ 
dental acquaintance. It was only natural that 
he shpuld entertain some misgivihgs as to the 
truth of the story just heard from that person^' 
taking into account the kind of character bis: 
informant, even acoording to bis own shewing,! 
must necessarily be, and viewing as much of bis 
manner and behaviour as had come under 
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Pierce*s immediate notice. But a. more :dis- 
tressing prepossesskm seized on;h]s mind/ and 
now banished. every other fancy. BQs poor 
mistressy his beloved and lost Alley, might have 
been hurried by her ravisher, when- presised by 
sudden. pursuit and alann^ to thiä very place; 
Amid its dank and loathsome darkness she 
might, this moment,.drag on a. blighted . and 
hated existence, or.prepare.to yield up Me alto- 
gether ; nay, perhaps she was, long ago^ a.cor^e, 
festering and unburied in its foul recei^ses. -The 
recoUection of the horrors he had experienced 
on the morning afiter the. murdex, came upon 
Imn, ioUowed by forebodings.of, worse horrom 
yet to come ; and he sat stupified with the pres?: 
sure of these feelings, when.Andy's voice at his. 
back staxüed.him firom his reverie. 

Lookingup, he saw the kiiid and considerate 
Creatore ständig overhim, '^doubly armed.7 
It was almost perforce that Andy had, on thja 
expedition^beeri oompelledto carry a'gun. He 
was as much ayerse to such intricäte weapons 
as honest David,, in the Rivals. To his sur- 
nüse the plain.ajpeen ranked higher; because, 
first, from the simplicity.of its construction it 
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requiied no round-aboat work, such as primiBg 
ind lotoäingf and cocking and snappii^y and 
pa^üng it to the shodüder, and shutting one eye, 
hetoite yoa could let it off; and secondfy^ be- 
cause he kneir the practice at the one infinitely 
better than the practice of the other« He now 
tkppesatedf howerer, with hi» gon in his left 
hand^ and, not Tery appropriately, a wooden 
^^ nog^" of niük in his rights wbich, he said, 
^' be could, wid a clear eonscience, take faia 
büke oath was bot from the cow, in regard he 
kad milked the hugdeen,* faimself/* The &ct is> 
at the house of a fonrth cousin of his ^* ftther^s 
mother^s sister,'' where he had seen *^ the bhie 
stnoke makin' its way out o' the dour, a sure 
sign the phatoes were rowlin' out on the table,** 
that is, breakfast in preparation, Andy had gone 
in, and (upon footing of a relationship the good 
people were tili then rather iinprepared to ad* 
mit) first ventured a hint about a *' little bit an' 
snp' Cor himself ;'* and when he had made a 
hearty meal of potatoes, and of tolerably slale 
buttennilk, nothing better being in the way, he 
next craved and got a noggin^full for t^ierce, 

* littk haaejm 
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logether vith half i^ cakci of *^ griddle brelid ;* 
\mt, assk fae was crossii^ over the fields with 
thiSf he espiedy " aa God would have id/' a 
coir avaiting the milkmdd; and sUIy overtom- 
ing the buttermilk into ^' ä gripe»'" Andy ap- 
proaehed^ and drew from the axumal aa much 
*^ good, Byireet milk as he had spilt ; an' he was 
handy enough atthe work, m regard that often 
of a night he used to give a help to Bre? dge 
Chree, vhen the poor crature 'ud be hard 
pushed." Sitting down by Pierce« Andy ga^e 
this tale, with a manner so imintejitionally, wd 
yet so Iruly droU, that bis foster^brother, afflie^ 
ed as he was^ eould scarce refu§e a smile ; es- 
peoially when, with a self-flattering broad grip» 
he ended by saying^ *' Td lay my ould brogues 
Co a laffina,* the colleen 'iU sware the good p^o- 
ple were afore^hand wid her, this mom|n'/' 

Andy then drew from the breast of bis out- 
aide coat, that now for the first time in its life bad 
beenbuttonedy the half-moon of oatmeal-bread ; 
and, *' Now, masther Pierce, agra," he conti- 
mied, ^^ eat your 'nough as long as the vitt'Is 
'ill last; bud, sure, this isn't the handsomest 
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kind o' place we're sittin' in;" staring down at 
the cave ; *^ come^ let us make out some otber 
spot that won't look bo dushmal." 

Pierce's feelmgs all rushed back upon him.^ 
He Sprung up, and said, 

" There is at present no other place for us, 
Andy; Crohoore-na-bilhoge is in that cave; 
and ril drag him from it, or perish in the at- 
tenipt»' 

ü^e noggin dropped from Andy's hand, and 
down fiowed the miUc that had cost hun some 
thne, trouble, änd conscience. He pluiiged at 
the noggin, but, in the attempt, lent it an imin- 
tentional kick, that sent it down the descent 
with increased velocity, tili it gave many a hol- 
low thump, tbump, among the rocks in the 
'BHouth of the cavem. His distehded eyes fol- 
lowed it for some time ; then he reddened and 
frowned, and selecting the vessel as the imme- 
diate matter on which to vent a vexalion de- 
rived firom another cause, slowly and bitterly 
Said, 

*' Musha, then, the ould duoul speed you on 
your road down there, below." 
Pierce, sensible pf the kindness of his foster- 
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brother, and pitying bis loss, exhorted bfan not 
to mmd tbe accident^ as tberewas no belp for it. 

" None intbe world," Andy replied^ moum- 
fuUy resuming.his seat; ^' no belp for spilt 
milk,* all tbe world OTer. - Buti;ell me, Pierce, 
a-cborä ; sure you're only fiir jokin' me ; sufe 
you wouIdn!t be tbe mad crature to go into tbät 
, cursed bole, aftber Croboore?'* 

" Have Icome bere for notbing, Andy, wben 
I know be is now in it?** 

" An' you're sure be is ?" 

Pierce gave bis autbority, and all tbe circum- 
stances of bis. meeting witb tbe law officer. 

"Well ä-vicb ; bud sure yoti'd bave no cbance 

iy bim, tbere, of all places on tbe face o' tbe 

eartb ; wbere tbe good people, Cbrist save us, 

are as ikick as tbe cvöws about bim ?" — 

' '^ Except it was bell itself, notbing eise sböuld 

* stap me, Andy ; and notbing sball." 

" Mostba, bud tbere's little in tbe differ." 

Pierce's new ally, Paddy Lougbnän, bere in- 

terrupted tbe Conference. . Glancing. enviously 

at Ahdy, be drew Sbea.aside and wbispered — 

. " Arrab, teil a body wbo is tbis wid you?" — 

* A proverb. 
H 3 



154 CROHOORE OP THS BILL-flOOK. 

^^ My own foster-^brother^ and you may de- 
pend your life on him." 

^ Budy duoul take him» it might happen fae*d 
be for cryin' halves vnd myself ?"*— 

** In my mind, the poor fellow ^arce knows 
the meaning of tfae matter; and Fm quite sure 
be wouldn't be paid^as an informer^ with all Ute 
king's gold." 

" Then he's just the sort of a soft omadhaun 
wewant; he'U do betther nor anyother; aa^ 
sich a sthrong big feUow may be of sarvice. I'd 
fitther be on the road, at once ; we caii*t go in, 
barrin we have the lights ; an' they*re no nearer 
nor 'Corner ; is there any aaraguth bawn'^ where 
the gould came frum ?" 

Fierce handed Mm a Shilling. 

" Sweet was your fist. IVe a sort of an 
ould horse to bring me back, an' Fll neyer stay 
leg 'tili Tm here again« Dieu-a-uth !" and th« 
l^w' Mercury vanbhed. ' 

Frmn his observations of this man, and a 
guess at his calUng, Andy comforted himself 
and tormented Shea with the expressed belief 

* White moneyi or süver. 



. ihxt bis 8t<Hry t>f having seen Crohoore enter 
the cariB -w&ß a falsehöod, fraiaed to get mou^y, 
and thai tbey shoald nerer agaia lay tbeir eyee 
on hkn or it. '^ An' I*m sorry I have id to say 
of your &th»^nr4nother's soo» bud youVe ever 
arf always over-foolish wid your money/' covy- 
tinued Andy^ wbo« on proper occasbja^, deemed 
it bis bounden duty, being by a fevr years 
Pierce'B senior« to assukne die Mentor witb bis 
foster-brotber : thougb if be examined bis con- 
iscience« tfariftiness was none of bis own failings. 
Shea oüly drew a beavy sigh in answer to 
tbis Observation ; and as tbe day wore on» Andy 
tecame more certain« and Pierce more tortured 
^ bis certainty, tbat Paddy Lougbnan was " a 
-Wie/' and tbat Crohoore was no more in tbe 
isave^dum fae, Andy---*^^ Lord keep bim from any 
>|icb tbingt'*' — ^was in it« Bat« as it was near 
noon wben Paddy bad set off fbr Castlecomer« 
a»d as tbe distance wai^ fiye miles, tbree bours^ 
at least, even including tbe serrice of tbe " sort 
of an ould borse," must neoessarily pass before 
bb retum ; tbat time bad scarce yet elapsed« 
and Pier<^> tbough abnost bopeless front* anx- 
iety« did not tberefcNre despair; and| in factj 
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to his great joy^ and Andy's undisguised coir- 
stemation» Paddy made his re-appearanoe about 
three o'clock^ mounted on, as (it was now obvi- 
ous) he had truly tenned it, his '* sort ■. of an 
ould horse/* bearing candles, and protidently 
suppUed with touch-paper and matches, in cäse 
of unforeseen accidents within. 

As the preparations were made for entering 
the cayern^ Andy looked on with a stupid stare, 
except that, now and then, his eye scowled over 
Paddy Loughnan^ from top to toe, as if he 
hated the marrow in his bones. When alt was 
ready, Pierce tumed and addressed him : 

" Andy, you must take up your post here ; 
if the murderer escape us^^ you cannot posdbly 
miss him; so, shake hands, Andy/' he Gon- 
tinued, seeing the tears Start into thepoot, fel- 
low's eye, " and see that your ffint and'priotiag 
are in good order." 

" Mostha, Pierce, a-cuishla-ma-chree,'* replied 
Andy, making stfange faces to conceal bis emor 
tion, and dwelling on the squeeze of . the band 
that had been afForded him — " Pierce a- 
bouchal," (growing familiär) — ^' just be said an- 
led by me: OQce go in there, an'.you*!! come 
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out a dead man ; or what'a worse ; divil a sight 
o' your fiice well eyer see, dead or aliye." 

« rU make the trial, Andy." 
> " Considber wid yourself what sort they are ; 
divil a cirooked sthraw they care about youi 

. " You talk to no purpose, Andy." 

" An' then, the poochas, that are in plenty^ 
too." 

'* Nonsense, man ; I'd face the devil in his 
den. Let me go." 

" What 'ill myself say to poor ould Ned Shea 
when I must go home widout you ?" 

" Come, — ^free my hand« Andy." 

" You won't get so much as Cbristhen ber- 
jrin !'* — struggling to keep the band — " your 
bones 'ill be at the bottom o* the poochas* 
nverl — 

" Let me go, I say again l"— 

" Mostha !-7-bud sence you won't do as a 
body, that's für your good, *ud have you, hell 
to the brbgue'slength you'U go !" — cried Andy, 
.bis fears and affection blowing up into a fury, 
as, more desperately than ever he clutched 
Pierce's band. 
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'^ Let the gorgoon come on his iawftil busi«- 
ness^ you great omadhaun^ yöu/' said Paddy 
Loughnany at some distance. 

" Let you hould your tongue, or 111 break 
every bone in your iinloocky carcass/' retorted 
Andy, "lawful !— oh, if I was near you !" 

" Do you mean to restrain me by force, 
Andy?" asked Pierce, smfling. 

" Ma-hurp-on duoul ! bud it's myself that 
will !" and casting the guii from his left band, 
he suddenly clapsed his foster-brother in his 
arms. 

" Tut, tut — you are not the man to do it,** 
said Pierce, giving a smart jerk, that at once 
freed him, and sent Andy reeling among the 
rocks at a few yards distant; and, before he 
could recover himself, Shea had disappeared 
into the cavem, preceded by Paddy Löughnan. 
The faithful follower plunged after them. 
A little way from the entrance he caught a 
glimpse of candle-light, and, after many prostra- 
tions among unseen rocks, eame so near as to 
see it above him, over the barrier already de- 
scribed. 
" Pierce, a-vourneen, wait, a doochy-bit ; 
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only let a body have id to Bay he was kilt äLohg 
side o' you,*' Andy cried out. 

" Go along out o* that wid yourself, you 
sprissaun/' growled tbe voice of Paddy Lough- 
nan/ ^' you're big enough to look at, but you 
Iiaven*t the faeärt iy a slucheen r* 

" Hav'n't I ?"— replied Andy, «havVt I ?~ 
och! — only lend me one hould o' ycw, an' TU 
tache you the difier 1" and giving ä shout and 
jump of utter defiance, he cast down, accord- 
ing to irresistible custom, his old hat* Büt, 
Paddy, progressing as he spoke, had left him 
to vent his ire, in chill and darkness; while 
ihe hat, weary, perhaps, of the long ill-usage 
it had imdergone in his service, kept so close 
and snug that all Andy's groping and scramb" 
lings to recover it were ineffectual ; and, at last^ 
content merely to grope outward to the day- 
light, he left it, with a hearty curse, tp the 
poochas. 

** Well, God be wid you, Pierce Shea," he 
sftid in soliloquy, again sitting down close by 
the entnuQce to the cave, ^^fur there's little 
bopes you'll ever see Ciarah agin.; an' where's 

* A Uttle msnae. 
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the body that ever set eyes on you bud 'ud 
be sorry, not to talk o* myself ; mä-hoon-chisej 
if there was his likes the world over an* over; 
an* farther, if Vd say id; it was a thousand 
an' a thousand pities he hadn't niore o' the 
gumtion, an' that he was.given to go by hi3 
own will, afore agood adyiser like my'self ; — by 
the gun in my hand, TU run für Connaüght, 
or some sich for'n part, sooner nor face hörne 
widout my poor Pierce Shea :" and Andy wept 
plentifüUy. 

i ^^ Arrah, what's the matther wid you, honest 
boy ?" asked a commiserating old woman, who 
had descended in search of a stray cow, and 
was surprised to see a tall, robust felkw, sit- 
ting there, bare-headed, and blubbering at some 
rate. "Enough, an' worse, nor enough," rer 
pUed Andy, and he told her his whole sad 
story. 

" Why, then," said the comforter, "it 'ill be 
God's band, an' God's band alone, that 'iü ever 
bring, him out aliveagain," and professing sor- 
row that she could not stop, she hobbledoff 
afteir her cow. Büt, meeting this body, and tha£ 
body, the story was repeated and repeated; 
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and one peeped down^ and then another, and 
another ; and, gainüig courage as their numbers 
increased, they at last catne down, and Andy 
saw himself surrounded by a crowd of old men 
and old women, young girls and boys, all vio- 
lent in their condolence. In retum for bis 
again-told. tale, they gratified him with many a 
firigbtful anecdote of the cave, and the inhabir 
tants of the cave ; and then they turned to Cro- 
hoore, surpassing every former horror by äc- 
counts of bis weU-known intimaey with the göod 
people, and of bis very latest appearances under 
the most appalling circumstänces, and in the 
most bewitched places. 

The'night begän to fall on them while thus 
engaged, and the night's impressive silence to 
spread around ; and the rocks at each side grew 
browner, and the hömdyawn of the cave blacker 
and blacker. Their voices sunk into murmurs, 
and they drew close to Andy, no one ^wiOing 
to venture home alone, and yet no movesaeat 
made to proceed together. They dared not, 
in Illustration of their stories, any Ibnger point 
or loök at the cavem; indeed, th^re seemed 
a general effi>rt to' change the subject. But, 
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wh3e they ceased to speak of itf the cave sixd^ 
denly spoke to them, emittihg through it& vast 
mouth an awfol echo of sounds» that from the 
subdued and imperfect way in whidi they reach- 
€d the group, it was uiq>ossibIe to aseribe to a 
particular cause^^to human Ups and lungs, ot 
to any thing eise. AU shrunk clos^r together, 
and, 

** Oh vaughaT yaugha !" cried Aiidy, clap- 
pmg his hands — " there's an end iv hhn !''*^ . 

^^ An*-murther, murther ! see that !'* exdaim- 
ed two or three of his companions^ in a breath. 

A dim, lurid light appeared some litde di»- 
tance in the cavern, flashing upwaid, and half 
diowing a well known face, and lending kindred 
lustre to the two red eyes that fixed watcfafully 
upon them. A general scream arose, and dne 
light was instantly extinguished ; but ere ano^ 
ther second had elapsed, there was a stir in the 
gloom, immediately at the entrance, and Cro«- 
hoore-na^bilhoge, the incamate gobiin of their 
terrors, rushed out among them. 

Andy Houlohan had the gun in his band, and 
in mixed horror and desperation, immediately, 
^nd without bringing the piece to his Shoulder, 
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pulled the trigger: it recoiled with vidence, 
and he measured his length among the rocks. 
Ciohooie cbecked not his speed a second, but 
passing through the verj midst of the crowd« 
and scattering them in every direction, gave 
Andy one expressive look, and, bounding up 
the ascent, was qnickly lost to view, as, added 
to the increasing night» the depth in which 
they stood obstracted their viston. After some 
uunates of silence, and then a general thanks- 
giving for their safety, the people departed in a 
body, leaving Andy to brave, by himself, all 
succeeding horrors. 

' He was yet in the act o( ascertaining to what 
extent he had been disabled by his &11, or by 
the fairy-blow rather, when Paddy Loughnan, 
bareheadedy pale, and agitated, stood before 
faim. The knowing, unpudent aspect he so 
lately had wom, was now gone, and his look 
'cowering and terror-stricken. 

" Who fired the shot?" he hastily asked- 
**Myself; an* sorry I am to say id," an- 
sw^^ Andy, feeling his bones. 

" At Crohoore, was id ?" continned Lough- 
nan, in a close whisper. 
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" Aye, a-roon.*' 

''Didyouhithimr 

*' Och, to be sure I did ; but what hurt was* 
that to the likes of him ?'* 

" Where's Pierce Shea r 

" Where's Pierce Shea ! musha, you unloocky 
bird, duv you come out o* your hole to ax me 
that question ! It was all your doins ! Let your^ 
seif teil me where's the poor gor^oon, or '* 

'' Here, man, here, take the light . from my 
hand — ^look für him in the left windin* o' the 
cave— -hurry, hurry !" and Loughnah was qmdc« 
ly on the back of bis '* sort . of an ould horse ;** 
but though the wretched animal could not plefid 
the slightest incumbrance of flesh as au excusc 
for bis tardiness ; though Paddy was armed, or 
rather heeled with one rusty spur; and ever 
though they fitced homewards^ a circümstance. 
as all trävellers know, of power toinspirehorser 
flesh with its best mettle ; still did not " the 
sort of an ould horse" evince much sympathy 
with bis master's visible wish to be far away 
from the cave in as short a time as possible. 

Many a pause Andy made, as he crawled or 
groped through the dangerous intricacies of 
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the cavern^ to look about him for his foster-* 
brother^ and shout his name to the dense mass 
öf rock; but the echoes ninning through the 
twinings and hoDows^ which he translated into 
a thousand terrible voices and meamngs» were 
his only ansWer. He dared proceed to the side 
of ihe ** poochas river/* and, to confinn his 
own early and worst prophecies, there lay Shea, 
without senise or motion. 

After a wild burst of sorrow, sincere as ever 
was sent up over a departed friend, Andy raised 
his beloved Pierce, and placed his head on his 
Shoulder, with intent, after a moment*s rest, to 
conrey him to the surface of the earth, as a first 
Step towards the only solace he could now 
know, that is, " dacent christhen berrin** for 
ithe remains of his dolth. In this Situation, how- 
cver, Pierce drew a heavy sigh, and, after a 
: little time, opened his eyes and stared wildly 
around him« Recognizing Andy, his first word 
was a request that they should immediately quit 
the cave; one to which, it may be inferred, 
Andy made Uttle Opposition. The cool night- 
air much revived him, and he asked how long 
it had beeil since he entered the cave, and if 
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any thing had happened outeide. A thrill af 
seeming alarm shoök him when he heaxd of 
Lougfanan*s hasty and afTrighted departure; 
but he grew half frantic at Crohoore's escape, 
and bitterly accused Andy of negligence and 
want of courage. It was in vain Andy iu:ged 
the inutility of any attempt to seize Grohoore, 
and cited the harmless effect of the shot he had 
fired with so deadly an aim : Pierce insisted <m 
his lack of spirit; and averred, that had he been 
present he would have secured the murderer^ 
though surrounded by a legion of devik. 

Andy's time came for asking questions ; but 
Pieroe seemed very unwilling to give any ac- 
count of his own adTenture ; and while his fos- 
ter-brother still continued to urge him, Jack 
Doran and old Ned Shea appeared; they had 
for some time been seeking him out, with a led 
horse for his accommodation homewards, of 
which, in a very exhausted and harassed State» 
he availed himself, and all returned to Ciarah. 

Doran, in compliance with Pierce's requests 
of the morning, had led to his father's house 
the assassin of Ballyfoile, who, he added« now 
fully confessed that Crohoore was his employer; 
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but the man either pretended to be, or really 
was totally Ignorant of any of Crohoore's affairs; 
that person having merely sought him out, and 
with a weighty fee hired him for a specific pur- 
pose. 

It was hoped, howeyer, tbat when brougbt to 
justice for bis offence, be would give more am- 
ple and satisfactory information. Pierce visited 
him' on his arrival at bome; the fellow was 
dogged and saucy, and laughed with brutal le- 
vity at every threat. He was confined in a place 
latelly constructed for a cellar ; it had uo window« 
and the door and bolts were strong; Pierce» 
difi^gusted with the ruffian, locked and bolted 
the door, and put the key in bis pocket. 

The next moming he reopened the door» for 
the purpose of conveying bis prisoner to Kil- 
kenny gaol» but the apartment was empty; and 
the name, " Crohoore-nap-bilhoge/' scrawled in 
bad characters on the waU» and as if written 
with blood» seemed plainly to indicate by whose 
agency the prisoner bad escaped. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



The last recited adventure made a deep im- 
pression on Pierce Shea; he grew gloomy and 
thoughtful, and confidentially acknowledged to 
his foster-brother that he was in a degree be- 
come a convert to his often urged opinions, and» 
that ihey spent their time and energies in pur- 
suit of one^ who to all appearance was protected 
by unearthly firiends and agency. Andy heard 
this confession in proföund silence, but with a 
catching of breath, and an expression of &oe 
that indicated a terrified triumph in the late 
belief it imported, and as if he whs mortally 
frightened at a result he had himself so indus- 
triously laboured to produce ; then he left 
Pierce's presence, his Ups compressed, and his 
eyes bent studiously on the ground, and disap- 
pearedy Pierce could not sunnise whither. 
" By my conscience^ Pierce," said Rhia 
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Doraiii when Shea spoke to him also on tbe 
matter, ** the girl b either bewitched out of her 
natural senses and feelings, er something worse 
has happened." 
" Something worse ? what do you mean?" 
" Aye, worse, a thousand times, Pierce." 
" That is no answer, Doran ; speak plainer.*' 
*' High hanging to me !'* — resunied his friend, 
as if angry with himself, — " see what I have 
done, now; I fotgot who I was speaking to; 
never mind me, Pierce, ma-bouchal, and just 
put it all out of your headi" 
" Jack, you must go on." 
" Not I, by my souI, Pierce ; I don't want to 
make your mind worse than it is/' 

" Why, Doran, *tis neither feir nor friendly, 
though I think you a fair and firiendly fellow, to 
keep any thing concerning AUey from me; 
therefore, I insist on your explanation; you 
shall not leave this tili you satisfy me;" they 
sat, as usual, in the house of Pierce's father, 
and at a late hour of the night,, over their glass« 
" Well, a-vich, sure I can just stay where I 
am, then,'* replied Doran, cooUy sipping his 
liquor; ^' for I had rather sit here a twelvemonth 

VOL. I. I 
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than finish wfaat, like a cursed fool, I so heed- 
fessly began ; because^ though there may be no 
truth in it, it would only increase ypur troubles^ 
Pierce, my boy, and I like you too well to be 
the bearer of unwelcome tidings," 

" Harkye, Rhia Doran, I know you for a tnie 
friend — ^your actions are before me, and shewit, 
but my Situation and feelings cannot bear cross- 
ing Ol* trifling with; and though we were to 
break Squares for ever, you shall fully quell er 
fix the doubt your words have made ; here— 
this moment — on this spot — ^go on, Doran ;" he 
grew pale, and trembled in passion. 

" Well, then, sooner than it should come to 
that, Pierce, and that I should find such a re« 
ward for — no matter ; I'll satisfy you ; but don't 
think you have threatened me into compliance, 
Pierce Shea; I suppose you know me well 
enough to believe that neither yourself nor any 
man alive, can buUy me.'' 

** I know and believe it ; that's enough for 
you, Doran ; go on now, and, for the love of 
heaven, do not keep me in this torture." 

** Well, remember you forced me to speak 
out, in sjttte of my wish and inclination." 
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" I will, I will remember ; I acquit you befor^ 
hand of all sbare in tbe pain or injury your 
words may inflict; only be piain and above- 
board^ and do a fHend's duty by me." 

" Why, then, since you must have it, my pocrr 
fellow, 'tis thougbt tbat if AUey's not cbarmed 
and blindfolded by something not rigbt, sbe 
lives with ber fatber^s mnrderer, of her own 
free consent." 

" Aye/* Said Pierce, during tbe pause wbicb 
Doran bere made, as if to note tbe eflfect of bis 
news on tbe bearer; " aye, I guessed wbat 
would come out ;" be spoke in a stifled voice, 
bis bands clencbed on tbe table, and bis eyes 
fixed on bis friend. 

*^ For," continued Doran, ^* unless tbe idllain 
bas ber in some strong bold, or prison, and tbat's 
no way likely, seeing tbat tbeir retreat is in tbe 
neigbbourbood, and tbat none of us bave ever 
heard of sucb a place, surely sbe could long 
ago bave made ber escape, during one or otber 
of tbe occasions wben Croboore was absent, and 
you know yourself be bas often been absent, and 
nigbt after nigbt no watcb on ber ; surely tbe 

1 2 
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girl might have easily Tan home to you, if, as 
I Said before, she isn't either " 

" Where did you hear all this ?" interrtipted 
Shea^ still su€cessful in a strong effbrt to keep 
down his feelings. 

" From friends of your own, Pierce : friends 
to the marrow of their bones, who are not afraid 
pr ashamed to repeat their words to your face, 
and do more, maybe, if along with their regatd 
for you, they saw reason why: you know the 
boys I mean." 

" I do," Said Shea, his eyes now tumed away 
and fixed in stupified abstraction on the floor. 

" I have lately got them into good order md 

» 

spirit," pursued Doran, " and hever fear them 
for helping a friend, along with doing their öwn 
little business, if— " he again paused, and laid 
his hand on Shea's arm — " if that friend could 
be truöted, Pierce, my lad." 

*^ May the good God of heaven defend me 
from the truth of what you say!"r*at laJstex- 
daimed poor Shea, giving vent to the bitter- 
ness of Söul that his friend's touph had, per- 
baps^ freed from its hitherto stern self-command. 
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— '^^ that, that would be the heaviest stroke of 
all!— Doran, I could bear to see her a stiff 
corpse^ the cheek pale and cold^ and the eye 
closed^ never more to open— I eold lean over 
her grave, and look in as she was lowered into . 
i^ and listen to the clod striking on her coffin^ ^ 
— but that I could not bear !— It would drive » 
me mad— it has driven.me mad !*' — ^As he spoke, 
he grasped and desperately wrung Doraii's 
hand^ the tears choking his utterance and gush- 
ing down his face^ and he now let fall his head 
upon.'his.friend's extended arm. 

*-*A heavy curse light on my tongue !" cried 
Doran^ his voice also broken from emotion; 
" but Pierce, dear, sure it was only the people's 
thoughit — ^what they all say — ^and I, for one, 
don't believe a word of it." 

" Dhar Dieu! you dare not believe it!" re- 
plied Pierce^ starting on his feet, his tears 
scorched up^ and his tone and manner entirely 
altered — " you dare not, man, believe a word of 
it^ nor any thing like it ; I will sufier no Uving 
creature to believe it of Alley; there never was 
a holy Saint standing before the throne of God 
in his glory, whiter from shame and sin than 
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Wfts my poor Alley ! Deny it, you or any man^ 
aiid I will send yopr «oul to its IMUker with tbe 
lie upon it !" 

" I See you want somebody to quarrel urith," 
Said his companion, in an ofiended and re- 
proachful tone^ *' but you shall not fix tbe 
quarrel on me ; I feel for you and pity you toa 
mach, Pierce, to mind any tbing you say to me 
in your present {iiry ;— and is this my reward 
for all I bave gone tbrough, unasked, and of . 
my own accord, for your sake and bers ? — and 
wben you were lying on your back, Pierce, not 
able to wag a finger in your own cause» and 
wübout anotber firiend, or another fool^ to c^and 
up for you ?" 

Tbe young man*s brow related, and tbe na-^ 
tural reflux of bis better feelings agidn brougbt 
tears into bis eyes, wbile be sat dowi^ ofiered 
bis band» and said, 

*^ I ask your pardon» my dear Doran s I 
sboukL baye recoUected — if I could bave recol- 
lected any tbing — ^it was a friend tbat spoke.'' 

** It was, Pierce," replied Doran, warmly re- 
turmng bis pressure ; '* and now put tbe foolisb 
words out of your bead ; by tbe souL in my 
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Wdy r would not myself hear an iU word said of 
poor Afley; put the thing out of your mind; 
there is nothing in it." 

** That will not be easy for me to do, Jack»" 
said Pierce; and he was right; it was no easy 
task to pluck out the thom that now festered in 
his heart's core : he was never before, great as 
w^e the griefs and horrors he had encounteted, 
so truly miserable. " But," he resumed^ ** you 
said something, just now — what was it? — I 
heard you very imperfectly*-*of your friends 
having it in their power to be of use to me ; 
how, Doran ? and what do you mean ?' 

*' It's now useless talking it over, Pierce; but 
all they have told me TU teil you; and more 
you cannot ezpect« They give me to under- 
stand, in the first place, that they have a clue 
to Crohoore's retreat— " 

" Where? — where? — how have tiey been 
able to discover it ? I thought they had long 
ago given up all interference in the matter." 

*' You see, Pierce, that was when I had little 
or no command over the boys, and when I was 
onlgr getting by degrees into their good opinion» 
and they were without much union or cöüragei 
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but now that I am their lawful captain for.the 
parish of Clarah^ and have led them on one ör 
two litde expeditions^ with every success, their 
spirit is up^ and their Services at my beck^ under 
certain terms that you alone can take er leave ; 
so that they are no fools, and don't cäre a 
blackberry for fairy or tithe-proctor, aiid wöuld 
just face the ould lad with his homs on. As 
to where and how they made this discovery, I 
do not know; in fact they have not made me 
the wiser, nor can I insist on a point that has 
nothing to do with onr lawful busihess ; only 
this much they say ; that if you, Pierce Shea, 
will Step in among them, one of these fine eren- 
ings, and behave like the lad of mettle they and 
I know yoü to be, it will go hard but in a night 
or two AUey will stand before you, and Cro^ 
hoore-na-bilhoge have his lodging in the stone 
jug In Kilkenny.» 

", What do they want me to do ?— join them? 
— take an oath?" asked Pierce, after'a pause. 

" Whisht, man — walls have ears; — neVer 
n^nd particulars, now ; only catf t you just hear ' 
what the poor gorgoons have to say to you, and 
th^n judge for yourself ?" 
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" Where Are they to be found?" 

"I can find them foryou; we mayaswell 
look for them together," said Doran, carelessly: 
** but foflowyour own bent, Pierce, a-vich; I 
wish to advise you to nothing^ one way or the 
other," 
' " How soon can we meet? to-morrow night?" 

" To-morrow night, sure enough, they will 
be near at hand ; about ten, I think." 

" Very well," muttered Pierce, dröpping bis 
head on bis breast, and again relapsing mto 
silence; but bis set teeth, bis rigid features, 
and his unsteady eye, shewed the agitated na- 
ture of his reflections. After an mibroken 
pause of more than two minutes he rose quickly, 
snatched a candle, and repeated — 

" Very well ; — let us go together ; and you 
had better be out of the house at the time, 
Doran, waiting for me at the broad stone in the 
bosheen, to escape my father's suspicions : good 
night." 

" I will," said Doran, " but cannot wait long : 
good nighf ;" they joined hands. 

" You shall not wait a nioment ; my nand is 
made up; 111 engage in any thing-^any rlsk, 

i3 
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any feDowship — ^I would rush ön deatb — ^hell — 
for present satisfaction and ease of mind ; — ^ten, 
yoü say ?" 

" Ten, exactiy ; good night, Pierce.** They 
exchanged a hearty shake of hands, and retired 
to their separate Chambers. 

At ten o*cIock the next night, and by the 
liroad stone in the bosheen, the friends accord- 
ingly met. Few words were exchanged be- 
tw^en them; and Doran rapidly led the way, 
often stopping to look aboul him, over lonesome 
and brokeii paths with which Pierce was not 
well acquainted, iintil, after half anhour^s forced 
march, they stood before a miserable hut, that 
wftd built in a deserted waste, covered with furze 
and rock, a hill rising at its back, and no other 
human habitation within yiew. 

Light glanced through the chinky door, and 
through a hole, in the side of the hovel, that^ 
as usual, served at once for window and chim- 
ney ;, and from within issued a confused clatter 
of wild mirth, loud talking, the dull music of 
the bag-pipes, and stentorian singing. 

" There is the place," said Doran to bis com- 
pfanion, as they paused some distance from the 
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door. At the sound of his voice a tall figure 
started from behind a thick cltunp of furze and 
rock within a few paces of them^ and asked, — 
" Who's there ? and what sort o' night is in 
id?"— 

*' It 's a fine night/' aiuswered Doran^ in a 
whisper, tho' the clouds were low and swoUen, 
the wind muttering, heavy drops falling, and 
not a Star to be seen. 

" An' so it is," said the challenger ; " go youi? 
ways an' God be wid ye/' — and he instantly dis- 
appeared. 

" Come on, then," Dorah resmned, and they 
walked up to the door of the cabin. . 

^^ Stop a momenty" said Pierce, as his friend 
^t about the door fof the knotted string that 
nioved the wooden latch — " I did not quite ex- 
pect this ; I do not Uke to enter such a place.'^ 

" Nonsense, — thrash — childishness !'* retort- 
ed Doran in a quick sharp tone — " the lieart to 
change now ! doubts and fears to come now ! — » 
what can you fear in my Company ? are you a 
man?" 

He held him by the breast of the coat with 
one handj with the otiier yiolently pulled up the 
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heavy latch, the door swung wide open, andthey^ 
walked in briskly. 

There was an immediate cessadon of all sounds 
aQHXQg the imnates of the cabin, and eight or 
ten men springing up, and thrusting their hands 
into their bosoms, shewed» by their scowlihg 
brows and ferocious looks^ nothing of hosi»t- 
able welcome to the supposed intruders, until 
Doran's pass-word^ " it 's fine weather, boys,** 
and their instant recognition of him, caused an 
universal relaxation of feature, and " cead 
miUe phalthea^ Rhia Doran/' was shouted.in 
no gentle accents from every tongue« When 
the enthusiasm of his welcome had somewhat 
abatedy Pierce obsenred glances of constraint, 
if iiot of suspicion^ at himself ; but as soon as 
Doran, sitting, or rather resting with one thigh 
on a rüde table^ round which the men were 
grouped, and assuming an air of careless good* 
fellowship) as he looked about him, had passed 
something in a quick whisper, room was made 
for Shea j and " sha-dhurth^ a-bouchal,"* ad- 
dressed to him^ as in rapid succession they 
quaffed their hquor^ proved that his friend, 

• " Yqut bealth, lad,*' 
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or his own name, had sufficient influence to 
change- into cordiality and interest whatever 
disagreeable feeling his entränce might have 
caused; in fact the men lost all constraint 
before him^ abandoning themselves^ in a few 
iQoments^ to their natural manners and noisy 
humour. 

Being seated, he had leisure to examine the 

kind of place in which he was, and the de- 

scription of persons amongst whom he found 

himself. The whole extent of the interior of the 

hovel was a single apartment, not exceeding fif- 

teen feet in length, and ten in breadth^ and 

scarcely of sufficient height to allow a tall man t^o 

stand erect in the middle of the floor ; the mud 

walls were unplaistered ; and the strawthathad 

beeil mixed with this primitive material to keep 

it.together, started and bristled out at every 

side; over head the puny wattles of the roof, 

black, and shining with smoke and soot, badly 

connected the inartificial covering of heath; the 

floor, füll of inequalities of bedded stone and 

uneradioated fdrze, difiered but little from the 

open moor without^ from which it had only re- 
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eendy been deducted; and every thing> in fact,. 
shewed a hasty and careless construction. 

Close by one wall, ran a rough deal plank, 
supported by piles of loose stones, forming the 
seat upon which, at a harrow table, about aL 
doisen men were crowded ; and at its other side, 
large stones, without any plank or board, sup« 
plied seats to some half dozen more. There 
was no chimney; but twa benches, bullt of 
slate and clay, endosed an area, within which a 
few sods of turf emitted a feeble blaze; and sit* 
äng very near, crippled up into a Imnp, her kneei 
reachmg higher than her head, her bleared 
eyes steadfastly fixed on the decaying embers, 
and her whole air and position shewing an un<- 
consdousness or carelessness öf the dinning 
noise, wias the hostess of this lowly auberge'. 
In the comer to her left appeared an enclosure 
of rough stones that fenced in the heath oi| 
which she lay ; and in the other^ a roughly-con- 
structed and uncouthly-shaped barrel, from 
which, by the agency of spigot and fauset, she 
drew, in wooden noggins, and äs her gnests 
daimed it^ the stout though now exploded she^ 
been. 



CllOHOORE OF THE BILL-HOOK. 18S 

' At one side of Pierce Shea, and immediately 
next him, sat a prim-looking little fellowof mid'- 
dfe age, with a large, bloated goat*s-hair wig, 
tfaat^ cocking up behind like a drake's tai], left 
tbe roots of his skull visible^ with a red silk 
bandkerchief ander his neck, remarkable, when 
contrasted with the bare and scorched throats 
and breasts öf the others ; and altogether he 
had a way about him very different from, if not 
superior to his companions ; a look of self-de* 
fined and long-established importance and wis* 
dorn ; as well he might» being by day the only 
scfaoolxnaster of the district, and by night^ the 
only writer of notices, regulations, and resolii« 
tions, and orator in general to the reformers of 
Ciarah, as Clootz was to the human race. Op 
posite tohim, in appearance as well as Situation, 
sat a tall, bony, squalid being, of a meagre sal- 
low fiice, hung round with an abundance of 
coal-black hair, beut brows of the same sable 
hue, shading deep, wild eyes, his beard four 
weeks unshaven, and his habiliments, firom 
head* to foot, only the tattered remains of a 
vesture, that, in its best day, had been but in- 
different Pierce thought he should recoUect 
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to have before seen this man, in the foUowing 
Situation. 

. Passing by a cabin, which it was known the 
tithe-proctor had recently spoliated/ a heavy 
shower of rain otertook him, and he knocked 
at the door for admission, supposing it to be 
secured. A husky voice desired him to come 
in; he did so/ and beheld such a scene of 
misery as his eyes had never before expieri- 
enced. The large, waste den, with its sides 
rough as a quarry, and the blaek roof dripping 
rain and soot, did not contain a single article 
of the most common domestic fumiture: and 
on a small bündle of straw, at one side^ lay a 
shivering girl of nine or ten years, while two 
other children, a boy and girl, not more than 
'five and six, squatted on the dainp, clay floor, 
which was strewed with straw and rushes, not 
in childish sport, but in that premature melan- 
choly and abstraction that the childreh of want 
and misery so often exhibit to the eye of a sus- 
c^tible beholder. For some time he saw no 
other human creature, and addressing one of the 
chitdren, asked suddenly, " have yoü no fiither ?" 
The same hoarse voice that had spoken before 
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he entered now made answer, in a kind of scof- 
fing laugh from the chimney corner. *^ To be 
sure they have 'em, why shouldn't they?" 

Pieree tumed towards the place : there was 
no. fire bn. the hearth ; but upon the hob, and 
deeply shaded by the projeetion of the huge- 
chmmey/sat a man about forty, without shoes, 
stocking's, coat, or vest ; a small-clothes and soot- 
stained shirt bis only covering. His arms were 
folded hard, his chin sunk into his breast, his 
bare'legs erossed, and he swung and jogged. 
them.to and fro, in action that betokened a 
sullen'and desperate indifFerence to the min 
about him. 

*' Ay, there. they is, now," he continued, as 
Pienee stared at him in silence: " one, two, 
three o' them ; an' I'm their father, an' what am 
I to do wid 'em ?" 

" Where's their mother ?" asked Pieree. 

'' Avoch, an' what a question you put on me ; 
I went down the bosheen, yesterdäy, after the. 
proctor left us, an' I tould 'em she was gäspin' ; 
yes, I tould 'em my wife was gaspin', an' the 
good christhens wouldn't believe me; an' yet 
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she was stifT afore me when I cum back, an' F 
buried her widout a wake, er a sheet, to wind 
her m ; an' see here — here's what she left me.^' 

He stooped and took up a bündle of dark 
rags, whicfa, from the weak cries that hnmedi- 
ately reached Pierce's ear, he discovered to be 
at once the cradle and swaddlmg-clothes, of a^ 
new^bom Infant. The man laid the babe on^ 
bis lap^ and added, 

^' An' I'm to sit up all night an' watch this- 
dawny bit iv a crature, an' feed it, havin' no- 
thin' more nor a few could phatees ; aye5 there^ir 
three o' them für you, an' I'm their father, if 
you want to know id, an' what am I to do wid 
*em? sure that's jist the way its wid me, a-vich." 

Pierce was sure that this same man now sat 
before him. The rest of the Company were not 
particularly distinguished, being young fellows, 
gay, heedless, and uncharacterized. 

The table was covered with slops' of liquör, 
and the whole behaviour andappearance of the 
men shewed they had been, for some time be-* 
fore Pierce's entry, trying the potency of tibe 
home-brewed ale, some of which Doran also prot- 
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cüved for his friend and himself : as, with kalf a 
cake of oaten bread^ it was the only refreshment 
the old " colluch'** cöuld or would produce. 
Perhaps^ joined to.the riotous mirth that nOW 
went on, serious business had been in debate 
be&re the appearance of Shea; for he could 
peiceive5 that, in the midst of their wildest hi- 
laiky, whispers and looks occasionally went 
round ; at all events he certainly missed the ajc- 
companying hubbub of the bagpipes, previously 
heard at the door; and hinting at the first cir- 
cumstance, and particidarly mentioning the laät 
to his companion, 

" Come, Murthock," eried Doran, slapping 
on the humpy shouldera a stupid-looking blind 
creature, who was seated apart from the others, 
and who, his musie silent, seemed to have sunk 
into sympathizing non-entity, as if he had only 
existed while his instriunent was at work, or as 
if fhe breath that gave him hfe had been blown 
into his lungs by one of its complex pipes, part 
of the stock by which it was itself vivified, and 
that^ the one exhausted, the other must &de 
Äway : *' Come, Murthock, strike up Andrew 

*Hag. 
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Carey^ or Sheelin-a-gig, or something that's 
hearty," 

The bent and lethargic figure instantly got a 
little motion, as bis bellows gave tbe first puff, 
and be answeredy ''Hab! bab! I wouldn't doubt 
you, Rbia Doran ; you war alway s tbe boy for my 
money ; faitb, an' FlI give you purty nate music. 
as ever. lefl a poor piper's bag :" tben^ busily 
stirring bis arm, be emitted a very disma], and, 
as be played it, a very diseordant air. 

" Ocb, murtber, murtber, your pipes want a. 
drink, Murtbock, tbey're so sorrowful; here, 
man, take tbis, and try sometbing tbat won't set 
US crying." 

** Sba, sba, sba, Rbia Doran ; you war never 
fond o' bein* sad yourself, an' small blame toyou, 
für your blood is bot an' stbrong ;" be seized 
tbe noggin, and stretcbed bis neck to bave a 
good guzzle ; " tbat was tbe Wbite-boys' Laihen- 
tation ;" — anotber draugbt ; — '^bud stay now 'tili 
I give you tbe Wbite-boys' Deligbt; bere goes*" 

'' Do so, Murtbock ; sometbing tbat bas fun 
in it, or by tbis blessed liquor I'U take you to 
tbe tbresbold, cut your bags, and let your mu-? 
sie about tbe fields," 
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" Never fear," said Murtbock, stirring bis 
arm with somewhat quicker motion ; though he 
only repeated the former air, (if air it might be 
called wbieh air had none,) in more jigging 
time; in truth, except in the instance of bis 
having been bom blind, nature never intended 
Murthoek for a musician; bis strains did not 
faU, however, to impose on bis audience, and 
inspire them with many a vociferous shout, at 
which, well pleased, the creature smiled in self- 
flattery, and then plied bis bellows with might 
and main, so that bis chanter squeaked more 
.and more sbrilly, and bis drone grunted more 
and more deeply, as if in ill bumour with its 
own music ; the wbole efFect not imlike a noise 
to which, we believe, it has sometimes been lo- 
cally compared, namely, a litter of yomig pigs 
. making clamorous demands on their poor worn- 
out dam, which, in gruff expostulation, she ad- 
mits or rejects. 

Pierce had sat down among these people im- 
willingly, and with a mind unfit to mix in such 
a scene of loud and rüde merriment ; but the 
noggins were often and often emptied to bis 
long hfe, and reign, and health, and he could 
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not iaü to pledge his companions in as oft re- 
peated draughts. We have heard experienced 
sages complain, as who has not? that the miser- 
able thin potation of cur degenerate day is 
nothing to the substantial shebeen of the days 
that are gone ; and Pierce Shea feit and proved 
the truth of half at least of this assertion. After 
the ice of temperance and self-command is once 
broken, there is no heartier tippler than a sor- 
rowfid man ; the sudden and wild reHef he häs 
received he will wildly endeavour to keep up, 
and (bis can only be done by successive liba- 
tions; so, Pierce drank on as rapidly as any 
around him; feit his heart grow lighter and 
lighter; and at last^ to Murthock's extreme con* 
sci&üon, became as noisy as any other man m 
the hovel. 

In the midst of his utmost enjoyment, the 
little rustic prig, who sat by his side^ laying his 
hand on Pierce's arm^ said, 

" Bud, musha, my poor boy, that's thnie — 
you*re still on the hunt for Alley Doolin', we 
hear ; an' isn't id a stränge thing to be supposed, 
an* a shameful thing to be hard spoken o^ that 
you're livin' to this day of your Ufe among the 
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neighboursy an* never joined yourself to the 
jolly ladsy that, sayin' nothin' o' their glory in 
the good cause, are the only livin* sowls to help 
you to a sight iv her ?" 

Pierce was about to reply with much vivadty, 
when one of the young peasants, commeneing 
by a prefatory yell, sung out—" Yes !— 

** They must lave off iheu* tithin' an rackin' iv acres, 
Or we'U roast 'em as brown as a loaf at the baker's ; 
An we'U nip off their ears, an' we'U lave their heads bare, 
As they do wid the calves in the county Kildare." 

These lines were chorussed by the \rhole set, 
ata mad shouting pitch of voice, that made th^ 
wattles of the roof ring again, and Pierce could 
scarce get in his earnest question of — " Do t/ou,** 
to the üttle man,—" or do any of you know 
'Where Afley Dooling is to be found ?" 

'* Fair an' asy, now," rephed the schoohnas- 
ter, who seemed by general consent, or undis- 
puted privilege, to be official spokesman, " for 
it 's fair an' asy that goes far in the day ; do we 
know any thing iv your sweetheart, is id? May- 
be we do, maybe we don't; an', case we do, 
what's the raison, I say once agin, that you're 
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not like a son o* green Ireland^ the crature, 
doin' as mooch as you can, an' sorry in your 
heart that you can't do more, against the rievin*, 
plundherin'y murtherin' rapperies o' tithe-proc- 
tors, the bitther foes iv ould Ireland's land ? — 
slingin' at home, becase the blow doesn't sthrike 
hard on yourself, an' never heedin' the moans 
o' the poor neighbours, that are left to starve, 
or rot like ould horses in the ditches, becase 
the sassenach clargy^ that doesn't care a crooked 
sthraw for them or theirs^ must have grand 
houses to live in, brave horses to hunt, coaehes 
to take their pleasure in, an* costly fastes, where 
there's the mate iv all kinds, every day in the 
year, Fridays an' all, an' wine galore to dhrink*' 
— thp orator paused in his set speech, now for 
the himdredth time repeated, to ply his noggin, 
as speaking is dry work, and with a bitter and 
indignant regret, no doubt, that his was not the 
wine to which he had alluded — " why^ you 
don*t look like a boy that 'ud be a sprissaun, or 
afeard to do a thing becase a bit o' danger 
might he in the way ?" 

He here made another pause, as if inviting 
some reply ; and as Pierce looked up to speak. 
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he observed a leer on the faces 6f the youiiger 
part of the assembly, which he suspected might 
be mterpreted into scom of his want of spirit, 
hinted at in the latter part of the pedagogue's 
address : his eye, rapid as lightning, glanc^ on 
Doran, — ^who all this time continued his half- 
sitting posture at one end of the table, cooQy 
tapping it with a switch,— to ascertain whether 
or not the general sneer was borrowed from 
him ; but his friend's countenanee betrayed no 
mark of any thing insulting or disagreeable ; 
then, knitiüng his brows, and looking hard at 
the fellbw who wore the broadest grin — 

" Is there any man here," he asked, " who 
dares to question my courage, or say I fear 
danger?*' The lad, immediately appfehending 
his meaiäng, changed at once the expression of 
his features, and thrusting his band in amify 
aeross the table, " Never a one 'ud say id to 
your father's son, masther Pierce, ä-bouchal,'* 
he exclaimed; ^^but," assuming a jocose cast of 
face, and winking at Pierce, whUe he .nodded 
at the orator, ^Hhere 's one thing Mputteen left 
out in his noration, an' myself was goin' to put 

VOL. I. K 
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in his nundy that it 's from us, poor cratures iv 
romans that we axer^go vioeh a Dieu urüf /f — « 
it 's from U3| an' we have the sin iv id on our 
headsy the sass^enach clargy takes wbat buys the 
mäte they ates iv a Friday^ an' will we be afther 
lettin* 'em do a thing that np chjristhen sowl 'ud 
do« barrin he was a dog ?" 

" Whool by my sowkenß/' said another, 
^' that 's the worst o' the story ; arrah» Moiirteen» 
what made you forget that ?" 

" Musha, how can a body think iv ev^rj 
thing at once?" said a third, 'f ajji' tho' Mourteen 
happened to spajce about the fimhnochf o' the 
boy« it 's well known that. if he war as handy at 
every diing as he is at the tonguei the divil 
himself, Lord save ns, eouldn't stand afore 

him." 

But old Mourteen, nothing discountenanced 
at this raiUery^ and looking upon himsdf as 
knuch above th^n, as mind is above matter^ only 
vouQhsafed a scomful glance at his boyish com- 
panionsi and pulling down his wig with both 
hands, prepared to condude his speech, while 

* God look down onus, . f Courage, orspvuk« 
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they, leamng fonrard tm iheir elh(ywB, put on 
faoes of mock gravity and atteiition. In (sLCtf 
Mourteai prided himself on his eloquence, and 
neTer faOed to exercise it when good occaäon 
o£^ed; and the opportunity of haranguing 
and convertii]^ Piercei was too rare and too fa- 
Tourable to be neglected. Hehadenlistedmany 
in the war against tithe-proctors, and so far was 
yalued ; but like his great prototype, the Athe- 
Hian orator, Mourteen was rather Üie cause of 
couj^ge in others than distinguished ibr that 
virtue in his own person; in one word, his 
friends knew him to be a rank-coward ; and at 
tfais constitutional weakness the shafts of their 
satke were now directed. Pierce, however, un- 
acquainted with the &ct, and not understanding 
the humour of the party, listened attentively to 
the conclusicn of Mourteen's lecture, which raa 
as fbllows: 

" Hasn't the sassenach clargy, I say, all Ire- 
land to himself every tenth year, white the world 
is a World» an* sure if he had a consdence aloiig 
wid id, that might be enough^ an' notforto 
send di6 bloody proctor on our back, to fift tibe 
double o* that, agaSn; to take the £ood from 
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bur mouthsy bur chfisthen mouths^ an' the rag 
o'cöverin' from our beds an' our bodies ; an' our 
own ppor clargy,' God bless 'em, that kept wid 
US in want an' sorrow/ an' cums to us night an' 
mbmin', thro' wet an' dhry, could an' hardship, 
to stand by our sick beds^ an' make christhen 
souls in US, — what do they get but the bits an' 
scraps^ the scrapins and lavins the sassenach 
laves behind ; the sassenach that rises the hire 
widout arnin' id, robbin' id from them that does; 
the sassenach that thought to tear and bum us 
up, rpot an\ brauch ;' that hunted our sbgarths 
like bastes o' the field, an' hung an' shot them an' 
all iv US, just because we said our prayers afther 
the fashion o' them that went afore us, an' cum 
after us, and 'ill do the same for ever an' ever, 
amin, praise God, and thank God that laves us 
the wondher to teil that we're here to do id 
at all — musha, musha!" — Mourteen added, 
hastening his peroration from a misgiving of 
some; slight confusion of ideas, and a dread of 
getting farther boggec^CsLS he would himself 
have called it) " musha, an' ochown-a-rie, it's 
,enough to make a body run mad to think iv id !" 
. ^* I believe what you say is true," said Pierce, 



CROHOOIl£ OF THE BILI/-HOOK. 197^ 

in reply to this holding forth^ and anticipating 
Mourteen's tormentors, who with many a shrewd 
winky were preparing to open their battery 
on the spokesman ; ^^ but my father has all 
along taught me to ask what I now ask you^- 
how much gobd has come or can come from all 
you are able to do ? little mischief to your real 
oppressorsy and your own death upon the gal- 
lows, more certamly than the relief youlook fof." 
His attention was here rivetted by the mis- 
erable man opposite to him, who^ at once, with 
' that violence of action and furious contortion of 
countenance for which the Irish peasant is re- 
malrkable^ poured out a speech in his native 
tongue^ adopting it instinctively as the most 
ready and powerful medium of expressing his 
feelings; for one who boggles and stammers and 
is ridiculous in Enghsh, beeomes eloquent in 
Irish :^we follow the Speaker in translation^ 
which will necessarily^ shew none of the rüde 
patois he must have betrayed had he attempted, 
as all the others did, to display his feelings in a 
language almost unknown to them and him. 
** Who talks of the good we can do ? — we look 
not to dogood ; we are not able nor fit todo good ; 
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we only want our revesige !— And that, white we 
are men, and have strong hands, and broken 
heartSy and brabs on fire with the memory of 
our sufferings — ^that we can take* Your father, 
young man, never writhed inr the proctor's 
gripe ; he has riches, and they bring peace and 
plenty, so that the robber's viisit was not feit or 
heeded; but look at mel" — With the fingers 
of one band he pressed yiolently bis sallow 
and-withered cheek, and with the other tore 
open the scanty vesture, that leaving him tin- 
coveredfrom the Shoulders to the ribs^.exhi- 
bited a gaunt skeleton of the human form-^'^ I 
have nothing to eat, no house to sieep in; 
my starved body is without covering, and those 
I loved and that loved me, the pulses of my 
heart, are gone ; how gone, and how am I as 
you see me? — Twelve months ago I had a 
home, and covering, and food, and the young 
wife, the mother of my children, with me at our 
fire-side ; but the plunderer came on a sudden \ 
I was in bis debt ; he has a publie-house, and 
he saw me sitting in another in the village ; he 
took my cow, and he took my horse ; he t(>ok 
them to himself ; I saw them---and may all iH« 
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luck attend fai3 ili-got riehes!-— I saw theiii 
grasdng on bis own lands ; I was mad ; ev^y 
thihg went wrong with me ; my landlord eame, 
and swept the walls and the floor of my cabin ; 
my wife died in her labour;^-wbo was to stand 
upforme?-wherehadIafriend, oragreatone 
to help me ? — ^No one ; no where ; there is no 
friend, no belp> no mercy, no law for tbe poor 
Irisbman; be may be robbed — 8trippedf-<in« 
sulted — set mad — ^but be bas no eartbly fi'iend 
but bimself !"— 

The wretch sprang from bis seat^ seized bis 
vessely and witb the look and manner of a ma-t 
niac^ indeed^ added — 

" And here let every man pledge me ! May 
his beart witber^ and bis cbildren and name 
perisb! — May tbe grass grow on bis beartb- 
stone, and no kin follow bis corpse to the girave^ 
who will refiise to wreak on tbe hard-bearted 
proctors the revenge tbey provoke by tbe sor« 
rows tbey inflict !"— 

All had arisen; even tbe old woman bad 
stretched her wrinkled face and stringy neck 
into tbe circle, and as tbe toast wasquafFed, her 
shrill tones mingled witb the boarse '^ amen" 
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that foUowed. In this moment öf frenzyand 
inebriation,— 'his youthfui sympaihy in their 
cause^ grofted on the hope of recovering his 
mistressi— HÜd Pierce Shea take tHe Whiteböys' 
oathi and with wild clamour was his inaugu- 
radon celebrated. 

*' And now/' said Doran, when the nproar 
had somewhat subsided, speaking in a calm 
and eämest voice and manner^ ** listen to me, 
all: I.appoint Pierce Shea my first lieutenant 
for the parish of Ciarah ; are all content?" — 

A general hurrah, joined with new congratu- 
lationsy shaking of his band, and drinkihg to 
his health, was the answer. 

" And you freely accept the commission?" 
Doran resumed, fixing his eye on Shea, änd, 
proffering his band also. 

" I accept it ; but—- no matter ! — I accept it 
unconditionally ; I join you for your own sakes; 
for your cause^ your wrongs^ and your revenge; 
for your success or failure — ^for good or ill— ^ 
redress or the gallows." 

'^ It is enough/' said Doran^ yiolently squeez^ 
ing Shea's band, white his eyes sparkled and 
his chedcs grew pale with ströng emotion« 
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•* Meantame/* resiuned Pierce, " let me fairly 
own^ that another motive first ledme this even- 
ing among you." 

" We know what you mane/* inteirupted 
Mourteen, " an' are ready an' willin' to remem- 
berid; sure one good tum desarves anotheh" 

/^ You all know my Situation, men/'. said 
Pierce, after a pause, dropping his head on bis 
band, tp bide tbe overflowing tears tbat a 
moment's recurrence to bis personal misfortunes 
rendered irresistible. 

" We do, we do,". tbey cried out,. " an' it 's 
tbe hearts in our bodies tbat are acbin' for you, 
Mastber Pierce, ä-roon ; an' wait 'tili we sbow 
you so moocb, widout more talkin' about id." 

"It's only tbougbt an' expected," continued 
Mourteen, *' tbat our new lieutenant 'ill cum 
wid US one .night, just to make clear an' clane 
bis good wisbes for tbe cause, an' tbe next 
nigbt will bring bim stbraigbt a-bead on Cro- 
boore-na-bilboge.", 

" Tbat 's id ; tbat 's tbe very tbing," tbe men 
repeated. 

" I sball not fall," answered Pierce. 

" Tben, I believe," said Doran, " our busi- 
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ness tot to-morrow night is to caU, out of löve 
and kindness, on Peeiy Clancy, the friend of 
poor Terence Delany here," nodding at the 
man who had harangued them in Irish. 

'' Life will be spared ?" asked Pi^ree. 

" Life and limb ; unless ears are legs öt 
anns/' answered Doran ; and Pierce objected 
or questioned no further; though he saw a 
grim smile of disagreeable expres»oh on the 
features of Terence Delany« 

" An' in throth," said one of the young fel- 
lotrs, *' Tut tould the poor man is hard o* hear- 
in'; a great pity, sure, when it *s a thing so asy 
to be righted ; für tfaere is nothin' in the wide 
world to do but just crop the ears as close to 
the head as a body can, an' I'U take my swear 
he'll hear a White-boy, at any rate, für a good 
mile.o' groundy as long as he lives, ever afther^" 

" Musha, that 'ill be no more nor a christhen 
turn," said another, " für who wouMn't pity a 
poor body that 's deaf, like him? an' Bryian 
Whichpatrick must scrawb him a good time on 
the fiddle ; when he gets the gift o' hear&i'.'* • 

They had attached to their body a man of 
the name here mentioned» or rather of a näme 
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like it, 'Fitx^p^tneli being its trüe pronüncia- 
tion, who was iheir poet and musician^ and who 
always added effect to their processions when 
they paraded ä poor proctor to the place of Ms 
punishment. 

" Aye," Said Moürteen, " an' we may as trcfll 
plant him in the ground up to his chin^ jüst to 
see if he'd sprout into an honest man." 

" Aroch, there 's little fear o' that," he was 
answered, *^ für if you war to sow an acre o' 
proctors, the duoul a worse crop could a poor 
body have to look at, in the harvest time.'* 

'* Och, an' have a care, boys/' said another, 
" bud they'd grow up into a nate crop o' hemp, 
that 'ud make caravats für some iv us, as asy 
as we're takin' id." 

Thus, in the spirit of that peculiar levity and 
jeer which the Irish peasantry mingle with the 
feeling and execution of their very hardships, 
despair, and revenge, did they discuss the busi- 
ness of the night, until Doran, rising up and 
smartly rapping the table, said, 

** Come, come, enough for to night; every man 
quietly and by himself to his home, — ^if he has 
one ; Murthock, don't sleep over your part of the 
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work ; be careful tp warn all the boys ; you're 
better at it than at your music, my good fellow.'* 

*' Hah! hah ! Rhia Doran; you're welcome 
to your joke ; bud^ afore tp-morrow night, all 
the boys in the parish 'ill know id, plaise Go4y 
iy Murthock does be a live piper/' 

Upon this, the Council broke up, and Pierce 
and Doran retumed to Old Shea*s house. 
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CHAPTER X. 



When Pierce Shea had slept away lüs intoxi- 
caÜon^ andwith it the enthusiasm it had ex- 
citedy he awoke to feel.the goadings of an up- 
bx9i4ing coHscience^ for he recoUected he had 
broken his father's most positive injunction. 
7he old man's good sense.early perceived that 
the acts cpmmitted by the White-^boys, even di- 
vested of their inunoral and cruel character^ 
could only^ in the end, bring ruin on themselvee. 
He vas. rieh, as Terence Delany remarked, 
and tbe tithe-proctor had been to him but ;the 
cause of a pecuniary loss^ which, however un- 
willingly he might have suffered it^ was in itself 
of litde inconvenience : his passions escaped, 
therefore, undue, agitation^ and his reason exer- 
cised a comparatiyely unbiassed sway. 

Pierce was a dutiful son^ as well firom prin- 
ciple as inclination ; his father wasj to his only 
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child, a fond and good father, and exclusive 
of the affection this ensured in a wann and 
virtuous heart, he entertained the highest opi- 
nion of his parent's good sense ; it was, there- 
fore, afflicting to him to reflect on what he had 
done in joining an association, from all inter- 
course with which the patemal voice had re- 
peatedlycommandedandwamedhim; inaddition 
to his other causes of imhapimiess> the thought* 
madd him very vrretched ; and when, the next* 
night, he stole with a felon's step from his fa>> 
ther's roof to assist in an illegal outrage, a fore^ 
boding of heavy and tetribntive evil to follow/ 
caused his heart to sink in his bosom. 

Biit he had solemnly sworn to obey his cap^ 
tain in all things, and a refiisal to comply with 
the piesent order, Pierce shuddered to think 
might lay the sin of perjury on his soul. His 
eourage a^d consistency, too, would at once be 
questioned; and then came the strongest and 
most beguiling argument of all ; — ^his conduct on 
this mght was to aid in discoyermg and releas-^ 
ing his mistress, and in dragging to punishmenit^ 
the murderer of her parents. -Right or wrongi it 
was a sacrifice called for at his hands by the^ 
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loudest voice of lore» duty, and necessity ; and 
so he braced himself to concede it, like a man 
to whom desperate recourses are the only alter- 
native» 

Doran awaited, and joined him at a sbort 
distsnce from bis father's house ; wearing over 
bis clotbes a sbirt, tbe distuiguisbmg garb of 
the fratemity^ wbence was derived tbeir denor 
mination of Wbite-boys, and armed with two 
pistols seciured in a belt, whilst at bi» back 
was slung a buge bullock's-born, wbicb, be« 
sides being used to sound the different signak^ 
Was a badge of command wo^n only by leaders« 
Pierce, according to orders^ had also provided 
himself with a shirt» hom, and arms, which be- 
ing jiow adjusted, the friends set out at a brisk 
pace. 

Even to Doran, Shea disguised bis real feel-r 
ings, apprehensive that any doubt or misgiving 
might be construed into pusiUanimity or cow- 
ardice, terms ever most bumiliating and dis- 
tressing to a young man's ear ; he even forced 
himself to affect the swagger of a bravo, than 
which nothing could be more loalhsome to Im 
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mind and spiritSi while Doran yolubly rehearsed, 
half in laughter, the feats and glories that night 
to be realized. 

After some smart Walking, they ascended an 
eminence^ about half a mile from Pierce's home, 
where Rhia Doran, putting his gigantic hom to 
his mouthy blew a deafening blast, that— oiir ve- 
radous öld chroniclers have often assured us, — 
could be distincdy heard at the distance of three 
Irish miles, if the night was stiU, and the low 
breeae favourable. In an instant he was an- 
swered from'other eminencesi contiguous and 
fiur off, and all around ; and a final flourish, that 
Startled the ear of night, in the low country, al- 
most at their feet, terminated the Signals. 

" And now, lieutenant, to the place of mus- 
ter !*' Said Doran ; and, descending the hill toge- 
ther, they approached a number of men who 
were assembled in a field at a Uttle distance. 
As the friends joiiied them, others were seen 
scrambHng or leaping over fences on every äde, 
all garbed like themselves, but only a few with 
horns and weapons, the majorit^being unbadged 
and unarmed. After a short pause the muste 
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seemed completed; they gathered in sileht bus- 
tle round Doran and Shea, and the former in- 
qnired, 

'* Is every thing ready with you, boys ?" 

** All righty an' nate, an* purty, captain^ agra, 
an* in our glory,*' he was'answered. 

" The nags, then !" cried Doran. They ran 
to the four corners of the field, or jimiped into 
the adjoining one, and every man retumed hold- 
ing a horse, that had been pressed from differ- 
ent farms on their route^ nor were the worst put 
in requisiiion. The two finest and grand'est 
steeds having been presented to Doran and 
Shea, the leader at once mounted, exclaiming, 

'' WeD then, joUy boys as ye are, up and ram 
along ; and the divil take the hindmost for his 
supper l" 

All were instantly on horseback, and with a 
stifled, though general hurra !" dashed off at 
fiill speed, first, over the hedges and fences im- 
mediately around thenii then, sometimes over a 
bit of road, if it happened to come in the Vay, 
but for the most part over hedge and ditch, 
again, hill and hollow, stream and bog, like mad 
and evil spirits careering with the night-blast, 
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their hoarse and guttural ** hurra !" still oc<Ä« 
sionaUy breaking out in wild and unearthly ca- 
dence. 

Few accidents occurred on this headlimg ride, 
and those of no importance^ if it be taken iiito 
consideration that, with the exception of Doraa 
and Shea^ no man of the party sat in saddle» 
nor had eTten a bridle, to direct or goyem his 
steed ; blessed was he that boasted so much as a 
halter ; and it must be allowed that under such 
disadyantages they displayed considerable skäl 
in horsemanship ; much more, we are inclined 
to think, than a regularly drilled squadron of 
dragoons would shew^ if similarly accoutred and 
situated. 

And ^* hurra ! hurra !" they stiO muttered as 
they stiU swept alohg, until, afler somewhat more 
than an hour's mad driving^ the horses began to 
stumble and totter from fatigue. Then Doran'» 
Toice was again heard. 

** We ought to be near upon the place for a 
chaiige/' he said to those immediatelyaroundhim. 

** At the foot o* the rath afore you, eaptäiii^" 
was the answer. 

He sounded his hom^ and was prompdy an- 
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swered from tht ditection pointed out, and, 
spurring and lashing, he set the example of one 
despetate push to gain the point of relief. 

^ Faultha, faultha,* to the rattlin' boys that 
dhriye by night !" was shouted by many voices, 
as Bt last they came up to the destined hill. 

Doran instantly flung himself from his saddle, 
asking, " How many horses hare you ?" 

" Five-an*-forty, captain, you darlin' o' fel- 
lows." 

*' Enough ; and enough is as ^od as a 
feast:** then tuming to Pierce, during an m- 
stant*s delay in changing their saddles, ^f Come, 
lieutenant, your band; by the blessed moon 
you are a brave White-boy, already !" the girths 
were now tightened, the bridle flung to him, 
and he was again on horseback in a twinkling, 
adding, to the party thathad met them/'^ We*D 
be here again in an hour, be sure to have bastes 
ready ;" and " up, and ram along, boys !" was 
again the word, and onward all again dashed at 
the same furious rate as before. 

At last they entered amid a few straggling 
huts, built at irregulär distances, and in disör- 
derly Unes, dignified by the inhabitants with 

* Welcome, welcome. 



SIS CROHOORE OF THE BILL-HOOK. 

the name of a village« The ^stOlness and so- 
briety of night prevailed; no light gleamed 
from the wretched cabins^ and the hour of la-. 
bour and life seemed to have sunk in repose ; 
yety as they clattered along, door after door 
was stealthily opened^ half-dressed figures^ male 
and female^ appeared at each, and the oft-re- 
peated salutaticm oV^Dieu liuve d-voucheeleen^** 
uttered in that bitter and gurgling tone in which 
they would have set their mastifis on a detested 
enemy, tuAA that the mission of the riders was 
understood and appreciated; and when they 
reached the forge, or smithy, a man issuing 
thence with candles, a lighted sod of tur^ and a 
sledge> proved that they had been duly ex- 
pected. 

" Is the ould bird in the nest ?" asked Doran 
of this person, as he puUed up. 

'* Och, an' that he is, snug an* warm, an* 
waitin' für you, captain, a-chorra." 

** Well; that's civil and dacent of him, after 
all, poor sowl— shew the way, Thady." 

There was a house Standing apart from the 
others, distinguished from them as well by its 
Station, as by its great superiority of extent and 

* God speed you, ladt. 
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appeaxance; through its thatched roof pro- 
truded a forked stick, to which appended a 
sign-board, that^ had it been day-Iight, migfat 
be Seen to boast a dull raddle ground, with a 
black shape thereon, having, very necessärily 
and wisely, " The Black Bull" painted in black 
letters, above its head and beneath its feet ; and 
lower down still was also painted 

Enthertain 
for man and horse — 



At the door of this doomed abode, the party 
stopt : it was the residence of Terence Delany's 
undoer ; and the same swaggering tithe-proctor, 
whose Portrait we have before attempted to 
sketch. 

M^ith the utmost possible silence, the party 
ranged themselves about the house, so as to 
prevent escape, and then, having lighted their 
candles, by blowing at the red turf, one clash 
from the eighteen pound sledge burst the door 
open. Doran, and three others who were 
armed, rushed in, Pierce being left iii com- 
mand of the main body outside. The visitors 
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took their measures so ^inell and so speedily, that 
diey seiased on the terrified proctor as he ciept 
under the bed from which he had just arisen. 

"Arragh, thei^ crawl back wid yourself, 
here» my ould bouchal," said one of the men, 
as he dragged him by Ihe legs into the middle 
of theroom. 

" An' isn't it a burnin* shame," cried another, 
" to see a responshible, well-doin' body, like 
you, go fiir to hide yourself like a chree-chraw- 
tha, afther we comin' so far a joumey to see 
you ? Foch upon you ! to sarve your own Cou- 
sins in sich a way^ in your own house." 

*' Mostha, becase he does so shabby by us^ 
it 's a long day 'tili we cum see him agin/' said a 
third* 

" In throth, Peery, agra, it 's Httle right you 
have to ^ve us the neeipsfia-sthig ;''^ für your 
mother's people, and that 's oursefe, that are aU 
come o' the Mulcahys^ is an auld dacent stock." 

^^ Don't be i^akin' to our cuseen afther that 
fashion ; raysef is a'most sure» by the pleasant 
Tface that 's on him^ he 's glad in die heart to 
have US undher bis roof thLs blessed night" 

* Not at bome. 
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Siuch was the mockery bandied from one to 
luiofdier, while the imfortunate man sat stupified 
in %h^ middle of the room, looking around him 
kl hopelessness and hcKiror^ and in dreadful 
anticipation of the tortures he well knew 
awaited hun» Twice had he been admonished 
to rise without shewi9g aiqr sense of the words 
addressed to his ear, until at last a smart appli« 
cation of Doran's whip. to his Shoulders, aod 
the shrill tones and terrible words o^ " Come 
out for your tithing, Peery!" that accompamed 
the blow, roused him from his lethargy. But 
he only dasped liis hands and cried for mercy ; 
and when by main force the three men pro- 
ceeded to carry him out, his instinctive strug- 
gles for freedom only called down, again and 
again, an answer from Doran's whip« 

** Och, gentlemen« gentlemen, honies, take 
pky on a poor man!*' he repeated, as they hqte 
him OTer his own threshold. 

" Asy now, Peery ; considher wid your con- 
science; an' don't be axin' from us the thing 
you never yet had for man or haste, your own 
sei^" was the reply, that shewed how Uttle com- 
miseration he had to expect. 
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Outside the door^ Doran refreshed bis men 
with some liquor, for which he had ransacked 
Ihe house, and then proceeded to put them in 
Order of procession. First he called for Bryan 
Fltzpatrick^ poet and musician to the body, as 
bas before been mentioned^ who manufactured 
all their songs^ and who was so intimately äc- 
quainted with the muses, that, by their assist- 
ance, he gave bis own history ; beginning thus-^— 

" Och ! snie 'twas from tbe sweet coanty of Leithrim I came. 
An' I pla3^ on the fiddle, Biyan Fitzpatrick by name." 

A most important personage on shew occa- 
sions like the present, he,now came forward 
at call to take rightful place at the yan of 
the array. Peery Clancy, mounted on his own 
pampered gelding, had the next place ; and im- 
mediately followed Captain Rhia Doran, with 
Shawn O'Burke, who had leamed to eiiut 
from that most primitive, though unwieldy in- 
strument, his bullock's hom, such a variety of 
strain, suited to every occasion, whether mär* 
tial, triumphant, or pathetic, as with some created 
him a rival of Bryan Fitzpatrick, muse, fiddle, 
and all; whilst to the unprejudiced ear, bis va« 
riations equalled, at least, tbe different transi- 
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tions firom high and low lowing^ to high and 
low bellowing, once practised by the animal to 
which his instniment had originally been an api- 
peiidage. Shawn rode at the right hand of the 
captain : at the left was Yemen O'Nase, ^* the 
finisher of the law ;" the rest, brought up by 
Pierce, followed in what order they might. At 
the first movement from the house, Bryan Fitz- 
patriek drew his fiddlenstick^ and was instantly 
seconded by Shawn O'Burke^ whose doleful 
blate certainly outdid his competitor^ in every 
way, on. this occasion; heretofore, whatever 
Bryan lost in loudness and power, he had beeh 
enabled to make up by melody; but now he 
only produced a most unaccountable noise, and 
in pure comparison with noises, a contemptible 
one; truth is, he had been so unlucky as to 
tümble from his hörse durihg the rapid ride, 
and to his great constemationy when he un- 
cased his fiddle, it appeared wofully disabled 
by the accident, one side being battered ih^ and 
all the strings snapped across ; his only resource 
waSy in the short pause afforded/ to knot toge-^ 
ther two lengths at random^ eäch of whidi he 
afterwards found was composed of dtfferent 

VOL. 1. L 
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scraps of düFerent strings« first, second« third, 
and base^ as they came to bis fingers;-^the 
result we have described. But as tbe troop 
passed along^ in order^ tbe loud sbouting of 
tbe men rose for bis reliei^ drowning^ as tbe 
outciyxent tbe air, bis pitiful minstrelsy^ tbe 
inmates of tbe boyeis, at tbeir doors, or lying 
on tbeir straw, joined tbe uproar, and even tbe 
sbrill scream of women^ and tbe tiny pipe^ of 
children, could be distinguisbed ; tbere was no 
pity for Peery Clancy« 

Tbey arrived at tbe place wbere be was to 
undergo bis punisbment. History» tbe faitbfui 
mirror of trutb, tbe rigid cbronicler of ikcts, 
proeeeds in ber duteous detail witbout eoi^si« 
deration for tbe squeamisbness of nerves; among 
otber instances of tbe principle, tbe legal re- 
tribution visited on Damien and Ravaülac bas 
found its careful registers ; nor in tbis transcript 
of real scenes, sball tbe illegal yiolence done 
to an Irisb titbe-proctor, want true and cou- 
rageous bistorians : tberefore proceed we in tbe 
circumstances. 

Conformable witb tbe otber preparations, a 
grave was dug^ for tbeproctor's reception, close 
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by a hedge in a contiguous field; in this he 
was haäf and covered with loose earth to the 
chin ; and then did Yemen O'Nase, who, like 
Shylock, had for some time been busily occu- 
pied sharpening upon a flat stone the broad 
blade of his pruning-knife^ advance, and in the 
in-felt pride of being a dexterous Operator, ex- 
claim, 

" Well ; we're all ready ; an' it *s a sweet bit of 
a blade that's in you^ for one knife; och, bud 
it isn't none o' yourblades that's fit for nothin' 
but cuttin' butther; I gi' you my conscience, 
this holy an' blessed mght> 'twould take the 
homs iv a ten-year-ould bull, not to spake iv a 
poor proctor's ears, though them same does be 
hard enough in regard of all the prayers they 
won't hear, an' all the lies they teil; come, 
come," intemipting himself, as he knelt down 
to his work, "none o' your ochowns, Peery; 
don't be.the laste unasy in yoursef, a-gra; 
you may be right sartin I'll do the thing nate 
an' handy; tut, man," in reply to a shrill 
scieam, " I'd whip the ears iv a bishop, not to 
talk of a crature like Jrou, a darker night nor 

L 2 
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this; divil a taste rdjäve him: an' wouldn't 
bring any o' the head wid m,e, neither — Mushä, 
what ails yöu at all ?*' after he had half accom- 
plished his task ; " you'd have a betther right 
to give God praise for gettin* into the hands iv 
a clever boy, like me, that — stop a bit, now^ 
that 'ud only do his captain's Orders, an' not be 
lettm' the steel gljp firum your ear acros^ yoür 
wind-pipe, Lord save the heares — stop, Isay— 

there, now ; wasn't that done purty ?" 

" Why, Peery,'* said another, " bear inmind 
that it's all für the goöd ö' your poor sowl we'rö 
so kind to you; sure there^s no doiibt at all that 
the proctors, every mother's son o* them, gö 
sthrait-a-head to the divil ; but Fll be bould tö 
say that Peery Clancy, that was büried, — an' ä 
dacent berrin he got, wid his own people around 
him, — ^an' Peery Clancy, that 'ill be afther him, 
won't be the same body, at-all-ät-all,' in regard 
that One had wings to his head, an* the t'other 
not one in the world; you won't be the same 
man, only some one eise; an', more betoken, 
the peniance o' this night 'ill be mighty good für 
you in the time to come : take care o' yoursef 
there, a-vich." 
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'. " Good night,. Peery; an' sure you have all 
the crop lye can gi' you," added others. 

"To make every thing sure," said Doran, 
*^you must just swear as I desire you, Peery, 
or have Yemen at your throttle, along with your 
ears; give.me the book." 

. A prayer-book was handed to him, whichhe 
beld to be kissed by the proctor, and the bu- 
ried-alive swore never again to follow bis unpo- 
pulär profession. A sentinel was then placed 
overhim, alsoswom to release the suffererin 
anhour. 

" And now for the salUnrnchmorra /" eried 
Doran ; ^^strike up, Bryan ; Shawn ! your hörn ; 
attention, men, 'andchorus." 

The saUin^a-morra, or death-prayers, was 
a.celebrated chant, pathetiqo-ludicrous, com- 
posed and sung to bis fiddle, by Bryan Fitz- 
patrick, on all such occasions as the present; 
and while the party gathered round the proctor, 
it now arose, acoording to orders, first as a 
plointiye solo by theson of the muses, and then 
chorussed in terrific diapason by the * whole 
body, joined to the utmost effort of Shawn's 
bonii and^ indeed, of all the other homs pre- 
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sent. After one encore, Doran 0ung himself 
on his horse, and his words, ^^ up^ and ram 
along !"— was the signal for the retreat of his 
taroop, whose wild "hurrah!" — ^testified their 
triumphy and readiness to accompany him^ as 
they at once vaulted on their bare-backed 
coursers ; and away they set, over the ground 
they had abeady travelleS, ät the same savage 
. Speed in which they had arrived. 

After driving s<Mne miles^ Doran^ whokepla* 
iMreast with Shea, carelessly stdd — 

« rm sorry we have left the poor ditü in 
Terence Delany's hands, after all.** 

'^ I was going to say the same tUuig/ räpSed 
Pierce, " and to ask you if you think there is 
any danger of the unfortunate creature's Gfe ?' 

'* Heaven knows» not I ; büt you remarked 
the tone of his voice^ and expression of his face, 
when he repeated my words^ to release his pri- 
soner in an hour V 

" I did ; and for that very reason have my 
doubts ; suppose we tum back ?" 

^ Nonsense !" shouted Doran, with a laugh ; 
do you suppose I could get my men to ruu the 
risk of any probable alarm that may now be 
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spread in the neighbourhood ? or that I would 
dare it on my own account? Let Terence and 
the proctor settle it together." 

" No, Doran ; wehave already done enough— 
too much. I^ at least, regret, and during the 
whole scene I regretted my share in such an 
unwarrantable and cruel outrage; and I, at 
least, wB. endeavour to prevent murder.* 

" Oh, very well, lieutenant ; I have no wish 
or cause to order you firom such a benevolent 
tum; only it may now be too late; you intend 
riding hack, by yourself ?" 

** Have I much to fear for my own life, if I 
do? you said something of risk^ just now." 

^' Nothing of risk to a single man and horse^ 
though ; all is quiet, I believe ; you didn*t no- 
tice any one leave the house, while you guarded 
it?" 

" No,— good night," answered Pierce, cheek- 
ing and tuming his horse towards the yillage. 

** Grood night, then, and let us see you soon ; 
on^ boys, on!" — and the ißriends galloped in 
opposite directions. 

The last clang of the White-boys* horses. 
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and the echo of their far hurrah, were lost in dk- 
tance to the victim's ear, and bis faint moan was 
then the only sound that disturbed the sflence 
of the night around him. Terence Delany, 
his guard^ stood over him^ speechless and mo* 
tionless : even his I^reathing was not whispered 
by the still air. But after a considerable pause^ 
he wall^ed a few paces to tbe fence near which 
the grave had been dug, and returned bent and 
panting with some heavy bürden round which 
his arms were clasped ; it was a huge stone ; he 
stooped and laid it down beside the bleeding 
head. 

Again he paused, and stood motionless ; but 
at last his husky tones broke suddenlyand omi- 
nously upon the dead calm ; for the proctor's 
moans had subsided into the feeble breathii^ 
of exhaustion ; he spoke, as was his almost in- 
variable custom^ in the Irish language^ of which 
w^ will endeavour to give the substance» and 
tum of Speech. 

** Know you, Peery Clancy, who it b that 
Stands over you in the lonesomeness and silence 
pf thi^ night ?" The «n$wer pame also in lüsh \ 
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^* I know not whom you are ; but if you have^a 
christien's soul, you wiD release me from this 
.mjsery." 

. " Did you never bring it to your.mindy and 
did the recoUection of it never put.your sleep 
.astray^ when, stretched ona bed of comfort^ 
after a pleasant meal« that, byyour deeds^ Te- 
rence Delany, and his wife, and bis tbree poor 
little cbildren, were left houseless and hungry?" 
• " Oh ! I am lost for ever !" moaned the 
wretched man. 

" Hah ! you know who Stands over you, now ! 

yes, you sunk them and me in poverty and the 

grave: you made me mad! and you how he 

■there, sure of the death-stroke from the arm of 

the mad-^man you made!*' The victim shrieked. 

" Waste not your breath in idle eries ; I will 
tum away, and give you a few minutes to make 
your prayer of God; when you hear my step 
again near you, cry mercy on your own soul.'* 

He walked aside. By one of those singular 
coincidences which occur oftener than they are 
noticed, the face of night suddenly changed ; 
the Stars became extinguished, and the wind 
howled througb the leafless branches. He 

L 3 
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tumed his brow upwards^ as if confusedly af- 
fected with the change; paused his time^ in 
that Position ; but then starting wildly, hurried 
back, andy heedless of the frightful scream fot 
life and mercy, feit with his foot for the ex- 
act sittiation of the head — ^tooped^ and after 
many effbrts raised the ponderous stone ; poised 
it a moment over the mark ; — ^when Pierce Shea 
bounded upon him from the other side of the 
hedge^ forced him {rom his stand, and the 
rock feil, with a dull and hollow sound, härm- 
less on the earth. 

Delany instantly sprung on Shea, and with 
both hands griped his throat; Pierce seized 
him in retum, and swimg him aböut, but the 
iron grasp became firmer ; the blood stopped 
and throbbed in his head, and could not circu- 
late; so that breathing became a painful labour. 
In a violent attempt to free himself, both feil to 
the ground/and Delany entangled and locked 
his legs with those of his adversary, who now 
feit the man's hold tightened more and more, 
and heard the gnashing of teeth at his ear, 
while the pang of sufibcation closed on his 
heart. In a moment's rapid thought, faowever. 
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Pierce recollected a sleight he had leamed in 
wrestling^ by which it was possible to release 
himself from the disabling bondage the mur- 
derer held over bis legs ; and using it there- 
fore, and immediately after summoning an effbrt 
that the fear of death could alone supply^ he 
Sprung on bis feet, bringing the other with bim. 
This shook Delany's grasp; and Pierce» in- 
stantly relieved, bethought of anotber sleight, 
acquired also in the wrestling-ring ; it was suc- 
cessful as the first ; bis enemy swung loose from 
bim ; and then a well-directed blow in the throat 
brought bim down senseless. 

The yictor stood a moment, faint and stag- 
geringy before bis strength or thougbts were 
sufficiendy recruited to follow up bis success; 
in good time, bowever^ he recovered,' to bind 
with bis neck-clotby handkerchief, and garters, 
the ankles and arms of the prostrate man; and 
then, the blood resuming its channel, and bis 
breath Coming and going freely, he lost not a 
moment in shovelling the earth off the nearly 
expiring proctor, catching bim in bis arms, and 
conveying bim with incredible speed to bis own 
house, where, so soon as he had deposited bis 
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bürden, he sunk, himself, breathless and feeble 
' with tbe ünusual exertion and struggles he had 

made. 

The near noise of horses* hoofs reealled his 

senses to activity. At first he feit assured that 
' lus friends, anxious about his absence and dan- 

• ger, had come back to proteet him ; but a fear that 
the riders might be enemies, not friends, next 

• Sprung up in his mind, and he took refuge un- 
der the bed on which he had just left the 
proctor, assured that even if his worst surmise 
were true, the man whose life he had saved^ at 
hazard of his own, would, by silence at leas^ 
shield him from present danger. 

In a moment he heard the shrill tones of a 
boy calling out to some persons to foUow, and 
soon after a party of dragoons, headed by a 
•magistrate^ elanked into the room. The boy, 
suspected to be a natural son of the proctor, 
hady (not without the Observation of Doran, 
whose after-question on the road to Pierce, 
would seem to imply so much,) escaped from the 
house, just as the White-boys had gained it, 
and seizing a horse that grazed in a neighbour- 
ing field, set off for Kilkenny, where he gavQ 
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notke of what was going forward, and quickly 
*retitmed with civil and military aid. 

To the questions put by the magistrate and 
dragoons to the proctor^ as to the probability of 
apprehending any of .the White-boys, Pierce, 
it may be supposed, listened with natural per- 
turbation ; and for some time the total silende 
of the person interrogated^ seemed to argue him 
safe from danger ; but the proctor^ at last break- 
ing a silence that bodily pain and fatigue had 
alone caused, inquired whether or no he should 
be entitled to a reward for discovering a White- 
boy; and when answered in the aiHrmative, 
poor Shea heard the ungrateful wretch immedi- 
ately name the place of his concealment^ and 
Charge him as being one of those who had as- 
sisted at his torture ; a fact fully corroborated 
by his white shirt and his arms^ which in his 
hurry he had not thrown aside. The reward of 
his humanity^ then^ from the very ]>erson who 
owed him his existence^ was^ in a.few seconds^ 
to find himself a prisoner, with the dreadful 
certainty staring him fiill in the face, of ending 
his life prematurely and ignominiously on the 
gallowsy when that life had so many great and 
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tender claims upon it ; and we think we cai»* 
not sound Pierce's preise more hi^y than by 
addingy that in this hour of trial— of outraged 
generosity and personal despair^ he did not 
regret what he had done. 
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CHAPTER XL 



It were easier for the reader to imagine, than for 
US to describe«-(and the remark is^ by the way, 
an old ruse among us story-tellers, adopted,-— 
when unable to trace» or comprehend distincdy 
enough for description» the various changes of 
the mmd under strong and peculiar sensations,*— 
m Order to put the reader in good humour with 
,our lack of ability^ hy thus sitty complimenting 
him on his own superior discemmeht ;) but it 
.were easier» we say, for the reader to imagihe, 
than for us to describe» the thoughts and feelings 
of Piefce Shea^in his present novel and appalling 
Situation» when the next moming's dawn brought 
with it tardy remorse and unavailing repentance. 
Anhabitual offender is in constant apprehension 
of the punishment he knows society has directed 
against those who violate its laws» and when his 
career is at last about to be terminated, he is 
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found in some degree prepared for the fate he 
had always dared and dreaded. This was not 
the case with Pierce. His life had been cafan> 
and free from crime, and his participation in the 
acts that now subjected him to a dreadful and 
just death, was a fatality radier than a choice. 
Forced into the White-boy association and ex- 
pedition, by a master-motive very different from 
that.which impelled the others, he spoke but 
the truth, when he declared to Doran» that he 
was an unwilling spectator of the cruelties pr^e^ 
tised; in fact, he had not taken part in them, 
his heart all along commiserated the sufferer» 
and his present fate fully proved how sincerely. 
Poor Pierce'8 Situation was. therefore, terrible ; 
yet less from a fear of death, than from over- 
whehning horror at the ignominy bis public 
.executioir should entail on his father, his mo- 
ther, and himself ; he recollected, too, that the 
first Step towards his fate, was a breach öf filial 
duty and reverence ; and Alley, for whom he 
had ventured all, and now lost all— tand who re- 
mained not a whit the better for his rashness, hui 
error, and his ruin — ^what was to become of 
her ! 
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Döring the night, ,they had confined and 
closely guarded him in the prootor's house. Te- 
rence Delany was his fellow-prisoner, and. the 

'* man's dogged aspect would. have repelled all 

converse; even did not the presence of a centinel 
effectually prevent it. , At the first break of 
morning they were tied» each behind a dragoon ; 
and the party, fourteen in number, exclusiye of 

i the s^FJ^ant in command^ set out for Kilkenny 

gaoL 

They had travelled about half of tfaeir jour« 
ney, and just left bebind a slip of mountain 
road^ on each side* of which hills clothed with 
heath and. fiir, and rocks bleached white by 
time and the weather, were the only scenery, 
and were now approaching a trifling hamlet, to 

I which the more fertile land gently sloped, when 

I a wild cry came on their ears, and presently a 

fiineral procession, fonhed by a great concourse 
of country people of both sexes, appeared in 
view. As the moumful crowd drew near, the 
serjeant halted his men in the centreof the 
road/closed his files, got the prisoners in the 
midst^ and only recommending all forbearance 
Qf ipsult^ thus rei^ained to let it pass^ 
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" D — n my eyes, Jack," said one of the men 
to his comrade; '^ but them 'ere women Jiowh 
confoimdedly after the dead fellor«" 

" Cürse me, aye," replied his comrade, " *tis 
a noise niight scare Neddy, here, from his corn«" 

'* Oye, that 'twould," observed another, a 
Yorkshire giant, leaning forward on Ae pum- 
mel of his saddle to join in the cönversation in 
front ; '^ *tis the Hoirish cry, as *em calls it, what 
such loike woild Hoirish always howls, dorn 
ein* 

*' Demme, though,** cried a cockney, ** if 

« 

them 'ere vimen, what are arter the coffin, ben't 
on a lark, like, east-why, they don't come down 
a tear, for all they clap hands, and faoITar, the 
velps, their d— <l gibberish, what none under- 
stands but themselves.** 

*' Whey, noa, mon," rejoined the third Speak- 
er, *' 'em doant care a curse for dead choap, for 
all their outlondish bawling ; and r** 

** Chise! Chise!"* roared out a number of 
stentorian voices, that made their horses bound 
under their riders ; the coffin was dashed down ; 
the crowd closed and sprung on the dragoons 

* Dowq! down! 
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as they passed by, and, in the twinkling of an 
eye, every soldier was unsaddled and disanned, 
and the prisoners^ with grand and de^fening ac- 
claim, set at liberty. The matter had been alto- 
gether so unexpected, and so electrica that no 
precautions could have been taken; and the mi« 
litary were not yet recovered from their sui^ 
prise, when the man who had given the first 
signaWord, with a face of laughing raillery 
addbressed them. 

*^ Arrah, then, maybe that wattti't as nate a 
ibriek) an' as naiely done, as ever you seen ini 
your.lifes, afore ? Myself 'ud amost sware you'H 
be for killin' all the corpses youmeet on your 
roadi from this day ; an' faith you may as weQ 
l^iggüi now/' pointing to the coffin that ky on 
the gxound, of which the lid had fallen offTand 
aOowed a parcel of large stones to tnmdle about; 
" bud, my darlin' red coats, as our work is done, 
we wants no more ; no hurt or härm is intended 
to a sowl among ye : though, to be sure» 'twbuld 
be no great bones to do id, wid your own purty 
firelocksy too»" glancing at the polished barrel 
of the carbine he held in his hands ; " bud, up 
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on your horses> an' go your ways ; you knaw 
you can say you just dropt your prisoners on 
the road-— an* so you did faith, like a hotphato» 
when you couldn't hould 'em — ^an' don't know 
what the duoul come o* them, an' that *i]I be no 
lie for you." 

'* Brave fellows," cried the serjeant, " for brave 
you are to.attempt and succeed in an action, such 
as you truly say we have never seen equalle^, 
and generous fellows, too, to giye us life and lu 
berty when we least expected either— 'brave and 
generous men, listen to me. You say no. härm 
IS intended us ; but to send us to our quar- 
ters without our swords or carbine^s, would 
be the heaviest injury you could inflict : we 
should all be tried and punished for cowardice ; 
I should be tumed into the ranks ; these poor 
fellows tied up to the triangle, and half lashed 
to death ; in short, you ruin us, if you keep »our 
arms. I propose a treaty. Discharge our car- 
bines with your own hands, and then let us have 
them back, when we cannot further use them 
to your annoyance ; and as for the swords, we 
shall each of us swear on bis own, as you rei^- 
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tore theiiiy instantly to put them in our sheaths, 
and ride off without drawing them : by the faith 
and honor of soldiers and of men we shall !" 

" It 'ud be too bad on the poor cratures not 
to listen to 'em/' said the leader to his compa- 
nions. 

** Faith, an' it would," said another. 

" An' they so mooch in amest» an' promisin' 
so well/ said two or three more. 

"•We are not your enemies," resumed the 
seijeant, seeing them waver, " but EhgUsh sol- 
diers^ come into your country as brothers, and 
ody doing, as soldiers, a disagreeable duty ; be- 
sides, you have bound us to you in gratitude for 
ever, and treachery, even if it was in our power, 
would be impossible." 

" Afrahi we'U gi' them the arms," now burst 
from the whole crowd. 

" Stop," said Pierce, advancing ; " it is my 
duty, as this rescue has been undertaken for my 
advantage, to see that no evil grows out of it to 
my ünknown friends; so, let the carbines be 
first discharged ;" his commands were obeyed ; 
" and now, serjeant, you will prove your since- 
rity by handing us your cartridge-pouches )" 
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the setjeant readily complied; Pierce emptiecl 
thiem» separately, and retumed them, togedier 
with the carbines and swords, which latter were, 
according to treaty, at once sheathed, vtbjle the 
dragoons remained still dismounted. The mi" 
litary party, with many professions of tbanksi 
then gained their saddles, superfluously assisted 
by their new friends, who zealously opened* to 
give free passage ; and their miserable throats 
were also opened for a parting shout, when the 
serjeant, wheeling his troop round, gave the 
word, " Soldiers, fire !" — The pistols hidden in 
the holsters had been, by one party, forgotten^ 
and were instantly discharged ; every ball took 
effecty and fifteen men feil. 

** Follow me, now lads !"— the serjeant conti* 
nued, dashing spurs into his horse, and plunging 
forward amid the throng, his horse's head 
pointed towards his quarters : three file closely 
foUowed him, and he and they cut through the 
dense crowd, who had not yet recovered breath 
or action from this sudden change of affairs ; 
but on the remainder of the troop they d^sed 
in an instant after, with frantic criea and ges- 
tures of desperation and revei^e. 
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The dragoons thus surrounded^ at first spur- 
red and spurred to free themselves ; but the 
outward circles of the country people pressed 
on those within^ so that the horses stood wedged 
and powerless. A second volley from the hol- 
ster-pistols then hnmediately foUowed^ with ef- 
fect as deadly as the.former^ and louder and 
louder, and fiercer and fiercer^ grew the shouts 
and efforts for vengeance; The wretched peo- 
ple were unprovided with any weapons except 
sticksy but they were furious as bulls, and active 
and ferocious as tigers; some grappled the 
reins qf the horses^ and others dragged the 
riders to the ground ; though cut and hacked 
with the sabres that were still available, and 
trodden and trampled under the prancing feet 
of the afirighted animals, er themselves treading 
and trampling on the bodies of their dead com- 
panionsji they did not flinch a jot ; while their 
antagonists, unable to act in a party, every mo- 
ment found their single bravery useless, or 
overpowered by repeated and ceaseless onsets. 
One man among the peasantry bounced up be- 
hind a dragoon, clasped him in bis arms, and 
both tumbled to the earth ; in an instant he was 
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on his legs again, jumped on the breast of his 

prostrate «enemy, wrenched the sword from fais 

graspy forced it through his temples^ and emit^' 

ting a shrill cry that was heard above all the^ 

other clamour^ then waved it aloft, and with 

the riäed weapon proceeded to inflict deep 

and indiscriminate wounds on men and horses; 

until one well-aimed thrust brought bim down, 

and be was crushed beneath the hoofs of the 

chargers. A goaded horse, unable to plunge 

forwardy reared up and feil on his haunches, 

and the ill-fated rider was instantly deprived of 

life by the crowd that, bounding into the air^ 

leaped and danced upon him. He who at the 

first commencement of the affair had acted as 

lelEKler, laid hold of one of the poles of the 

mock hier, and with it much annoyed the sol* 

diers; a sabre reäched him in the abdomen; 

he snatched a handkerchief from a woman's 

neck, bound it round the ghastly wound, and 

darting forward on his assaulter, grappled with 

him tili the dragoon was lifeless, and, the hand-' 

kerchief giving way, his own intestines burst 

from his body, with the exertion. While all 

this went on, frantic women lined the fences ät 
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either side of the road, and with terrible out- 
cries of fear and encouragement, prayers for 
their friends and curses for their enemies^ clap- 
ping of hands and tearing of their hair, added 
to the already deafening yellof the combatants; 
to their shouts of savage onset, or savage tri- 
ümph,' and the groans or shrieking of the 
wounded. 

Tbis bloody scene was enacted in little more 
than a minute. In fact^ the serjeant and the 
three men who had at first brok^n thrpugh the 
crowd with him, after discovering that they were 
gaQoping alone on their road homeward, scarce- 
ly had time to face about again to the relief 
of their eleven comrades, and to re-approach 
the outward lines of the infuriated crowd, when 
those elevcn were redueed to one. From their 
elevation above the heads of the assailants they 
were then able to form a pretty correet opinion 
of how matters stood. They had not yet dis- 
charged their second pistols, but after a mo- 
m^ent's pause of indignation, did so, and, as 
before, every shot told. The wildest cry that 
had yet been heard arose, a number of voices 
exciaiming, tpgether^ as the dragoons foUowed 
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up their voUey with a furious charge — ^' M^fce 
way, boys, and Ict them in !*'— -The crowd ac- 
cordingly divided. This was what the serjeant 
bad wished and tempted; he feil back with bis 
little party> and cried out, 

"Fly, comrades! retreat^ retreat!" 

The Single survivor rushed p^e and bloody 
through the human gap, escaping many missiles 
ahned at bim by the baffled people, ßjid^ 

'^ Away» serjeanty away!" he shouted, strildng 
for one push at life, the sides of bis snorting 
steed. 

" Where are the rest?" asked the s^rjeant,— 

why do they lag behind Y* 

They can't help it," answered the rescued^ 
andy tili that moment, despairing man, spurring 
past them, — " nor we either— on, on!" 

" Is it so ?" resumed the serjeant ; ** let us 
ride, then !"— and all instantly gallopped off at 
their horses' utmost speed, a mingled toar of 
disiappointnienf, rage, and triumph, following 
tbeiQ for the sbort time they remained in yiew. 

. It would be setting up a claim for more of 
mildness than generally belongs to humanity^ 
or perh^p^ e^^pose bim to the charge of pusilla- 
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riünity in the opinion of some of our readers^ 
were we to represent Pierce Shea as an inactive 
spectator of this a£fair: and our regard for 
facts is too strong not to acknowledge, that 
with the dragoon's sword, on which he now 
leaned^ panting for breath^ he had evinced, 
during the desperate struggle, a revengefui 
sense of» to his apprehension, the cruel treachery 
practised on his too credulous friends. The 
yet uneahned passions ofthose around him were 
for some time indulged in undiminished uproar 
and confusion of sounds; some loudly rehearsed 
their exploits, or exultingly exhibited their 
wounds^ or brandishing the arms of their foes^ 
told of what they would have done ; the shouts 
of victory, or the boisterous congratulations of 
triumph were sent forth ; or the ferocity of un- 
satiated vengeance was exhibited by a few, who 
with mad curses and imprecations, ran to tram* 
ple or hack anew the slaughtered dragoons and 
horses. But dearly were that day's vengeance 
and triumph bought ; upwards of thirty pea« 
sants lay dead on the mountain road, and near 
a dozen more were wounded. And then was 
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beard the scream of women as they rushed frorti 
body {»"body, recognizing a husband er brother 
among the slain or dying ; er, what rings more 
awfuUy and terrifically on the ear, the rough 
commanding voice of men, changed to weakness 
and lamentation, as they^ too^ knelt in sorrow 
over the corse of a father, a brother, or a son. 
The scene that now surrounded him, toge- 
ther with all his late adventures, might well 
seem to Pierce, as he stood gazing around 
him, exhaustedy and scarce able to exert his 
judgment or recollections, but the confusion of 
a terriflc dream ; and his thoughts were yet tin- 
coUected) when a body that had hitherto lain 
as if lifeless, stirred at his feet, and a faint Toice^ 
not unfamiliar to his ear, prönounced his näme. 
Shocked and thröwn off his guard, he started 
aside, and then fixed his staring eyes on Te-* 
rence Delany. There was a long and deep cut 
across the wretch's temple, and the blood flow- 
ed in a now thickened stream oyer his cheek, 
neck, and bosom. Pierce knelt, and endea- 
voured to raise him, but the gasping voice 
thaA came at intervals, requested his forbear- 
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ance; he spoke^ as usual, in Irish. '^ No^ son 
pf the Sheas^ disturb me not^ if you wish to 
leave my dying moment free for what I have to 
say ; I am almost dead ; promise tö fulfil my 
last prayer." 

" I do promise;, before God." 

" Here, then^ untie this"— pointing with bis 
feeble finger to bis bloody sbirt> wbere Shea 
fouhd a few sbillings carefuUy secured by ä 
tbread — " you must take that to my mother^ 
aiid now the only motber of roy children — ^^I 
begged it for them since we parted ; you will 
find them all^ not far from this, in a ruined 
barn, near to the blackened walls of Murtoch 
Maher's house ; lead her to my corpse ; and teil 
her I died, wishing for her bleiSsing ; and Mess- 
ing, tbough they are not here with me, her son's 
children — and — " bis voice grew for a möment 
stronger, bis glassy eye lit up, and he was 
able to raise bis clencbed band and braced arm 
as he added, — " teil her, too, I died with the 
J;raitors' blood upon me — " he sunk down, and 
Pierce thought he was dead ; but soon after he 
again opened bis eyes, and witbout motion re« 
sumed: 
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** I am going to meet you, AiHeeUj wife of my 
heart ; yes, tfae pulse of my heart you weie^ 
when it was youn^ and joyfiil; and when it 
grew black and sorrowful, still you were il» 
darling; you might have been rieh, but you 
were poor with Terence — oh ! teil my mother, 
yoüng man, to be kind to poor Ailleen's chil- 
dren;" — a rapid convulsion passed over his 
face, his limbs unconsciously quivered, and the 
black blood gushed fresher from his deatlb- 
wound, in consequence of a violent effort he 
made to grasp Pierce's arm, as with unwink- 
ing eyes rivetted on him, he just had time to 
say— 

*' You saved me from the crime of murder— > 
I owe it to you that, now as I go to face my 
Maker, I have not that red sin on my soul — 
and I would requite you,— Fust, I pray that 
your young days may be füll of joy, that your 
beloved may be like my Ailleen, and that your 
ehildren, and your children's children may rise 
up to be a comfort to you — and— -and — ^ the 
last words were scarce audible or intelligible— 
^ listen, and do not move me— listen wiüi your 
soul-^an enemy is close upon you — put no 



trust--— '* fie stretched put his gauiit limbiä, 
and died. 

The tears streamed döwn Pietce's cheeks; 
general camage does not statt a tear, when a 
particiliar misery, like thid, wiSä unlock the 
sluices of human feeling. With the assistance 
of two women he bore the body to the villäge, 
vhere, m a ^acious bam, the coi^es of those 
whose homes were not near, were ''laid öut" in 
ghastly array, but with all reverence and de- 
cency: and as Pierce Shea wad most änxious 
to be at his father's house, he lost no time in 
first fulfilling the sad request of the dying man, 
and therefore quiekly tumed his feet towards 
the place where, by poor Terence's description, 
he might e:icpect to find his helpless survivors. 
It may not be out of course here to remark, that 
if the languag^ uttered by Terence Dekny ap- 
pear too refined for one in his Situation of life, 
it is ascertainable as only in strict unison with 
the genius and idiom of the language in which 
he spoke, and from which we have literally 
transbted; in the Irish, there is nothing of 
what is known by the name of vulgarism ; itä 
construction even in the mouths of the pea^ 
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sintty, who to this day uste it, has been and cav 
be but little corrupted ; nor could the familiär 
coUoquy öf the meanest among themi be ren- 
deredy in Englisb, into common-place or slang^ 
f ; Inquiring bis way to Murtoch M^aher's barn, 
Pierce found the place was on his nearest way 
homeward. A destructive fire had, some time 
previotisly, consumed the dwelling of a wealthy 
fanner ; from a contiguous barn^ part of the 
tbatch roof had> to prevent the spreading of 
the flame, been tom ; one end was yet covered, 
but through the other end rain and storm 
ibund free admission ; — and this was the com- 
forüess dwelling of Moya Delany and her three 
grandchildren. 

Pierce soon came on the desolate group. 
.The old woman, of unusual height and bearing, 
in her mien and features^ a strong Ukeness to her 
deceased son, stood erect^ with her back to the 
«ntrance; as he approached, the youngest child 
asleep on her withered bosom, and the other 
two hungrily watching a few potatoes, that 
•were roasting in the white ashes. of a fire 
made on the floor with green furze. Till 
the moment of his entering^ Shea had not 
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sufficiently reflected on the diiBculties of his 
mission^ and now feit painfuUy at a^ loss how 
to convey the dismal tidings he bore. The 
old woman had not perceived his entrance^ and 
he stood behind her for some moments^ ere his 
'* Dieu-a-uth/' startied her as if from a trance» 
Turning quickly rdund^ she then stared at him 
in silence, neither uttering another word. At 
last she spoke in a firm^ though moumfui voice^ 
and the following dialogue ensued in Irish : 

" My heart is sorry, young gentleman^ that 
I cannot offer you a seat in this poor place/' 

** There is no necessity, good woman ;" and 
his throat choked up^ as he looked around ; — 
^' I have only a message from your son." 

She advaneed^ and fixed her eyes upon Üim» 

" My son? — and what tidings from my son? 
— I did not see him last night, but my dreams 
were with Terence ; — ^your face frightens me, 
young man ; teil your errand.** 

** My face ought to shew the sorrow of my 
heart/' said Pierce^ in a broken accent^ handing 
the little legacy. 

" God of glory ! — ^I dreamt I sat by his 
eorse — and this moment I was looking at bis. 

M 3 
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coffin in the fire;" — she caught his amij and 
gazed moje wildly and keenly into his eyes ; 
— ^' my son is dead! — aye, and here is blood 
upon you, and you are his murderer.'* 

" A mercifiil heaven forbid !" — 

'' But he is gone £rom the old mother, and 
the little orphans V* — ^This was asked in a tone 
of the deepestmisery, whilst her own tears now 
came fast. 

" Christ have pity on yout" was Pierce 
Shea's only answer, while he covered his fiu^e 
with his hands> 

She was stupified^ but did not fall. Then 
she wept plentifiilly, but without loud lamentf 
She sat and called the children around her« and 
told them they had no father, now; at the 
same time pressing, with one ann, until it scream- 
edy the infant that lay oh her breast, and y^Üx 
the other encircling the two eider ones, whose 
Piercing cries arose, as they clung to her tat- 
tered but clean vesture* After some time she 
desired Pierce to relate the manner, of her 
son*s death; and as he went on, rage, re- 
yenge, and, when he had uttered the last part 
of Terence's dying message, triumph flushed 
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her face^ and dried the teans on her eheeks ; 
and the mdowed and childless old woman 
asked^ in a stem voice— 

'^ He died with the hlood of the traitors upon 
himr 

** He did — I saw it wet upon his hands.'* 

** Then he died as I would haye him die," 
she resumed, rising up, '^and no tear shall 
ever more drop from his mother's eye, to wet 
the early grave of Terence Delany :" — Pierce 
saw her, with astonishment, catch up a wooden 
fessel füll of water, and extinguish the embers* 
of the fite; and then she took the second-^ 
eldest chSd by the hand, motioned the other to 
the entrafice, and with the youngest still held 
on one arm, added, in a tone, more of command 
than of entreaty, " Lead me to my son's corpse; 
it must be stretched, and watched, and buried, 
änd those he has left behind him must sit at its 
head." 

Thus admonished, and under such aiBicting 
circumstances, Pierce, notwithstanding his own 
aaxiety to get home, could not hesitate to com- 
ply ; so, taking the infant from the old woman*s 
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armSy he led the way ; she, with a firm step 
and the two other grandchildren held each by 
the handy silently following. 
. It was known that Terence Delany had no 
home; and when they arrived at the bam in 
which, as we before noticed, his body was *' laid 
out/ they found that all the usual attentiojis 
had been bestowed upon it. The jnother walked 
straight up to his hier, only Casting a few rapid 
glanceSy at each side, on the other cqrpses that 
lined her way; she stood erect for a moment 
over the silent features of her only son ; the9 
alowly stoopedj and kissed his Ups ;, and at last 
bursting into an irregulär and dismal song, ut- 
tered, in many an unequal dhass, or verse» his 
keenthecaun. 

" I nursed you at my breast ; I baked your 
xnarriage cake ; I sit at your head — ^XJllah ! 

*' I gave you my milk ; I fed you with my 
heart's blood ; I look upon yours. 

** I rocked your cradle; I nursed your 
children ; I must follow in your funeral. 

*^ Your children are about me ; I see my 
chUd's children! but I see not my child. 



CROHOORE OF THE BILL-HOOK. 25S 

. " I remember your fisice in youth ; its bright- 
ness was manly like the siin's ; it made daylight 
round about me. 

*' I remember your form in the dahce ; and 
strong was your arm when you wrestied with 
the young men ; none was like my son to me. 

" And none was like him to his own Ailleen» 
the wife of his bosom ; AilleeUi with the blue 
eyeS| and the yellow hair ; her children look at 
me with her eyes. 

" Many strove for Ailleen ; but she left her 
father*s riches to share your cabin ; she chose 
you above all ; she was your bride. 

" Ailleen was beautiful and good ; you loved 
one another ; and my heart laughed to see you 
in your own house ; the old mother's heart, sit- 
ting by your fire. 

" And all your days were pleasant tili the de- 
stroyer came; then your young cheeks grew 
pale, and the light left your eyes, and I laughed 
no more. 

" Ruin blackened your youth, and made your 
hearts old too soon, and ended your days: 
Ailleen died first ; you see her now where she 
is ; teil Ailleen your mother loves her. 
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^' I am left aloiie ; and the little children of 
AiUeen have no father. 

" But I weep not for you now; you feil re-" 
venging yourself on our enemies; the bbod bf 
the traitars shall alone nourish the green grass 
on your grave. 

'^ I nursed you at my breast ; I baked your 
marriage cake ; I sit at your head !— Ullah !" 
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CHAPTER XIL 



The blast fumed and blnstered through the. 
bare fence» and tbrough the leafless orehard, 
and the pelting hailstones drove adown the gap- 
kig-wide-open and perfectiy straight chiinney of 
old Ned Shea*s kitchen, and fizzed in the roar- 
ing turf fire, before which our friend, Andy 
Houlohan, and a new acquaintance, whom we 
beg ito introduce by the dangerous name of 
Bridge Chree, or Bridget Heart^ were seated» 
enjoying their tete-ä-t&te in the sense for which 
that term was at first invented ; for Andy and; 
Bridge were, as a lapidary would say, lovers of 
the first water, or, in their own idiom, and pretty 
much in the same words, ^' jewels at the busi- 



ness." 



" Love nüefl the court, the c^imp, the grove, &c./' 

in humble prose, is a most unconscionable ty- 
rant; his ämbition expanded as the earth; and 
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from the monarch of many nations to the lowlj 
proprietor, nay, to the drudge of the lowliest 
cot, making all bow before his empire. He fet- 
ters the free, and upon the slave casts additional 
bondage; he humanizes the savage, subdues 
the bravo, and, haply, makes the coward valiant. 
Now is he presiding deity of the gorgeous pa- 
lace, where delicious music and balmy perfumes 
mingle in the flattered air ; where costly viands 
and sparkling wines eke out the banquet; where 
downy couches tempt his languid Kmbs to dal- 
liance or repose ; and where beauty, made aw- 
ful by rank and dazzling attire, lavishes upon 
him her ambrosial sighs and goddess-smiles to 
tempt his etemal sojourn;^ yet anon we trace 
him to the smoky kitehen, clothed in a suit of 
clumsy frieze, peeling the humble potatoe with 
divine little thumb-nail ; and his witching little 
mouth surrounded by a white circle, that has 
remained on it sinee his last hearty draught of 
acid buttermilk : with the cricket's chirp, or the 
kitten's purr, his only music; with a rush for 
chandelier, or galaxy of argands ; with a three 
legged stool for his only lounger, and .the wl-- 
pretending Bridge Chree for his inspiration«^ 
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We could follow the mischief-doing urchin 
into many a stranger scene ; we could unmask 
his various disguises, and the endless arts to 
which he has recourse to spread his universal 
sway ; but having brought him to our present 
sphere, (in which, for our lawful purposes we 
liave ourselves seen him, and here pledge our 
veracity to the faet, but would not that our 
fair and gentle readers should quarrel with him 
for his mean versatility ; and we think we may 
add in an " aside," of this there is no danger ;) 
having shewn, we say, that, in his thirst for uni- 
versal dominion, he deigns to visit such humble 
folk as are of our acquaintance ; we shall fol- 
low his vagaries no farther, lest, as the imp is 
spiteful, he might turn on us in revenge for our 
expose, and incapacitate us for our task of grave 
historians. 

No matter how homely their place of wel- 
come, the Wide world did not supply him with 
a heartier one than did Andy and Bridge. It 
could not be said that the perishable thing 
called beauty had, on either side, been acces- 
sory to their mutual attachment ; they had no 
fear that they should cease to love^ as soon asj 
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they shoidd grow ugly; but as their passion 
was derived from what could not change or de- 
cay, it was more likely to be constant and du- 
rable, and well fitted for the '^ wear and tear" 
oflife. 

Among bis compeers, Andy went by the title 
or sumame of « Andy Awling," or airy Andrew, 
atermsignificantofacertainirresistibleheedles^ 
ness of action and manner, thought and Speech, 
by which he was distinguished, and apj^cable 
indeed, as well to bis outward as to bis inward 
man. Never did matter mould itself to mmd 
more agreeably than in the form and face öf 
Andy. Tall, Square, slight, loose, and bony, 
he seemed to have been put together carelessly, 
or by chance; looking like a bold yet imper- 
fect sketch of a big fellow; and bis swaarthy 
visage, entirely devoid of flesh, with the skia 
fitting tight to bis high cheek-bones, and with 
its mixed expression of good-humour, foohsh- 
ness, fidget, and subtlety, was in keeping with 
this figure. Even his clothes hung around hun 
at odds and ends, as if they had been tossed on 
with a pitchfork ; and his hat, that part of every 
man's costume, in its shape and adjustment 
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most redolent of character, was sometimes push- 
ed back to the very last holding-point of his 
skuO, semetimes dragged down into his eyes, 
and sometimes only half covermg his head, just 
as the head happened to be hmnoroüsly, grave- 
ly, or rakishiy inclined: winter and summer he 
wore, in common with almost every man around 
him, a mighty outside blue coat, that feil from his 
Shoulders^ pinioned his anns, and trailed in the 
puddle or dust; the knees of his inexpressibles 
always swung wide open^ as did his shirt-collar, 
and, all bat one or two buttons, his vest, so 
that thie vision of a black hairy ehest was seen 
in all weatibers; and his stockings, festooning 
down to his brogues, generally left bis legs half 
naked. 

Bat then we have seen that he was the most 
loving and faithful creature under the sun ; to 
all (except when fighting at fairs or pattems) 
good-natured ; and, above all, possessed of a 
quality in high esteem with the weaker sex, of 
every degree, that is, utter fearlessness c^ 
danger or death in mortal combat* It was An^ 
dy's courage and prowess, in flucti that first re- 
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cominended him to Bridge Chree : and, in the 
manner foUowing, we iove to nehearse. the story. 
Paudge Dennody, whose. name the reader 
will recolkct, was a little of the rustic petit- 
maitre^ making advances^.through sheer vanity, 
to every girl he met, and^ to own the truth, and 
giving due honour to his mastership in the art 
of Iove, many were Paudge's conquests ; but he 
boasted of the favours he received, n^y, equally 
vain of his wit, often amused his companionsj as 
well by his own folly, as at the expense ofthose 
he set a sighing. Amcuig.the rest, Bridge Chree 
was distinguished by his flattering and atten- 
tions ; and one evening, while sitting with some 
friends over. a cup of ale, Paudge heard the 
name mentioned, as the most recent of his con- 
quests ; but he seemed only half wüling to ad- 
mit the honor of having vanquished poor Bridge ; 
swore a raking oath thät she was an ugly jade; 
by far too humble for his notice ; and " she had 
crpoked legs, made after the ould Munsther 
fashion, wid the wrong ends .down," he said, 
" an' she squinted worse nor a dog lookin' at 
the edge of a rapin'-hook." .. 



CROHOORE OF THE BILL-HOOK. S61 

• ** Why then may this dhrink be my pison," 
observed Andy Awling, who did not relish the 
slight cäst on a fellow-servant of his own, living 
in the same house with him, " bud Bridge Cliree 
has two as good eyes as ever looked sthraight 
afore 'em ;" (although he said this, he knew in 
his heart there was more gallantry than truth in 
the assertion ;) " an' as for the bits o' legs, TU 
be bould to say I can spake about 'em, the 
same, afther a manner, as if they were my own, 
case why, walkin' about undher the one roof 
wid 'em, I seen 'em farther up, an' oftener nor 
yourself, Paudge Dermody;" we again Inter- 
rupt our knight, and we do so for the sake of 
the fair one whose cause he may be suppoi^d 
to advocate rather injudiciously, for in truth she 
wais a modest creature enough, and we can aver, 
whatever innocent bungling Andy is here guilty 
of, that he never had a glimpse mueh beyond 
the ankles ; " an' I'd swear down upon the spot 
this present moment, they're as even, all the 
way, up an' down, as the blessed kippin in my 
band." The comparison held, whatever was 
his authority, for the stick alluded to, might 
well represent the identical legs in question; 
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'' SO9 my nate bouchal, you must just say your 
words backwardsy as your master, you know^ 
who I mane, says his prayers, or by the sowl o' 
my father, God rest him, youTl sup sorrow afore 
you leave the place." 

But Paudge Dennody was a fellow of too 
much mettle to be thus forced into an acknow- 
ledgment of excellence that all the world knew 
did not exbt ; he therefore demurred to Andy's 
dictation, who not only at once proceeded to 
put into execution his threat against the real 
offender, but, while his band was in» he fairly 
drubbed out of the room two others who were 
in Company, and who had said no word against 
the &ir cause of quarrel, nor in any other way 
provoked such treatment ; so> by the success of 
her Champion, and the laws of chivahry, Bridge 
Chree's eyes squinted not, neither were her legs 
crooked, nor did they taper in any imusual 
manner. 

Farne, who delights in pubüshing deeds of 
valour, soon conveyed to the ears of the vindi- 
cated damsel, the tidings of this battle, and her 
smiles, and her fuss about many httle matters 
that appertained to Andy's household comforts. 
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together with whispers in his ear when aU were 
ass^mbled round the kitchen fire^ after work^ 
fully evinced her gratitude. 

** She was mooch behouldin' to him for stand- 
in* up for a poor girl that had no one eise to 
take her part^ Grod help her :" and Andy an- 

swered, 

" Don't spake iv id, ma coUeen-beg, the spris- 
^aun wasn't able to rightify his words, an' I'd 
do the same by the Theage, there," meaning a 
mastiff that slept by the fire, '^ pr any creature 
under Ned Shea's roof, not to talk of you." 

This reply, though it rather seemed to take 
away any personal compliment from his Services, 
did not lessen the poor girl's gratitude ; and she 
forthwith commeneed a series of attentions and 
kindnesses, that gradus^y won on Andy's va- 
nity, drew his regard, his thanks^ and at last 
his love. Bridge had a draught for him, of a 
morning, when he met her after milking the 
cows ; she was never without the means of " a 
treat/' at fair or pattern ; she bought him a pair 
of red garters, as a keepsake, and tied them on 
with her own hands ; and Andy wore them for 
the better part of one day, but we take shame 
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to ourselves on bis account to acknowledge, 
that on the next day they were thrown by, as 
too cumbrous about bis knees, and calculated 
to give cold by keeping the stockings tied üp; 
" in a way he wasn't used to." On the road to 
a dance, (Andy was " the divil at dancing," and 
so, in truth, was Bridge Chree, that is, they 
wrought laboriously at it, and could hold out a 
day and night ;) he, in consequence of all this, 
boldly told bis love, and flourisbing over her 
head the very stick to which she was so much 
indebted, and which shared a portion of the 
esteem she bore its owner, used to say, " he was 
taken' wid her, more nor wid the yarsal world 
besides, always barrin Pierce Shea, an' the mo- 
ther that bore him ; an' ready an' willin' he was 
to slash half the parisb for any of tbeir sakes ; 
to which tender declaration, she as usually an- 
swered> " there was no love lost ;" and thus did 
matters stand on the night of which we at pre- 
sent find it necessary to speak. 

But in spite of the trial combat, the criticism 
of Paudge Dermody on Bridget Heart, was 
not altogether malicious. She was Andy's ne- 
gative, and perhaps this might be one cause of 
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his subjugatioii, if mankind, as it is asserted^ 
always undervalue what they have» and sigh fbr 
what they have not ; he was tall, she was short 
in the extreme ; he was lean^ she was stout — 
fat; his face was dun and skinny» hers was 
rosy, round, and füll ; his two eyes stared for 
ever on before him ; the pupil of her left one 
rested plump against the wall of her nose ; (but 
it is doubtful if, in love affairs, this be not an 
advantage> as the proprietor of such an eye 
can giye a more lengthened ogle from one Cor- 
ner to the other, whereas a person haying the 
pupil exactly in the middle of the ball, must 
perform the same evolution by two distinci 
movements, for which reason the effect is seen 
to be less powerful; and besides the former 
individual can, if of the bashful sex, look, amid 
a room füll of people, füll at her lover, while 
all present shall think her regards are fixed 
on the wall, or on die lady at the far comer 
of the table;) she waddled in her gait, her 
legs being indeed bowed ; but then she had 
red, rieh Ups, a little large, and ever smiling ; 
teeth, regulär as those of a comb, and white as 
ivory ; and her eyes, even that to which so much 

VOL. I. N 
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allusion has been made, were black and spark« 
ling. Thus outwardly constructed, Andy and 
his mistress were inwardly similar, both being 
simple, gay, and afiectionate. 

They sat, as some pages back we ha\^e said, 
before the blazing fire, which it had been 
Bridge Chree*s care to heap up, after all the 
other. members of her master's family had re- 
tired to bed. How close they sat, we arenot 
bound to declare ; and, indeed, when as vera- 
cious Compilers of our history we are admitted 
as witnesses where others would be ünwelcome, 
we dislike to reveal all we see and hear ; some 
prefatory placing, and disposing and employ- 
ing of our persons must therefore be passed 
over ; as also much of their conversation, untü 
we arrive at that part of it which it is neces- 
sary the reader should know ; and in this case 
it is piain he must be content with what we 
choose, or, after due reflection, deem advisable 
io give him ; seeing we might keep it all to our- 
selves, were we so inclined, or did it suit our 
purposes. 

" Musha, hould up your own likely face, now, 
a hudgeen-ma-chree," said Andy, Bridge hav- 
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ing dropped it on'her breast, at somethitig in 
the previous cöurse of the conversation. 

" Andy, Andy, wasn't id a crjdn' shame fiir 
yöu to make sich a vow as that?" 

" Ma colleen-beg, mysef 'ud have no comfort 
in the married State, when Fd see cur poor 
Pierce sorrowm' fiir the want iv a wife." 

" An' so you went to make a vow afore God, 
that'you'd never do id, for yoursef, tili his wed- 
dia' night ?" 

" Aye, ä-rooh ; becase I was so knocked iv a 
lump, at all his moanin' an' sorrowin', that I'd 
amost sware, if he went an' got a suggan, and 
put id round his neck, the Lord keep us frum 
temptation, I'd jüst do the säme thing along wid 
him." 

" An' here was I, getherin' for id, an' scrapin' 
für id, this penny and that penny, and puttin' 
odds and ends together, all to no good." 
• " Och, then, my darlin', is id cryin' you are ? 
Don't now, a-cuishla, don't." 

" Oh, Andy, an' aflher you cum round me, 
in the way you did, an' made me so sure iv id." 

" Wen, Bridge, honey — .'^ 

" It 's thrue enough what the poor misihress 

N 2 
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Mys ; the boys, God mend 'em^ says sbe, is all 
rogues: Anasthause an* myself used to think 
fhe*d be only sayki' id to keep us to the work, 
but it 's now, I'm sarten iv id, to my sorrow.*^ 

'^ Hearken to ine, a hudg." 

" An' what 'ill Peggy Bawn say now, becase 
she begtudged me sich a clane boy ; he made a 
vow, my dear, never to marry 'tiU Pierce Shea 
'ud be doin' id along wid him ; an' Pierce Shea 
'ill never lay his eyes on AUey Doolin, white the 
World is a world, nor never take up wid ano- 
ther afther her, that 's sarten ; and so, by coorse, 
Andy AwUng 'ill never marry Bridge Chree — 
Och, God forgi' yon, Andy, praise be to his 
näme für all things, it's a grate thrial you brought 



on me." 



To gain a certain point with his mistress, 
Andy had acquainted her with the vow in ques- 
tion, but seeing her take it to heart more griev* 
ously than he expected, or, indeed, could bear, 
he now resolved to patch up the matter. 

*' Musha, Bridge, what signifies a smaQ little 
twelvemonth, afther all?" 

*' A twelvemonth, Andy ?" 

" Aye, ä-roon ; sure we'U both live id out, 
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pisdse God i and then, maybe, someone 'ud shew 
the miftthress how the boys*can be loyal as well 
as the girls; an' make Peggy Bawn's faeart 
grumble within her, when yoursef an' mysef 
'ill take wid one another tili death, afther the 
soggarth lays his loocky hands over us, an' I'll 
kiss my wife, an' you'll kiss your husband, an' 
that 'ill be mysef that'is here to the fore." 

" What is id you mane at all, Andy ?" 

" Why, a-cuishla, duv you think Td be the 
own shucb, to go an' make a vow, if I hadn't a 
barrin along wid it ? No, faith ; I'll make a 
holy vow afore God, says I, an' blessed be 
your name, sure you well know betther nor I 
cän teil you, that it's as great a penance as I 
could put on myself, becase Bridge Chree is the 
darlin' o' my heart, that I'll never marry tili my 
poor Pierce Shea is at the same work wid me ; 
barrin, says I, agin; barrin he lets a twelve- 
month go by, becase I can't wait a day longer 
für him." 

". An' why didn't you teil me that afore, An- 
dy?" 

*' Musha, I couldn't get in a word, you war 



et 
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breakin' your heart an' my own, cryin' in sich 
a way ; bud dhry up your eyes now, agra," (tak- 
ing her apron and doing it himsdf ;) ^* there 
now." 

" Für sarten^ Andy, youVe a born rogue.'^ 
'^ Don't say that ; barrin it 's the tum iv a 
rogue to be foolish-fond o' you ma-colleen beg> 
I don't know any other roguery that 's in me," 
Well, be asy, now, wid yoursef." 
Mostha, I'm sorry enough to make the vow 
at all, an' fiEuth, only I have no money, I knows 
how id could all be brought about sooner nor a 
twelvemonth, any way." 

An' might a body be axin' you how, Andy V* 
Och, it 's a quare thing you'd ax, that Andy 
ud deny you ; but don't be lookin' straight at 
me, afther that fashion, or them rogues iv eyes 
111 put id all out of my head." 

" Oh, you're a bouchal, Andy ; well : here I'll 
look up at the bacon." Bridge, to her own 
conscience and satisfaction might have kept her 
Word, but an unprejudiced spectator would have 
swom she looked fax wide of the bacon. ^' Ay^ 
•that 'ill do betther, für it 's a thing umpossible 
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für a poor boy to think iv any thing bud the 
^rl that owns him, when two sich burnin' black 
eyes is lookin' at him— see there agin, now." 
Yciu're a coaxin' boy, Andy a-voumeen." 
What was I sayin' at all ? but let us feel if 
yoiir head is on your showlders, a-cuishla/' 

" Be asy, Andy, I say a^." 

** Skiw the MeUish;'** said Andy, smacking 
bis lips : " Well, Bridge, as I was goin' to say, 
it 's a thing piain to be seen as the handle on my 
spade, that all our purshuin' iv Crohoore-na- 
bilhoge, is of nö more use than für me to thry 
to put the moon in my pocket ; becase all the 
World knows he has his faction at his back, Gpd. 
bless the hearers, an' no härm meant ; and has 
poor Alley livin' among 'em ; this very blessed 
day, masther Pierce himself tould me as mooch, 
afther all his bogglin' ; an' the only way to cum at 
her is fiir mysef to take a short stick in my band, 
an' tmdge off to Sheeum-na-Sheeog,f that lives 
up in the hills, in the very thick o' them ; bud, 
there's no more nor one skillin in my pocket, 
within, an' he'd do little für the likes o' that; 
aii' sorry in my heart I am it isn't God's will I 

* I^ U sweet. t Sheevm — William. 
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have the thrifle of money, case why, the longer 
I stay away from Sheeum-na-Sheeog, the löngcr 
will AUey stay where she is, an' the lönger 
Pierce stay widout her, an' then, agin, the km- 
ger WC must stay as we are — ^maybe the whok 
twelvemonth." 

Bridge instantly pulled out a little tm box, 
whence she drew half a guinea, and slid it iitto 
Andy's near band. 

" Och, you darlin' o* the world, there 's not 
your match from the place where #e sit to where 
the Connaught men cums frum ! — sure, wid this 
to stick on Sheeum's eye, 111 xnake bim spy out 
für US, I'm tbinkin'." 

** It 's a good notion o' your's, Andy, hooey ; 
bud, our oald mastfaer, here, doesn't give ear to 
a Word about Crohoore an' the good people.'* 

'' Musha, good loock to him, wbat sort iv a 
thick head is there on him, at all, thell?--*If 
he war wid us, in our good-for-^nothin' chases 
after Crohoore, he'd think in anothei^ wäy; 
there was the momin' we cum upon him oeat 
the ould Castle, didn't I see h&n wid my tWo 
livin' eyes, get sthraddle-legs on bis short goori, 
an' fly over the sthrame, betther nor an ould 
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harfe 'ud do id ? sure you're in the knowledge, 
yoursef> Bridge^ that masther Pierce is as good 
at a leps as any boy in the counthry round, an' 
he wasn't able to go half-way ; an' there'9 not 
that christhen born 'ud do id, barrin he had 
others' help ; an' wbin we thought to shoot him 
as dead as dour-nail, war'n't our own goons be- 
switched, so that the sorrow a spark 'ud lave 
'em; whin we went afther him to the cave, 
wasn't Pierce a dead boy, only ftir myself ; an' 
the red divil, Paddy Loughnan, firightened to 
the back*bone, whateyer happened the both in 
the cave, within ; an' whin he came out among 
US, all iv a sudd'n, didn't I fire sthraight into 
his face, an' do him no more hurt nor if I Struck 
him wid a thrawneen?* an' I was nigh band 
payin' well für id; tumbied about, like a pu- 
sheen*cat, on the broad o* my back, wid the 
fairy-blow; an' God must have a likin' to me, or 
I was a gone crature." 

" All thrue enough, Andy ; an' if the ould 
masther war afther discoorsiii' wid Biddy Grasse, 
that lives at Knockbulligeen, she'd let him see 

* Fairy-weed, 

N 3 
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whether there war good people in the world, or 



no. 



"What bappened her, Bridge ?" . r 
" rm afeard the story 'ud be a long one.'^ 
" Och, no, ä-rooii; the night's yoiuig; anT 
betther for us be here at this good fire, sayin' 
to the wind that's widout, blow your best, a- 
bouchal, nor be perishin' aloneby onrsefs in our 
could beds." 

'".WeD; hould your hands, now, Andy, an* 
ril teil you about Biddy Grasse." 

" I will, a-cuishla ; I'Il be a good boy :" they 
drew their stools— or stool — ^we disdain to say 
which — closer to the blaze, and prepared, one 
to speak^ and the other to listen, with thatpe- 
cuUar pleasure story-telling imparts. 

" Now, Andy, this is as thrue a story as ever 
you hard ; I had id frum Biddy's own gossip, 
an* she had id from Biddy's own mouth. Biddy 
Grasse had as fine a boy bom to her, as God 
ever sent, an' she was doatin' fond iv id, tobe 
sure, becase aH the rest o' the childer were 
girlfl^*' 

** An' good loock to 'em, für girls, every day 
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they get up ; what 'ud the poor boys do, only 
God was good enough to send 'em to us ?" 

" None o' your thievin' ways, Andy, an' let 
me go on." 

" Well, yes ; 111 hould my whisht, agra.** 

" The child thruv' well,, an' was a pleasure to 

look at, 'tili amost a twelvemonth ould, or there- 

away ; when all at once, Biddy obsarved it to 

pine an' pine away, tili it war no bigger nor my 

fist; an' it used to laugh out in the most sthrange 

way, an' grin, an' look about id, as cunnin' as a 

mouse : an' then bawl and squall, in a minute, 

agin, in a manner no ways like a christhen 

child; an' whin she'd put id to the breast, 

'twould amost tear her to pieces, an' then make 

sich faces up at her ; so that the poor crature 

iv a woman was frightened to look at id. Well ; 

she thought to wane id, bud it wouldn't ate a 

bit fiir her, an' was ever an always wheenin' an' 

wheenin' from mornin' to night, an' she thought 

it war goin' to die, sorry in her heart at the 

same : bud, to the wonder o' the world, it lived 

on, three months^ widout any food that she 

knew iv, not growin' bigger nor less, only jus;t 
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the saDne way, ah' many a weary night she Iiad 
a-watchin* id. 

" One night she went to her bed, but didn't 
fall a-sleepin', her mind was so crossed, thinkin* 
iv her puny child^ an' lef); a rush, lightin' ; an', 
behould you, Andy, a little while afther, lyin' 
still an' quite, only her eyes half-open, she sees 
id sit up straight in the cradle, an' tum about 
its wizzened face, an' peep here an' the^, to 
see if every body was sleepin' ; an' then it gets 
out on the flure, an' goes over to the hob, where 
there was a lapreen* iv oaten bread for the 
next mornin' ; an' it 's as thrue as the fire is 
bumin' afore us, down it squatted on its hun- 
kers, an' munged an' munged, 'tiU the whole 
was gone, all the while lookin' about id, like a 
cat that 'ud be thievin': an' then it creeped back 
agin to the cradle, an' took up its fairy bag- 
pipes, an' played a fairy-tune." 

** Christ save us an' keep us ! but that was 
frightful, sure enough ;" said Andy, who sat as 
pale as death. 

** An' sarten you may be, Andy, that poor 
Biddy was sore afeard, hersef ; an' now she be- 

* Half a cake of bread. 
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f^ought in her mind^ matiy's the ^ieoe of bread 
sh^ missed for a goöd while back; an many's 
the time, whin her man, an' hersef, an' the girl« 
'ud he Out, she cum alone to the dour> an' hard 
the wild mu^ic within, bud couldn't teil how, 
well knowin* she left only the child at home. 
She didn't teil the man o' the house a word iv 
all this; he was a conthrary, cross-grained, dark 
man, an' she thought wid herseif he might kill 
her an' the child : but she went her ways to an 
ould knowledgable woman, that they called 
Noseen Branan, in regiE^rd o' the nose was on 
her, bein' no nose at all, für it feil off in the 
frost, or a thing that-a-way, an', wid the tears in 
her eyes, she tould her story; an', sure enough, 
Noseen guessed how id was, at the first goin'-off; 
as you're alivfe, standin' there, Biddy, says she, 
that 's no more your child nor I am ; och, God 
be good to me, Noseen, says Biddy, what eise is 
id ; some ould man belongin' to the good peo- 
ple, says Noseen, agin: they tuck him away 
whin he was a child, an' had him among 'em 
ever sence, matried to some o' their women, but 
now he 's too ould to be among em' any longer, 
an' so they left him in the place o' your fine 
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bpy ; och*hohe-a-riei what/s to become o' me, 
s&ys Biddy ; are you a bould woman, für you 
must do a bould action, Noseen axed ir .Biddy 
Grasse ; I 'd do any thing to get back my boy, 
Biddy made answer: Why^ then^ you must 
watch your time^ wid a brave heart, an* lay hands 
on the ould man, an' put him into a bag, an' 
take him wid you to the river side, and throw 
him in; but don*t let the heart fail you, or 
you're a gone woman ; an' be sure you laye him 
plenty iv oaten bread, an' don't mind bis ways> 
but call him all the coaxin' names you'd call 
your own child, 'tili it 's done. 

f* WeU, Andy :— " 

" Did she lay fingers on him ?" interrupted 
Andy. 

" Wait 'tili you hear; home she came, an' 
went to the cradle, an' the child, as id seemed 
to be, was in id, as if fast asleep ; bud the mo- 
ment she bent over him, he opened bis eyes an' 
grinned up at her, as mooch as to say, she 
thought, I knows all how an' about id, an' she 
hid her face, an' ran to the pther side o' the 
cabin, an' sat down to bring her wits about her. 
One time she grew afeard to throw him mid 
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the riyer» thinkin' Noseen might be wrcng» an* 
maybe she'd take the Ufe iv her own bom child^ 
but then she bethought her iv all she seen^ an' 
raisoned wid hersef that sure no right child 
could do the like :. an' she went arguin' and 
poodherin' what coorse to take^ an' at last got 
courage; so, whin she. found him sleepin' in 
amest, Biddy slipt him into a mail-bag, tyin' the 
sthring fast on him ; but while she was tyin* id, 
he squeeled/an' bawled, an' kicked so hard, 
that the poor sowl let him dhrop frum her 
hands, an' hadn't spirit to lift him up agin für 
a long while; an' he worked away 'tili he got a 
bit iv his nose out, an' she hard him givin' a 
wjld curse,— the sheeog, that if he war a chris- 
then Infant couldn't spake a word for. months 
tq come; so, this made.her sure, an' while he 
was sthrug^dn' an' kickin' in the bag on the 

flure, down she stooped ^" 

" Murther !" cried Andy, knitting his brows, 
while his teeth chattered, and the cold Perspira- 
tion broke out on his forehead — " oh, by the 
sowl o' man, I wouldn't put a hand near him 
für the king iv England's throne«" 
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" Down she stooped» an' in a minute had bim 
on her back» an* away she ran^ screechin* lier« 
ae^ to the river, an* there she shook him out 
o' the bagy into the deepest an* maddest part o' 
the current ; he sunk, an' rose agin, an' as he 
dhrove down the sthrame, sittin' on id like an; 
thing;, Biddy saw he was an' ould little man^ 
sure enough ; an' she just hard hitn cryin' out 
— oh! ma-hurp-on-duoul! Tm sorry I didii't de 
for you last night^ as I intinded !"— when she 
run home, an' there was her own fine boy^ loi^ 
an' gained» in the cradle afore her." 

" Well," Said Andy, relieving himself by a 
k>ng-drawn breath, ^' Biddy Grasse was the 
thnith iv a bould woinan, that 's sarten; imisha, 
xnyself 'ud no more do id nor I 'd ate a harrow 
for my supper, an' the spikes 'ud be migfaty apt 
to hurt a body, I'm tauld ; an' sure, Bridge, as 
you Said afore, if Ned Shea hard that story, he 
wouldn't be sayin' any thing bad o' the good 
people, in haste, agin." 

" There 's nothin' in the world 'ud persuade 
oukl Ned Shea, Andy ; he gives the botheved 
side to all kinds o' witchcraft ; tho' little right 
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he has, in regard his own family suffbred well 
by id." 

" What 's that you say, Bridgei ä-roon ?— 
there was witchcrafi in the famjSy V* 

** Aye, ä-vich ; did you never hear teil iv id?'* 

" Musha, never a word ; bud won't be long 
so, plaise God, havin' you to the fore." 

" I'd teil you wid a^heart-an -a-half, becase I 
likes well to hear a Story, or teil a story, only 
I'm afeaird o' my life it 's growin' too late, an' 
what 'ud become o' me iv the ould misthress war 
to waken, an' ketch us here." 

** An', case she did, what could shemake iv 
id? Did she never coort, a bit, hersef, I 
wojidher ?" 

" Avoch, Andy, them times is gone wid her, 
an' now it's nothin' bud 'mind your work,' 
frum week's-end to week's-end. Well, ä-vich, 
here 's the story, any how. 
. *' You know what a wicked set o' people the 
bocchochs is, given' to all sorts o' witchcraft 
an* ev9 doins, the Lord save us ; it was upon a 
tim^, now fifty years or more ; I don't remem- 
beiPid^-" 

Andy here interrupted Bridge to rally her on 



38S CROHOORE OF THE BILL-HOOK. ' 

the simplicity of souI that urged her to assert 
her personal ignorance of facts that» according 
to her own Statement, had happened before her 
mother was bom; and we take advantage of the 
mterruption to remark^ that, without meaning 
to say we have led the reader so far in this 
chapter for nothing, — a pär.ticular degree of at- 
tention will be necessary while Bridge Chree 
prpceeds in her second story. 

" Thrue enough, Andy, a-cui^hla,"in reply 
to his criticism ; ^^ but, as I was sayin', iv a 
time, durin' the patthem o* John's-well, ther^ 
came people from all parts o' the world> to do 
pUgrimage at the holy place, an' a power of 
bocchochs came too, to heg iv the good chris- 
thens, as yoursef may see 'em to this day, 
an' to seil beadses, an' gospels, an' them sort. 
Well; whin the patthem was over, atf all good 
people gone away, there was a bocchoch ciup a 
beggin' to Ned Shea's father's door, the same 
house we're sittin' in at this präsent time ^ an' 
by coorse he got shelther, an' the best iy every 
thing in the way ; people is afeard, you .kpow, 
to refuse them any thing, becase they might be^ 
witch all afore 'em, cows an' horses, an' all, man 
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an' baste^ the growin' crop> an' the seed in the 
ground ; so, he ate an' dhrank, an' häd lödgin', 
like one o' the fanuly ; an\ I'm tould, was a 
clane, clever, likely young fellow, Andy, mooch 
the same iv yourself, frmh bein' well to look at, 
I mane, bud you have none iv his rogue's thricks 
about you^ I hope in God — ^be asy, now, I teil 
you ;— «o, he stopt at ould Ned Shea's house, 
—not the ould Ned Shea that is now, but the 
ould fellow iv all, that was his father, — fourteen 
or fifteen days, or there-a-way ; and maybe he 'd 
do a Start o' work, but very little iv id, only in 
the night he 'd set himself down among 'em, an' 
rehearse many sthrange an' wohderful stories iv 
his ramblin' way o' life ; an' as far as their fear 
an' dread iv a bocchoch 'ud let 'em go, every 
body loved an' liked him — the villain o' the 
World that gave sich a bad retum for all. 

" Ould Ned Shea that is now, had a sisther, 
a clever, hansome crature, as I'm tould by them 
that seen her; much like Pierce in the face, 
only no ways so big, as you may suppose, an' 
rieh an' well she used to dhress, no farmer's 
daughther in the place, or the next to id, went 
finer or braver, becase her &ther could afford 
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to give, an' he gave wid au his heart, to his own 
an* only girl, diat was the Ught in his eyes; an' 
tinderly she was brougfat up ; an' many o' the 
richest an' best bom o' the young men o' these 
parts came a coortin' iv her; bud she wasnt 
asy to be plaised^ or eise had no notions in that 
^waj^ goin' about^ an' walkin' wid her head up^ 
an' her heart simple ; troublin' hersef not the 
laste on any thing bat her maid's thoughts. 
Now, mind me, Andy. What duv you say to 
this thing iv a bocchoch, bud he moost go an' 
make love to her in an underhand way? an' 
what duv you think id ended in? why^ ürst, if 
she war shy an' lojfly to them that war her 
aquils, or more^ maybe, für sarten she didn't 
give ear to a rovin' bocchoch ; the grand col^ 
leen knew what was her place an' part ; bud he 
swore an oath to her, if she'd teil any o' the 
family, he 'd bring sorrow and poverty to their 
dour, an' she was loth to say a word ftir that 
good raison; an' when he found he couldn't 
cum round her by fair means, he thried foul 
manesy to be sure. 

" You often hard, Andy, that the bocchochs 
can make bewitched pins, sich as if they gives 
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<ake o' theim to a youRg crature iv a girl, or an 
oiüd one^ no matther whicb, she'Q go wid 'um, 
the World over^ in misery an* in hardships, if 
she war a king's daughter ?" 

" Often I hard iv the thing," replied Andy^ 
** but never could o(mie across any one 'ud teil 
me how the charm was put upon the pin, a- 
chorra.*' 

" Och then, Andy, I'd teil id, bud it 's too 
fearful to reharse at this lonely hour o* the 
night." 

'' Musha, noy a-cuishla ; sure myself 'ill stay 
as near you as ever I can, while you're tellin' id, 
an' divil a once we'U look about, frum the fire 
fornent us." 

" I had id iv a cuseen o' my own, who was 
taken wid a young girl, that had no likin fiur 
him, an' he went to an ould bocchoch to get a 
bewitched pin. Curos he was to see how the 
charm was made : an' the bocchochs, für a good 
fee, dhressed him in their tatthered clothes, an' 
passed him for one o' themselves, an' so he seeh 
the whole wicked work; God forgive him, it 
war a great sin, an' a heavy penance he got fiir 
id, the next. time he went to his Easther duty« 
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Ife Seen two o\ th&x ould withered women go 
to a lone bog, in the dead o' the night, sayin^ 
words/all the while, that he couldn't under- 
stand ; they war like prayers/büd not the same 
a christhen 'ud say ; an' they seeked out, cra^n' 
on hands an' knees, für a Ettle herib, an' they 
pult id; wid undhressed hemp, wetted in the 
dew o' the night, they spun a thread, an' then 
dyed id wid the üttle herib ; he went wid them 
to a berrin-place, an' they scooped out a grave, 
an' tuck up a cauld corpse, that was nine days 
berred ; an' the man died widout a priest in his 
last momehts, an' was a very wicked man, for no 
other 'ud do ; they Ufled off the coffin-b'd, an' 
the corpse lay bare in the moonlight." 

" The Lord be good to us !" ejaculated An- 
dy." 

" Amen, I say ; an* he seen the withered wo- 
men put nine long pins into the left palm ; an' 
they^ tied id wid the black hejnp-sthring, in the 
divil's name. God keep us from his evil wa}^ ! 
then they berred the corpse agin, an' he seen 
'em goin' round an' round the grave, backard 
an' forard, in the blessed moon-shine, shinin' 
on their bad doins ; afther nine days an' nights 
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» 

he went wid *eia again^ an' they had the same 
corpse up agin ; an' takin' the pins fnrni the 
hand, they tied the black sthring round the 
thumb^ an' through an' through the iSngers, or 
what was left iv 'em^ an' the pins had the charrn^ 
on 'em, an' the charm was done." 

" Did he give id to the coUeen ?" asked Andy. 
" No/ Andy ; für his conscience sthruck him, 
an' he went an' confessed iall^ an' threw the pin 
into the runnin' wather, an' parformed his pe- 
nance ; bud the girl^ pityin' hixn mooch, an' out 
o' thanks für not bewitchin' her in a wrong way, 
let him do id in a right way, a Uttle time afther^ 
an' all ended in a christhen manner. Bud to 
cum back to Döra Shea. 

" The bocchoch put his charm on Dora, lav- 
in' her one iv the pins, an' went his road, sure 
an' sarten of what was to come about; forthrue 
it is, Andy, that poor Dora, the pride iv her 
father, an' the love o' the world, soon went af- 
ther him. From that day to this, auld Shea, 
Pierce's father's father, 'ud never let a beggar- 
body see the inside iy his house; many'a the 
one he whipped away from id ; bud one in par- 



S88 CEOHOOEE OF THE BILL-HOOK. 

tjjdar. It was a cauld blowin' night, in wlnther 
time, when a poor tattered crature cum to his 
dour, an' axed charity für the love o' God, 
houldin' a babby in her arms^ an' the snow fallin' 
on the both, an' they amost naked ; a Utde scrap 
o' food she begged für herseif an' her babby, für 
she had the faintness wid hunger, an' a night's 
ahelther in any hole or comer undher bis roof ; 
bud he only tuck his heavy horsewhip, an' 
slashed her back into the dhrift an' could o' the 
storm, für the ould man's heart was scalded 
sore by his daughther's loss, an' hardened, an' 
what id usen't to be, so that, frum the hour she 
lefthim, he never rix his head, noropenedhis 
band in charity ; he whipped the poor night- 
beggar frum his gate, I say, tiU, as the shiverin' 
crature ran frum his blows, she screeched out 
her name, an' it was Dora, his own child ; bud 
the change o' want an' woe was on her, an' he 
that niused her on his knee, an' for seventeen 
years foUowed her wid eyes o' love, as she sat 
by his side, or moved round his house ; her fa- 
ther, Andy a-cuishia, didn't know her, and sure 
she was never heard of afther. •' 



CROHOORE OF THE BILL-HOOK* ^89 

*' God help her, Bridge/ bud she met a bad 
fate; I wondher, Bridge .honey, I never havd 
o' that Story afore." 

'' They don't like to have id talked about, 
becase it's a blot on the family ; but when will 
you be goin' to Sheeum-na-Sheeog, Andy?" 
* They rose to part. 

" Wid sparrow-chirp in the mornin', plaise 
God, I live an' do well." 

'^Musha, loock an' speed to you, Andy a- 
voumeen, an' take care o' yoursef, and keep out 
o' the way o' the good people." 

*' Faith, an' I will so, or no fault o' mine, 
Bridge;— och, you crature, how I longs to make 
my own o' you !" 

'* Myself 'ud be glad the time was cum too, 
Andy ; bud now it 's far in the night, an' I moost 
be up two hours afore day, becase we haye a 
week's chumin' to do in the momin'; and so, 
good night, an' God be wid you." 

After some tender expostulation on the part 
of Andy, and— «but we are discreet ; any of our 
readers who happen to be lovers, or who have 
been, and we believe this includes a pretty consi-* 
derable majority of those who shall deÜght in 

VOL. I* o 
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our pageSy may easily imagine, or recollect, how 
lovers generally separate ; and thus, ho matter 
about the distinction of rank, they will have the 
parting of Bridge and Andy ; he stealing off in 
his stocking-vamps, that he shouldn't awaken 
any of the household^ while she remained to 
say her prayers, with her back to the fire, in 
which pious and comfortable vein and position 
she did not forget her wonted " pather-an'-avy/* 
for the good of the soul and body of her own 
Andy Awliiig. 



1 
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CHAPTER Xm. 



Heretofore^ a descriptlon of persons^ known 
by the general denomination of bocchochs, in- 
fested Ireland^ of whom indeed some traces yet 
remain, but to a comparatively tnfling extent. 
These people resembled^ in their practices and 
habits, the gypsies of other countries ; (whom, it 
is perhaps remarkable, never were known in the 
sister island,) differing from them only in the cir- 
cnmstance of their not being a distinet race, or 
the descendants of one. A crafty, knavish, and 
withal talented fratemity, they lived well by prac- 
tising on the charity, the superstitions, the unwa-* 
riness, or the terrors of their more simple coun- 
trymen ; and from the various ailments they ex- 
hibited, or were skilled in counterfeiting, as well 
as from their begging profession, came their ge- 
neral name of " bocchochs," " lame people," or 
" lame beggars:" for they appeared with broken 

2 
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or distorted limbs or features ; afPected blind- 
ness ; or compeüed sympathy by the display of 
loathsome sores, deceptively caused by the ap- 
plication of weU-luio;^ caustic b^rbs ta the skin. 

From this it may be inferred that their popu- 
lär denomination of bocchochs was but very 
partially merited ; the faet is, they were for the 
most part hale ,and well4Qoking, . when they 
doffed their various disguises^ and assembled 
together to enjoy the profits of their Jknayery ; 
or when a fellow, who during the' day had 
seemed lame or blind^ caöt away^ with bis ald 
clothesy bis assumed delect> aad joined in riot 
and debaucheryi and wUhout snspidon, those 
from whose charity and cjfediiKty he had ex- 
torted the means of spending as froely as the 
riebest among them. 

Following their oecupation of mendicants^ they 
frequented fairs and markets ; and at one other 
place of populär resort were to be met in; the 
greatest numbers. It is sufficiently known, that 
throughout Ireland there were, and, on a dimi- 
nished Scale still are, in certain districts, holy 
wells, each sacred to some particular saint, whi- 
ther the very devout pordon of the people repair, 
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oa tihie Festival of the beatified patron, to per- 
form self-inflicted acts of atoning pilgrimage 
and prayer : and, among such crowds, the bOc* 
chochs most successfully displayed theur deför- 
mitiesy or eise imposed on the open-mouthed 
credulous by exhibiting, in their own persons, 
pretended miraculous cures^ ayowed to have 
been performed at the shrine where the pQgrimd 
were assembled. Some were happily restor^d 
to sight» who never had a mote in their eye ; 
others recovered the use of a limb that, ^t least 
in the exercises of running or filchlng^ had nev^t 
been much paralyseed ; and the stentorian redtal 
of such wondersy n^xed with seaso&able aj^lalfl 
tq the charity and aeal of the audito;*s» neter 
faiied to bring them large " offerings r*^ others, 
sold rosaries or wooden crucifites^ to create an 
Qpportunity for their^ accompUces to ^ck th6 
pockets of those who were gat^ered aroulid, 
making purchajses. 

Even here their accomplishment^ djd ncut end. 
The best Keeners^ or reciters of the; Keenthe- 
caun, were to be found among them;} mii well 
patronized for the ex^dse of their spontaneous 
talent in elegiac poetry over the deadi^^-nat which, 
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from constant practice, they had acquired great 
facility,— they trudged through the country, from 
wake to wake; thcir retreat from such places 
being generally remarkable for a simultaneoiis 
disappearance of every thing that could be car- 
ried off. They were concerned, indeed^ in all 
petty robberies, either as principals or accesso- 
ries^ and known to be the most approved Chan- 
nels for the disposal of stolen goods ; their waii- 
dering habits and'skill in disguising their local 
derivation^ greatly assisting them in this agency; 
for the bocchochs passed everywhere for stran- 
gers ; in Leinster, they were Munster-men, and, 
in Munster, Leinster-men, as their altered and 
well-feigned accent and idiom, in either' pro- 
vince, plaihly evinced. 

Bridge Chree has truly införmed us that their 
character for witchcraft was high; and alto- 
g^ther the peasantry dreaded them to excess« 
If refused relief, or but scantily afforded it, 
they threatened vengeance; and vengearice was 
sure to foUow. The father trembled lest his 
daughter should be lured awäy; the mother 
trembled lest her infant should be kidnapped ; 
or if neitfaer öf these gröünds of apprehensibß 
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existed, the destruction of property was dread- 
ed; and cattle found dead without märks of 
Violence, and therefore attributed to the witch- 
craft of the disöbüged bocchoch, ot the mys- 
terious removal of all portable articles of do- 
mestic use, was a cause for behaving hypocriti- 
caUy civil to the wandering beggaxs ; who thus, 
when no place of general assemblage attraeted 
them, rambled about singly, from house to 
house, living luxuriously and lazily on the ab- 
horring conciliations their superior cunnmg and 
clevemess commanded. 

So much of preface was found necessary, in 
addition to Bridge's anecdotes, to introduce the 
follöwing true scene and Situation. 

In a narrow lane, among the very outskirts of 
the ßtraggling and diirty suburbs of Kilkenny, 
lived a little woman, who had a less mother. 
Her name was Christien Moore ; though her 
neighbour, Molly Dungan, in consequence of 
their many battles concerning MoUy's pig and 
Christien's brood of young ducks, called her, 
contemptuously alluding to her stature, Chrees- 
theena, or wee Christien; for Molly had a ju- 
venile swine thät would sometimes regale itself 
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on one of Cbristieaa's duckHngs^ ^t n^öh the 
iSufferer fluendy rated pig and mietr^Sy and 
Molly wOuU exQuse the esteemed aivmal by 
pleading its youth and want of sen$e;(.iiötil^ 
wordfi growing high^ our present spbject re- 
ceived the epithet we have recorded, and> 
calling all the vinegar into her viji^ar Sys- 
tem^ chai'ged Molly, in returi),. with being ^^ a 
virago;*' Cbristien having oiice trayelled ajs 
part of a ßoldier's baggage, and leamed some 
good English ; but this agreeable gossip is fai! 
away frojn our present purpose. 
. Chreestbeena kaew fifty summers^ and ber 
Hiother dosed on a Century. They were tireless 
Spinners; one spun with a distafl^ the other 
with a wheel ; and the product of their etemal 
industry was manufactured into coarse blankets» 
coarse sheets, and ticking. Chreestheena bad 
had her husbands three^ and, it was whiqpered^ 
was now on the look out for a fourth ; with this, 
however, we again say, we can have no concenif 
It is only mentioned for the purpose of entitliiig 
US to relate, that she had employed her se* 
cond good man, vith a batchet borrowed firom 
a neighbouri^g cooper^tp'ipbop pointts on shoyt 
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|iieees of päk wsittles^ and then. drive them, at 
sfaort interval», fnto the mud floor of her cabin, 
next the wfiUi until some ten oi tweke of thi^ 
«icompaased a s pace, little more th w the l^ngth 
and breadth of an oidinary^sised man. ^ainst 
the outer sides of these» the dtill-^obeditot hus- 
baod laid rough boards ; and the area^ so con-: 
trived^ was next fiUed witb dried bark brought 
irom a contiguous tan-yard ; over whrch Chris- 
tien put a good coarse tick^ stu£Fed with oat^ 
chaff; a boldter of the same; sheets coarse 
enough for a Scötchman infected with the plague 
of bis country ; and lastly^ a pair of heavy» warm 
blahkets ; tick^ sheet^ and blankets, all derived 
firom the spinning of herseif and her little 
Uind mother. In process of time six good beds 
of this formation and material were arranged 
round her cabin, to the occupation of any one of 
•which, any person waß welcome who paid a penny 
per night for the repose therem to be pbtained. 
There was a fire-place in the hotel, but, agree- 
ably to customi without the sup^i^uity of a 
chimney ; sothat the stifling.sulph'urof thestone- 
coal of her native city^ filled the atmospfaere of 

o 3 . 
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the always confined spot, and might be cowr 
dered a foretaste of the fiimigation said, in every 
Christian country, excepting Wales^ to prevaU in 
the lower regions ; and to whicb^ if report enr 
not, some of her penny customers were, as a 
needful anticipation, well endtled. But Chrees^ 
theena's ** fire without smoke" was generally 
bright and hot^ and her beds seldom empty. 
^ The m^t on which Andy Awling and Bridge 
Chree enjoyed their own peculiar blaze, and 
their own peeuliar conversation, in Ned Shea's 
kitchen^ three of the very description of persons 
of whom she soid we have last spoken, had taken 
up their quarters for the evening at Chreesthee- 
na's well-swept hearth. For the weighty consi- 
deration of two pence, instead of a hal^enny, 
each, they bargained to have entire possession of 
the premises ; and it will clearly be seen, that, by 
this arrangement^ Christien was no loser ; while 
for the further consideration of sixpence halif- 
-penny, of common stock, she consented to re- 
ptenish the fire for their exclusive use ; and har- 
ing done so, she led her wee mother to bed, into 
an' inner apartment, where they together enjoy- 
ed the luxury of abedstead to themselvea; 
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Chreestheena congratnlatmg her own heart on 
the profitable bargain she had Struck^ as, be- 
-sides the saying'of wear and tear in three of 
the beds of her hotel, she had received forthe 
coals three-pence farthing aboye prime cost. 

So sooh as the hostess was heard to snore^ 
Risththarde Bocchoch (Limping Dick) pulled 
from his two-sided wallet a pair of dead ducks» 
having their necks awry, and skilfully plucking 
- them, raised up one of the ticks, and proceeded 
to deposit under it the superfluous feathers: 
Padhre Keaoch (Blind Peter) bronght forth 
three large skregs or cakes of brown bread, re- 
marking that the crust looked to him a little 
' over-browned ; arid Sheemun Croonawnee (Si- 
mon the Whining Singer) added two large homs 
of genuine smuggled brandy, such as it would 
be difficult in the dame city of Kilkenny to 
match at the. present day, and which he had re- 
ceived to bribe his silence respecting a hogshead 
he by chance saw dropped in a certain hiding 
place^ whither he häd subsequently^ for another 
bribe, introduced the district exciseman : and 
«uch were the materials of the petii SQuper of 
the three worthies/ 
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Haying comptetely plucked, and otherwisie 
prepared his ducks, Risththarde, by the afency 
of a large pocket blade with wbich he wa» &^ 
•dorn unprovided, dismembered and arrangöd 
them for broiling; and good white Woöden 
^r^iches were brought down from Christien's 
dresser to hold the dainty fare. 

While thus employed, " Bow, wow, wow," 
exclaimed Padhre Keaoch's black shock dog : 

^^ Andy who the duoul is thumpin, now?" said 
his excellent master, as a sounding knock^ as 
if from the head of a heavy stick^ came to fhe 

door« 

" Let him just stay abroad, whoever he is" 
said Sheemun Croonawnee, " fiir a dhrop o* this 
holy wather 'ill never pass his breath." 

The knock came again. 

" Who's that, I say?" asked Risththarde, in 
a gruff Yoieei ^' wakenin' honest p^ople ftt this 
hour o' the night ?*" 

*' Musha, aye, let him stay at the vnrong side 
o* the dour» Sheemun ; an' Td kiös the book 
that he'll never get the taste o' these ducks; 
Paudge Keefe that owned 'em didn't give lave." 

Knocky knock, knock, knock« 
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" Go out o' that ¥dd yourself," roared Pa- 
dhre, " «r* let poor people take their night's 
sleep." 

" Arrah, what a sleep you're in, Padhre 
Keaoch," said a voice outside, " I smell what*8 
good, an' must have my share." 

'' The black duoul whip me round the market- 
cross," resumed Padhre, " bud it*s one iv our- 
sefs, boys : an' more nor that, Fm a blind cul- 
lawn iv a downright arnest, an' deaf along wid 
being blind, if it isn't Shaun-law-thcaum, every 
inch iv him." 

" Och, iv it 's that poor desolate crature, the 
Lord forbid we'd keep him abroad in the could 
o' the night," said Risththarde. 

" 'Twouldn't b^ the part iv a christhen to dp 
any other Öiing," said Padhre, *^ an* afther all 
he'll get a sprinklin' o' the holy wather." 

" What 's the name is on you ?" asked Shee- 
mun. 

** Shaun-law-thcaum I'm called by them that 
knows me well," answered the voice ; then add- 
ed ' in a whining, snufflfaig cadence — ^' Good 
.tinder christhens, look wid an eye iv marcy on 
ds^poor desolate crature that hasn't the use ir 
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his own hands to am a male o' victuals for him- 
self an' his ould bed-rid mother^ an' foür smaU 
brothers an' sistherä, at home." 

" That 'ill do," said Sheemun ; " stay a little, 
you poor sowl^ an' you must cum in, für God's 
sake." 

" May he mark you wid grace, an' pour a 
blessin' on you an' yours," resumed the voice, 
still m its professional key: then familiarly — 
" make speed, Shieemun, für I'm could an' hun- 

But here arose a little unforeseen difHcnlty. 
Chreestbeena bad, according to wholesome praq- 
tice, locked tbe door of her caravansary, lest 
the night her guests and her blankets might 
happen to "vanish together. Sheemun Cro- 
näwnee went to arouse her; and when sbe 
saw, suddenly startled from her sleep, a black, 
wicked-looking fellow standing, rushlight in 
band, over her in her bed, Christien screamed 
with all her söul, and was joined by her blind 
niother, who, beeause she could not see any 
thing, feared every thing, and a thousand things 
tob terrible to mention ; when at length mFade 
sensible of what was wanted, she would by'no 
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ineans entrust another with the key, but arose 
herseif to admit the new comer ; and finally, 
when arrived at the door, she would by no 
ineans open it, unless two pence additional was 
paid down by those akeady in possession : her 
terms being agreed to and fairly met, howeyer, 
Chreestheena at once gave the visitor admission, 
without ever looking at the sort of person that 
entered. 

" Och, you three schamin' rogues," said 
Shaun, as he joined his old firiends, ^' well' I 
knew where to find you." 

" An* what, in the name o' the vargin, brought 
you a ramblin*, at sich, an hour ?" he was asked. 

" Why I cum all the ways from Garrodhe 
Donohoo, to seek ye." 

" An* what does Garrodhe want iv us Y* 

"That 's a Story to be tould: you must, all 
three o' you, make the best haste you can to 
him, afther the fair, next Wednesday night;" 

" Och, very well ; we ought to have good 
getherins at the fair, boys :" said Sheemun. 

" Göd is a plentiful providher," replied Risth- 
tharde. 
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*' Alle you as blind as e^er, Padhre ?" asked 
Shaun. 

'' The desolate daxkn68lr!->-a poOr CBalnlre 
slone bi&d ! an' that ean't Beb the day from the 
night l'^-^-wd Padhre^ tbrowing back his h^ad> 
and faalf-ddBing äBätarmg up the whites of 
his eyes. 

*' Ho, ho,** Shaun reisumed, " weVe just foUr 
great big rogues, fit to thrapse the world,'^de; 
bud come, boys ; the naht's 'goin* on, du' vrt^re 
all in a fair way fiur attn', a l»t ; Risththarde, 
let yoursef, an' poore Padhre Keaoch, cook up 
the prog ; an' as Gorrodhe ekinned a sheep, to- 
day, suare I brought ye soäiethin' to help Ihe 
feste." 

" Graw-ma-chree you war, Sbamv ' never 
seen worse by you," said Rteththärde ; and whüe 
ihe Cooks were busy, Shami and Sheemun Crt>o- 
nawnee held converse in an under tone. 

** Well, Sheemun ; an' you didn't thrap Rliiä 
Doran, yet?" 

" Avoch, no, God help me." 

" Arrah, now, Sheemun, lave ofFthän bkssed 
sayins ; they're words your rogue's tongue hdi 
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no call tOf among iriends, any how» diat knöws 
you betther nor the mother that b^e you.- ' 

" You spake light, Shauh. AV«ä; all y<m 
war aädn' me/äboüt 'Bida, Doran ; mysef coüld 
never get the pilieif body alöng wid faim,' senoa 
the first uKment'CtohooTe^ me äffsbir 'em;'* 

" Spakie kn^er» . S&eeintih ; tbenr twQ $ir'h- 1 ta 
know.«adret8| t]ieyVe.too:bould.an! hea^/* . 

'' That '^ a ümäiii; büd, Sfaahii, Tm afther 
IhiiikiiiVk'ruifbe.a^gfeai iJbata|ß.i^ me to be the 
nuvnCB o' takin' 6' the Kife o' Jack Doran ; he 
desarves betth^ at my hiuids.'* 

^^ How is dlat^ now^ Sheemnn?" 

*^ May I never die doin' fiitt^*' 

" AmkyfkeUf f^ve over yoiir purtendin* sort 
o' talky I say ; spake wid a Cime in yocnr mouth, 
like a woxld's rogue äa yoa are» if the pläin 
words woh't do." — 

" You moost jurt lave me to myael^ J^un," 
Said Sheemun ; ^ i% comes in a Vay natVal tö 
my handy an' I can't giye.ili over." 

^^ Then you may go to the dououl wii i prayer 
in your cheek^ iv you like id ; bud you war 
aayin' Jack Doran deserVed betther by you, 
nor to get his gallows end on your account." 
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" May the heavens be my bed if he doesn't ; 
he has money galore, ♦ an' never spätes id on a 
body he loves ; an' that 's. mysef." 

^' Duv you mane to hould back^'.now» Shee- 
mun Croonawnee ?" asked Shaun^ stemly. 

^^ Musha^ God forbid ; 111 stick dose on him, 
mornin*^ noon, an' night, 'tili I can ketch him an' 
the t'other at a grab; an' then I'm doi;ie wid 
him ; an' he's done wid the sinfiil and soirowftd 
World: an' youmaytell Crohoorethesamefrinf 
me. • Bud/ what does Gorrodhe want wid'us, 
in amest, to-morrow night, Shaun ?" 

" He wants. you to be in the Glin o* Bally- 
foile, where Pierce Shea 'ill come, too ; an' I 
don't know what I'm about, bud you must help 
to tie him, band an' foot, an' run wid him to the 
ould haunted. place, up in Munsther«^' 

** The Lord forgi' me my-sins!— ^d I hear 
you spakin' right, Shaun? did you say yornig 
Pierce Shea?" 

" Divil an' other bud bis own sef." 

" WeD, Crohoore-na-bilhoge, above all I 
ever hard teil iv, it 's yourself has quare ways 
in you," ejaculated Sheemun, clasping bis hands. 

«Inplenty, 
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The Cooks intemipted the dialogue. 

" Here, now, an' may the first bit choke ye ; 
come here, an' thry can you ate^ as well as 
whisper an' talk, you cullodgin' rogues/' cried 
Padhre Keaoch^ the banquet being ready. The 
summons was readSy obeyed ; and all gathered 
round a small deal table, and despatched the 
broiled ducks, and the mutton, also stolen, and 
the twice smuggied brandy/ with the ease and 
goüt of genuine bocchochs; at which occupa- 
don we shall leave them, not having any mcli- 
nation to remain in such Company longer than 
was necessary for the prog/ess of our story. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



A FAlR-iDiiY is ^ day of gceat bustle and ex- 
citement in tbe city of Kilkenny« Being chiefly 
a mart for Mack catde and pig8> the streets are 
inraded at an early hoiur, and the ears of th^ 
quiet, snoring Citizens outiaged by the unusual 
noise of lowing cowsand buQocks, their trotting 
or rushing along under peaceable Chamber Win- 
dows^ the shouting of their drivers, and the 
clattering of alpeens on their back-bones and 
homs ; while^ among them, the curious eye that 
has a taste for such studies, may easily distin- 
guish, by its bold step, i^s erect head^ its impa- 
tient bellow, and its staring eyes, distended in 
admiration of the change from its native fields 
and streams^ to the " streets paved with mar- 
ble/* over which it paces,— the kine of the good 
fat pasturage, from the poor cotter's half-starved 
cow, that moves in sober and plodding gait, in- 



icUfifereot ga^e» and drooping ly^ck, oaideas 
where it goes or i», siace no change can be for 
the worse ; a good Illustration of its hunian at- 
tendanty who, lean as the beast he follows^in 
tattered garb^ eringing and trailing pace, aiid 
Sharp yaeantcomitmßXif>^f eomreys, at ä^glaitce, 
the broken :aöd..giöTelliogjspirilr Qf^coiisctous 
poverty, and vamt.pf :selfrwiportäi|ce. Therfe 
mi^t be abseryed» too> the strongest oontraßt, 
in O^utward ea^e and inward conteat of mind| in 
the persons of Üie psn^red swine and its thin 
proprietor, between : :whom and bis se]f*«tnlled 
and obstinate pet^ many stränge and ridiculous 
struggles occasionaDy arose ; both disputixig 
.and wranglüig for an hour together^ to see 
which shöuld have bis way^ 

Besides these prlncipaL artides of sale> the 
fair, of Kükenny. offered many other rare and 
tempting eommodities tq the country visitor. 
Coopers, farogue-makers, hatters^ nailers> and 
mdcera of chairs^ tables^ stools, and bedsteadd, 
displayed the various producta of their sepa- 
rate iogenuity; bxight crockery-waxe glittered 
arouhd; and when vre were in our yoüthful 
days, as at the time of this tale we were^ there 
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used to be a display of goodly pewter plates 
and dishes^ and two«handled pots and pints; 
but the use of delf has done away with these 
durable commodities^ which now exhibit but as 
the heir-loom omaments of the country dres- 
ser; and the excise laws^ restricting to those who 
can afibrd a Jicense« the manufacture of home- 
brewed ale, have sent the pots and pints to the 
public house^ so that general demand no longer 
requires them in the fair. Under rüde awnings 
of sack or blanket^ and spread out on doors that 
had been taken off their hinges for the purpose^ 
numerous establishments of fancy articies fur- 
ther attracted the eye; such as knives and forks^ 
scissars^ garters^ thimbles, threads^ tapes ; and 
a great and rieh variety of other nick-nacks. 
Similarly disposed on unpainted deal doors or 
planksy there was gingerbread^ and all such 
humble confectionary; the coarsest &uits in 
season ; white and yellow cheese^ and wooden 
trenchers and noggins, and the et cetera& of 
the turner's wäre, picturesquely thrown toge- 
ther. The proprietors of these commoditiefi 
might be seen, early in the moming, running in 
breathless haste to secure good and safe spots 
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£ot opening their sales; and whOe they clat- 
tered along in by no meäns silent emulation, or 
contested with each other the right to a favou- 
rite stand; while the cattle bellowed, and the 
sheep bleated^ and the horses neighed^ and the 
headstrong pigs ran through tKeir grunting ga- 
mut^ and the surrounding rush and roar of a 
throngmg multitude was heard over all^ startling^ 
as we have beföre said, was the commencement 
of a fair day to the tranquil and by no means 
commercial or bustling Citizens of Kilkenny. 

On such a morning, too^ the milk-maids^ Com- 
ing in as usual to serVe their city customers^ 
with snow-white paus skilfully poised on their 
headsy without band to hold them ; the ser- 
vant-maids — ^in fact, all the maids, and some of 
the matrons^ too — make it a point to ask their 
" fairing," of all their male acquaintance ; less, 
it is conjecturedy in hope of profit, than to hear 
over and over again the shrewd reply that 
*' they are the fairest seen that day." To the 
younger part of the generation it is the day of 
daySy long sighed for and rapturously welcömed ; 
foir holidays are granted in every school through- 
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out towfli on the score of not qxposing poor 
little boys to the throng of die fair^ a precau* 
tion, of which the poor little boys remembex 
not a Word ; besi^es they are on a gleeish and 
fpreedy look out for their matured and monied 
aoquaintances, " to put their fairing on them,'* 
with a prospective eye to the dissipation of the 
gingerbread-stall» or toy-booth. 

Let US in kindly feefing, be permitted to 
dwell a moment longer on the well-remembered 
features of a scene with which are associated 
the purest pleasures that eyen advanced and 
experienced life can supply — ^the pleasures of 
early and innocent recollection. 

In flocked the young country girls, iair and 
fresh> and plump and rosy, pstensibly» perhaps, 
to buy a pair of garters, a row of pins« or a 
ribbon» but/ in their best and quaint atti^e, 
reaUy to See .and to be seen by their niral 
squires and admirers; to get their fainng, in one 
shftpe or other, and in every shape to partake 
of the unloosed and effluent spirit of holiday 
enjoyment. We will omit any positive mention 
of the occasional fracas between those same 
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squires, the heroes of the cudgel and alpeen^ in 
systematic arrangem^nt^ bf tbeir interminahle 
and mysterious causes of dispute; such inci-* 
dents^ though characteristic, being ät the same 
time an intnision on the pleasing reminiscenc^s 
we wish to indulge and communicate ; the boc- 
chochs, who sxmg and bawled their miseries at 
every tum, we will not, however, forget; nor 
their rivals the ballad-singers — ^and oh! none 
are like to thy ballad-smgers, greenland of song 
and of our birth ! — ^nor, their competitors still^ 
the reciters of prose effusions, who, in the blot- 
ted rather than printed slips of tea-paper in 
their hands, found not a word of the wonderful 
or facetious rlgmarole that issued from their 
mouths, and yet that gulled, over and orer, the 
gaping or grinning rustic. 

In fact, we might, with our delighted readers, 
pass a good hour in the now mid-day bustl6 
and uproar of the fair ; we might paus^ to ad- 
mire the more than Ciceronian art of the buyer 
and the seller of '^a sUp of a pig */' the half-prof- 
fered earnest-money, technically skpped down 
on the open palm of the Tender ; his dettiur ; 
the seemingly determined tum-off of the pur- 

VOL. I. p 



S14 CaOHOOBE OF THE BILL-HOOK. 

chaser, and the affected cardessness of the 
other, who, meontimey watches shrewdly eyery 
motion'of bis man ; the expected retum ; ^* the 
gplitting of the difier;" and at last the final 
dose, one protesting he ^ave too mach, and die 
other swearing he sold too cheap; but both 
sensible that the unconsdous grunter haa been 
obtainedexactlyatbis^£sdrvalue. Pleasedndght 
we stop to view and hear the temptations of the 
nick-nadc merchants, and the longing and wan- 
dering side looks or whispers of the girls at the 
finery ; or the extravagant country-boy, whoj de- 
spisingcakes and gingerbread, treats himself to 
a penny-worth of curdy cheese, and smadcs his 
palate as, little by little, he consiunes tfae lux- 
ury ; or the real oratory of the flax-seller, and the 
hnperturbable wisdom of the cunning old wo- 
man, carefiilly examiningy after all his flourishes, 
the artide she had not yet purchased ; or the 
fine national hyperbole of the felt-hat vender, 
who» leaying Steme's perukier not a word, as- 
sures the dubious peasant that the hard and 
bare surface of tfae feit ^' blows hke any mea- 
dow !" — ^We might everi peep into the regulär 
shops alöng the main street, and witness in one 
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or aU« the self-flättering praises of the dealerg 
on Iheir goods^ and the suspicious and heretic 
looks of the country buyers, certain^ in exagge- 
rated mistrust^ that, along with hearing nought 
büt mistatement, theycan purchase at five tunes 
less than what they are asked ; — ^an hour^ did 
we say? — alas! the whole day, — or eise our 
memory is treacherous, or our tastes altered— 
might be well spent in the ever-changing varie- 
ties of the fair ; and we regret that now^ when 
we have not rehearsied the hundredth part of its 
noveltiesy pleasures^ and incidents^ we are no 
longer free to indulge our teeming garrulity i 
but the Story to which we have yoked ourselves 
requires immediate attention. 

Of all the bocchochs that day eminent, none 
distinguished themselves so much, or gained 
more commiseration or money by their well- 
feigned miseries, and well-uttered appeals, than 
Chreestheena's four guests of the former night. 
They had, according to usual practiice, separated 
in different quarters of the fair, and for some 
thne continued their effbrts apart ; until, late in 
the day, Sheemun Croonawnee came, as if by 
accident upon Shaun-law-thcaum's walk, gave 

p 2 
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him a secret sign; and both withdrew into a 
narrow lane^ that branched from the main street 
about half way in its course or extent. 

" A fiivourable judgment to me, Shaun/* 
said Sheemun^ ^' bud I think I have Rhia Do- 
ran and the other nabbed at last; my eye* 
sighth if I didn't see 'em both discoorsin' toge- 
ther, a litde while agone, in the thick o* the 
fair."— 

'^ Nor-i-^en-thou-lath, bud you're a great fei- 
low iv a bocchoch ; did Doran see you ?** — 

" Och, God be good to us, what 'ud be flie 
matther, supposin' he did ? Duv you think he'd 
know Ned Farrel, wid the two eyes he fixed on 
poor Sheemun Croonawnee?" — 

" Sorrow a fear, I believe ; an* did you make 
offwho his comarade was?" — 

" Lave me alone fiir that ; sure I never let 
him out o' my sight, tili I thracked him to his 
den, an* then I had all was worth hearin' about 
him ; an' we have him to get whenerer we want 
him.' 

" Ma-horbouchal you war; you'll be a wet 
Cöme boy to Crohoore, this night." 

^' Yes; an' the riebest bocchoch that goes 
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V •• 

shooUn,* by that job. Bud» ShauD, did^ you 
see Pierce Shea on the fair?" 

« *Tis a thruth that I did." 

*/ Well ; look out for him, agin ; in one hoiur, 
if he's Seen in the town, he'll give work to the 
siibbeeah;f I hard as mooch on my thravels ; an' 
m teil you how I got the knowledge, over the 
next pot of ale ; bud be off to him now^ or we'll 
ueyer have him in our hands : an* that 'ud set 
Crohoore as mad as the ould duoul." 

" Och, by my father's sowl, whoever he was, 
an' wherever heis, at the prasant time, jhey 
mus'n't take him frum us in sich a way." 

" Well ; stir your stumps, an' do your work." 

And Shaun issued forth uito the main street 
singing, in doleful cadence, an Irish elegy, de- 
4scriptive of how his house, wife, goods, and chat- 
teis, had been bumt, and his fourteen children 
.scorched, ^d his owa.arm? and breast dis- 
figiired in the effort to save them, as the com- 
passionate might plainly see ; and Sheemun .ex- 
hibited.his hands and wrists crippled from his 
birth, and also recited his poetical appeal to.the 
xharity and tendemess of all hearers« 

♦ Strolling. t Jack Ketch. 
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Pieroe Sheahadi indeed, attended th^ &ir of 
KHkeimy tibat day» wlieii liis eaxs wefe startied 
with thenewsof the execution of aix of l}ie men 
in wfaose Company he had witnessed only two 
days before the attack on the djragoons. It was 
assizes time; their apprehension took place as 
80on aa a miffident detachment could be sent out 
from Kilkenny, after the faitelfigence of the ser- 
jeant; and the unhappy peasants got Imt one 
night for preparation« Heieonng this, Piorce na- 
turalfy wished to be safe at home. As he was 
qmte a sttanger to those who had xescaed him, 
and whose vohintaryassbtance sprang from. theb: 
disindination) as White-boys» to allow him to be 
isaccificed to bis laudable eeal of the pievkms 
night^ he confidently reckoned on a safe con^ 
oeafanent wilhin the limits of bis father^s fazm^ 
where no one» save Doran and bis corps, .susr 
pected even bis sortie to the procicnr ; forPiero^ 
veasonably appiehendmg the patemal dispfea- 
sure, had not acquaiated bis father widi a sm^e 
circumstance of bi^ ülegal proeeedings. 

Arntd a throng of catde and of people, Pievce 
nowstood meditating a sudden retreatfrom the 
fair, when a wild-looking woman, her hak stream- 
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ing about her Shoulders, and her face pale and 
cBstracted, rushed towards him»^ At first she 
seemed as if hurrying on without a detennmed 
course ; but when near him she stopped sud- 
deniy, and glaring fiill in his face, addressed 
him in Irish— ^ 

''Hah! — you are there!— you were not 
hanged and beheaded to-day — ^and why were 
you. not ? — ^you eamed your deadi as bravely 
as Mat&ew Moran, my husband — ^I saw you 
mth these eyes among the sassenach troopers! 
— Aye — ^he died for freeing you! and by the 
judge above, who is now judging Matthew, diat 
is foul play ! — look ! here is his blood on me ! — ^I 
was at the block— the head rolled at my. feet ! — 
and,-r-(wfaisper) — I have it with me— Fm steal- 
ing it home — but teil no one — they would have 
taken it from my hands^— but I can run &st — 
fast!"— 

And seeming to forget the former part of her 
address she disappeared, shridung wildly, 
smoag the distant crowd. 

This rencouAter, which had fastened upon 
him the rcgards of the people aröund^ firoze 
Pierce to the spot, while it supplied still stronger 
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xeasons for a speedy escape homeward, of which 
he was not yet able to aTailhimself. Before he 
could püly hia senses, a diffisrent kind of Per- 
son addressed hun. 

" Giye a help to a poor disabied body» one o' 
God's craturesy like yourseL^ good charitable 
young man," said a miserable beggar» Standing 
close before him, an old hat, tied 'by a string, 
hanging down firom the neck to the breast, his 
arms bare, and shockingly twisted from Ihe 
wrists to tbe elbows. 

Scarce conscious of what he did, Pierce drew 
forth a small piece of money and dropped it 
into the hat« 

'* May he that givea the riches incrase your 
Store, a-vich-ma-chree ; ani' fiur your charity to 
the poor an* the forlom, listen weU to the words 
Tm goin' to say.*' 

The beggar advanced nearer; but Pierce, 
whose thoughts were still fixed on the frantic 
woman, did not appear to attend. 

*' Son of the Sheasr— Pierce Shea !" resumed 
ihe man, in a low but distinct Toice : Pierce 
Started at the sound of his name, and stared in 
le^rror, on the Speaker. 
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f' Speed home from the fair, without loss ir 
time/' continued the mendicänt, still whispering 
dosely ; '^ In half an hour, iv you stand in the 
43thfeets o' Kilkenny, your day o* life is gpne ; 
,while I talky they come to seek you ; while I 
stay here^ there is one tellin over to the justhuse- 
o'-pace,* your night-doins on Peery Clancy, and 
your day-work among the throopers; speed^ 
«peed I say to you, an' don't hear my words 
indout heedin' 'em ; let no grass grow undher 
your horse's feet, an' no wind bäte your race on 
the road to Ciarah— and— mind me still — take 
the Wind-gap road." 

A suspicion of treachery— of an arrangement 
to seixe him on a particular road, instead of at- 
tempting his apprehension amid the throng and 
riot of the fair, darted across Pierce's mind, 
and he asked — 

" How does it happen you can kno w me, and 
whence is your intelligence ?" 
• " Lose no time askin' questions, only . put 
your hand into my hat, and take out what youll 
find in id," was the answer. 

In one of his visits to Kilkenny, Pierce had 

* English, Irisbe'd. 

p 3 
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got his miniatare paiated in a sort of way t it 
nüght lay cbdiiui to some general likeness, but 
we psomise no further for its fidelity as a por-» 
traity or its exceUence as a work of art; such as 
it was^ how«yer, lie had presented it to his young 
mistressy and she sufBciently prized it for the 
givcr's sake, and for the novelty of thie toy : in« 
deed Pieroe had reason to know that AUey 
always woie it round her neck, and to be- 
lieve that, in his occasional absence, she never 
went to rest without calling it twenty fond 
names, and kissing it twenty times oyer. He 
now held it in his hand. 

" The owner o' that sends you word to be bid 
by me ; an' so, stand here no longer, iy you wish 
in your heart to see her again," the beggar went 
on, as Pierce remained speechless, loöking, al- 
tstmately from him to the miniature— 

*^ 111 see you again, before the danger comes 
on you ; but now, for the last time, speed !*'-^ 

At this moment old Ned Shea, who had gone 
some distance to look at a drove of bullocks, 
caÜed loudly to his son ; Pierce tumed to make 
a s^ of speedy attendance, and when he re- 
STuned his position, the beggar was gone. 
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He looked round and round, but coold catch 
no glimpse ; the man, though mingled with the 
crowd, must not, he thought, he far off; he 
ru3hed in every direction to seek hun; still 
vainly: and then, joining to his terrors of 
legal apprehension, excessive wonder at tUe 
heggar's intimations, knowledge of his afiairs,, 
and connexions with his ndstress, Pierce, di- 
vided between a hope of friendly meaning and. 
a fear of treacherous intent, was soön on the: 
road homewards ; choosing, in the teeth of bis. 
worst thoughts, that tiämed by the mendicant«. 
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CHAPTER XV. 



NoTwiTH3TANPiNG his seiious arrangementr» 
Andy Awling could not, until the morning of the 
fair day of Kilkenny, when his master's absence 
from home gave bim command of his own time, 
put into execution his purpose of visiting Shee- 
um-na-Sheeog ; but on that morning he took 
care to set out, as the day dawned, on his peri- 
lous mission; and the tender-hearted Bridge 
Chree did not'fail to rise also, to wish luck to 
her lover's laudable undertaking. 

It is necessary here to relate, as concisely as 
possible, and on the authority of Bridge Chree, 
Andy, and indeed the general repute of the 
whole country, who Sheeum-na-Sheeog was, 
what his profession, and from what ci];cum- 
stances he had been led to embrace it. 

First, then, he was not a native of the place 
where he resided ; and when, t^ enty years be- 
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fore, he had süddenly appeared in the neigh- 
boorhood of Ciarah, no pne could tell«whence 
he .came ; but every one was able to supply the 
fojlowing anecdotes« 

Friday jiight is the night of the week least eU» 
^ible to meet the good people ; but, on a Friday, 
JSheeum had been to a fair, and was retuming 
home, having a Uttle overstepped the limitjs of 
jmoderation, as to the quantity of liquor he had 
•quafifed, but still no way impaired, in his own 
apprehension, as to the clearness and sound- 
he$s of his judgment, Although the night was 
an extremely dark night, in November, he had 
such reUance on himself, and he knew the path- 
ways across the fields and bogs so well, that he 
could entertain no doubt of his progress dii- 
jrectiy homewards : nay, the light in his father's 
cabio, over the edge of the fen, already beamed 
brightly to his vision ; and on he joumeyed,-al- 
temately whistling the Fox's Sleep, or lustily 
bawling out a verse of the Anacreontic Cruis* 
}&een-Lawn» 

After a reasonable ramble, however, Sheeum 
began to suspect that his father'^s cabin was, on 
this night, farther off than usual, and that, with 
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all lut Walking, he was as fiir firom ä as eren. 
Not b^ing able clearly to comprehend how this 
could happen» or not allowing himself tiaie to 
engage in the investigation, he had nothing for 
it but to redouble his speed and energies, and 
push forward. But still and still the weli-known 
light burned distant as before ; so that he ei- 
ther was bewitched hamself» and did not move 
an inch, although he thought he did, or eise- 
the cabin moved with a vengeance, receding im^ 
perceptibly as he advanced : or perhaps some* 
vague ideas that he was bewildered by the Fod^ 
heen-MarahuIl,* and a vicdm to its untiiiiely 
pranks, at last dawned in his mind. 

While he was yet opening his eyes wide 
enough to take a good obserFation, the trea- 
cherous flame gave a few quivers and capers, as 
if making game of him, and instantly disappear«« 
ed, so that he was left in profoundest dark- 
ness, not able to see any thing^ or ^dthout any 
thing to be seen; and down he sunk in in* 
ereased misgivings, heart-ache, and head-ache« 

* WiU-o'-the wisp ; or, aocording to the shortest tranalation- 
we could eyer get of these two worda— the feUow of die bnnung: 
sod that sets people*8 heads giddy. 
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Suddttly the bridk noted of a bag-*pipe, in capi- 
tal tune, broke the horrid silence ; and pricking 
up bis earsy they plainly infbnned him, beyond 
possibility of doubt, tbat the always-loved^ and 
now more than ever welcome strainSy could not 
be fkr distant. This was blessed relief ; he re- 
gained bis legs, and groped and crept in the 
direction of the music. As he approached it — 
for it evidently grew louder — cheering peals of 
laughter^ song^ and conversatibn, also Struck on 
Sheeum's comforted ear; a high *'radi" ob- 
structed bis coürse ; he hastened to wind round 
it; but when he had doubled the base of the 
little hilly a most unexpected scene of biilliance 
and festiyity^ at only a few yards before him, 
dazzled bis eyes and ravished bis senses. 

There were no tapers ; be had before proved 
the night afforded no moon ; and sunshine it 
assuredly could not be ; yet the spot, and tbat 
Spot alone^ on which sported a multitude of litde 
men and women» beamed with exceeding and 
fascinating splendour. There was no xnusician^ 
no hiding-place for any ; not even an Instrument 
tbat one migbt endow with the power of playing 
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üp of itself ; and yet the music^ the sweetest he 
had ever heard^ went merrily on. A daiüty 
boardy indeed, there was; but covered with 
viands and liquors such as he had never before 
Seen : he could recognize no potatoes ; nothing 
he might call mutton, or beef; or pork : (though 
of these substances^ itmust beowned, Sheeum 
was not the best judge, having contemplated or 
tasted them, in their boiled or roasted state^ 
only twice or thrice at a wedding or a christen- 
ing ;) yet, unable as he might be to identify the 
different species of viands before him^ all cer- 
tainly looked most tempiing ; and then, the liquor 
that went round, quaffed out df vessels like, in 
form and colour, to the meadow " butter-cup," 
was not ale, nor wine, nor brandy, but resem- 
bled, if any earthly thing, the divine whiskey just 
then Coming into sublunary use, for it was sil» 
very and pellucid, without r bubble or a head 
t)n it. 

The little people all wore grass-green " sher- 
keens/' or short jackets ; various nether gar- 
ments^ with, meantime, a general distinction by 
which the.sexes were made manifest; and red 
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conical caps, and gay feathers. Some stretch- 
ed on the sward^ feasting, or sipping their nec- 
tar, or chattering blithely or rapidly, or laughing 
loudly ; some were divided into pairs^ and seemed 
making love ; and amazed to the uttermost Shee- 
um vras^ to behold a blooming female cousin of 
his owui — the seifsame girl whom he thought he 
had seen dead and buried three months before, 
though it was now evident a mock corpse had 
been left in her stead — Ustening^ in an abstracted 
air, to a brisk little fairy, who with his cap set 
smarüy on one side of his head^ and a tight 
though minikin leg stretched out as they sat 
together^ appeaiTed doing his very best at the 
ear of the unwilling damsel. But by far the 
greater part of the assembly engaged them- 
selves in dancing; and^ sure enough, they tripped 
it away, in frolicsome time, to the real Irish jig 
played by the invisible music. 

A man with one eye might^ after having for 
a moment contemplated this scene, know that 
he looked at a falry revel: and with his two 
good eyes, Sheeum could not long remain in 
süspense or uncertainty^ of the fact. Silently 
and cautionsly he determined to move offfrom 



890 CROHOORE OF THR KLL-HOOK. 

SO dangerQUs a neighbourhood, but hk kgs 
xefused their office; and when he found \ämr 
seif almost literally chained to the spot, ^ 
great was Sheeum's consternation that bis teetb 
chattered, bis knees knocked agalnst eacb 
other, the hairs bristied up ftom the pores of 
bis skills and a cold Perspiration ran down 
bis fiice. He bethougbt to say a prayev ; but 
though bis priest could not reproach bim wiih 
ignorance, nay, though on the contrary^ he was 
rather a favourite of the good man, Sbeeum 
Gould no more recollect a wordj " no more nor 
if he never set eyes on a soggarth's horse:" 
untily after many efforts, bis tongue, instead of 
obeying the fair intentions of bis thoughts, iet 
out a thundering Irisb curse— " Thonomon* 
duoul r* Said Sheeuntj aloud ; and instandy the 
feast» the music» the sparkUng hght, the glancing 
and busy throng, . every thing passed away, hke 
the Ughtning^s flash, amid a general sbout or 
outcry of ten thousand tiny voices, and Sfaeemn» 
locdng bis remaining senses, feil helpless to the 
earth. 

When he recoveredi be was somewherey he 
knew not where; Uvingj be knew iK>t bow; bat» 
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at lA events, in die fiiiries' dweUing. Whathe 
«aw there« and what he did there, for ten long 
years, was not to be told, and he never told it ; 
hüt when he came back, partly a free and for- 
gi?en agenti he made use of the seciets he had 
leanied^ no matter whether in joy or suffering^ 
for the benefitof the surrounding neighbours— 
and for a small pecuniary consideration ; whidi 
indeed he well eamed, inasmuch as the good 
people would beat him black and blue upon al- 
iKM>8t all oceasions when he interfered with their 
whins or pleasures. 

Nor did Sheeum lack suitors or fees. Sudi 
men were conndered public blessings, and re- 
vered and treated accorduigly. BtemaDy and 
actively mischievous as the good people were^ it 
weuld be difiicult for poor powerless mortals to 
live were it not for the counteracting inflnence 
and assistance <^ Sheeum-na-Sheeog, and bis 
brethren. He sometimes, though not always, 
eured äiose disfigured by fidry-blasts ; he re- 
atored bewitched children ; wrought charins on 
bewitched cow3 ; and was oninendy cdebrated 
for pointing out wh^re strayed catde migbt be 
found ; becausei constondy forced to bear com- 
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pany with the &ys in their nighdy excursionfly 
fiur and wide, such matters naturally came under 
his Observation. 

He lived up in the hüb, as Andy AwUng has 
traly mentioned, in the direction Pierce Shea 
had at first taken in pursuit of Cröhoore-na- 
bilhoge, and Alley Dooling. The party led by 
Pierce did not fail to visit Sheeum*s artlessly 
constructed dwelling ; but, the door lying open, 
and affording free entrance, a glance was .stiffi- 
cient to assure them that the naked hovel, then 
completely untenanted, could afford no conceal- 
ment to the objects of their search. 

The spot in which Sheeum had raised it, 
was, at the time of his industry, the nndst of a 
wild solitude^ though^ at present, population and 
the progress of agriculture have entirely chang- 
ed the face of the country. It was built within 
a few yards of the bed of a mountain-torrent^— 
(the same, but further towards its source, oyer 
which Crohoore had leaped when pursued by 
Pierce Shea,) against an abrupt elevation, ap- 
parently for the purpose of häving the hill-side 
to serve as one of the gables, aiid thus save 
time and trouble; die side-waBs ran at right 
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mg\eä with the faill; a second gable^ composed 
of rüde stones cemented only with yellow clay^ 
fiiced the stream; and through this gable^ by 
means of a low and fragile door^ exclusive en- 
trance was afforded to yisitors^ the air, and the 
light : in fact, it was the only orifice in the baUd- 
ing. The roof, carelessly covered with rushesi 
fem^ and furze^ could scarcely be distinguished 
&om the hill against which it rested^ and from 
which these materials had been taken ; so that 
a person, Coming in the rear of the dwelling, 
might almost step upon it before he perceived it. 
The outward physiognomy of this wild hovel 
bespoke its internal accommodation. Here and 
there, a few rough shelves of bog-wood, strewed 
with dried herbs^ earthen vessels, and small 
phials^ hung against the iineven walls ; and froni 
the edges appended black beetles of the largest 
species, and some Dorch^Luchres, the descrip- 
tion of small lizard common in Ireland, much äb- 
horred by the peasantry, though quite harm- 
less. A deal table^ and two low stools formed 
the rest of the fumiture. There- was no ap- 
pearance of a place reserved for.sleeping; no 
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heväk, hob» or chimney; a particular black- 
ened spot by tbe wall shewed, however» that a 
blaze was occasionally kin^Ied ; and some fuxse 
beaped against the bare hill^side opposite the 
entrance» seemdd stored there for fiiel. 

Tbis was a poor and cheerless residence £ox 
a man of such might as Sfaeeum-na-Sheeog ; 
it served, howeyer, well enough as an audience- 
ohamber ; be spent lione of bis bours of plea- 
Sure or privacy in it ; it was known Ibat during 
the night» mounted on a thraumeen^ like them- 
selvesy he drove through the air with the good 
people««for many of their missions and oocu- 
pations required the agency of mortal haiids; — • 
or mght and day, participated their festiFJty in 
the fairy hall of the rath against which bis cabin 
was constructed; for persons who by chance 
strayed that way^ reported of the sound of mirth 
and music heard within it^ sometimes at deep 
midnight» sometimes early in the moming, and 
sometimes in the outspread and sunny silence 
of noon itself : but when such knowledge came 
on the wanderer^s ear, he crossed himself^ no 
matter what the boiM^» and fied away, resolving 



CROH0ORS OF THE BILL-HOaK. 335 

never again to •mit die deserted place» and 
more tilan willkig to compromise his curiosity 
mük his terrors. 

But^ driven by irreaistible motives^ Andy 
AwUng took tfap hill Toad to tfais very suspected 
solitude, on the morning of the fair of KU* 
kenliy* 

"Well; God, in his marcies» purtect you, 
Andy a-gra-bawn/' sighed Bridge^ as he set 
Ofat, after having given him some good precau- 
tionary advice as to his behaviour in the awAil 
presence of the fairy-nian. 

" Och, then, Bridge, your prayer is worth 
its weight in pure gould; an' mooch sarvice 
it'ill be to me, Fm sure; so, here goös, in the 
name o' God." 

When he had got a few paces» he bethought 
himself — 

" Arrah, Bridge, a-lanna, won't you pelt the 
ould brogue afther me, für loock." 

" Well thought on, Andy, a-chorra ;" — ^and 
she stooped, plucked off her paved " pantou- 
fle," and in the energy of her zeal, flung it after 
Andy with too true an aim, and too superfluous 
a force. It smote him on the back of the head, 
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with a violeüce that would have stöve in the 
thin paper-skull of a genius — (we pay ourselves 
no Gompliment) ; — but Andy's substantial cra- 
nium only sounded under the blow^ and he only 
staggered a little^ äs, putting his hand to the as- 
saulted part, he exclaimed — 

*' Why, then, upon my conscience, Bridge, 
agra, an' that 's as good as if I tuck my oath, iv 
there's loock or grace in id, you gave me 
enough an' plenty, an' some tp spare ; musha, 
only I wouldn't dö it — " he paused, rubbing his 
head, and looking at the brogue as if he wished 
tö retum it to the owner; but the dread of 
Casting back hb luck along with it, made him 
pve up his purpose ; and at last he tumed on 
his heel and set out in good eamest, as much 
öut of humour with poor Bndge as his nature 
permitted, and adding in a grumbie, *' that tho' 
she nieant well> she might have done the thing 
asier, any how." 

Having gained the lonely dwelling of Sheeum- 
na-Sheeog^ Andy took post at the angle of the 
iside-wall, out öf view of any one within, and 
puUing off his hat, was about to commence, 
aceording to Bridge's instnictiohs, . and, indeed, 
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his ' own determinations, a preparatory prayer^ 
when — ^** Come in, Andy Awling T — said a so- 
norops .voice from the hovek There was a 
sudden finish to Aiidy's orisons ; his jaw drop- 
ped ; he opened hk eyes widQ as tbß lids would 
permit bim; and it was not bis. fault if his ears 
also did not expand to. haken» He had never 
beheld Sheeum-na-Sheeog; nov, to his know- 
ledge» had Sheeum^na-Sheeog ever beheld bim; 
and bow, then, did the wisard know who was 
diere ? — or^ indeed» since Andy had taken care 
to approach without Coming in sight of the en- 
trance, how could he know any one at all was 
tbere? While pondering tbese things in some 
consternation^ the voice again spoke 

** Andy Awling ! — ^Andy Houloban ! come in 
to me, I say !" — 

Andy tumed the comer, and crossed the 
tbresbold, as if he were obeying some outward 
impulsei rather than acting by bis own free 
will. He had to stoop low^ in entering the ho- 
vel, and when he again raised bis eyes, he stood 
before one who could be no other than Sheeiun- 
na-Sheeog. 

" Ho ; you are tbere, Andy Houloban ; wby 

VOL, T. Q 
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did you keep me wakfai'? I expected you; se 
chise i" * and he pushed over a low stool» upon 
which Andy settled himself as commanded, 
though in doing so he was obliged to cripple his 
knees up to a level with his mouth. 

Sheeum-na*Sheeog^ although robust» was an 
old man; his ahnost snow-white locks hung 
about hifl yet firesh-colonred face. He wore a 
rusiy blue great coat, fastened tight üp to bis 
chin; and a leathem belt was buckled round 
his waist. He had quivering black eyes, of 
which the expression» when they seized on An- 
dy's dead stare, was, by the visitor> inwardly 
acknowledged as very unusual and disägree- 
able ; altogether, Andy had never beibre fbund 
himself in the presence of a human creature so 
calculated to inspire feelings of awe, reverence, 
and mistrust. For a moment they silentiy re- 
garded each other, from their opposite stools ; 
Andy wearing the seifsame face he had un« 
consciously assumed when the first surprising' 
words Startled bim outside the door. At length, 
ihe fairy man resumed. 

*' I see you can't spake; no matther; TU 

• Sit down. 
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save you the throuble. You cum here to find 
out if I can help you to get AUey Dooling from 
the good people.** 

" Och, murder !" — ^was all Andy could gasp 
forth. 

" Aye; I know well what you'd be for sayin', 
if you could ; youll think it 's a wondher how I 
cum by the knowledge ; but that 'b no concam 
o' yours." 

The person addressed here put on a fiaice as 
if he were going to cry; though perhaps it was 
only the begilining of an effi>rt to assure his 
host that, iiowever he might be astounded at 
this unceremonious rifling of his innermost 
thoughts, he had no intendon to call him to an 
account for any thing ; but before a word could 
be found to eke out the preface of Andy's face, 
Sheeum-na-Sheeog abruptly went on. 

" Where 's the money I'm to get for my 
helpin' you, and to comfort me for the bad- 
tratement I'll meet in your sarvice?" 

Andy, without taking his eyes from the won- 
derful man,^ stole his fingers into the piofound 
pocket of his vest, and presented what they 
hooked up. Sheeum-na-Sheeog took the prof- 

Q 2 
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fered fee ; yiewed it a moment ; and then dart- 
ing at Andy the glance of an old rat^ said in a 
high tone — 

'' This beggarly skillin won't do ; there 's a 
guineah'beg* in the t'other pocket, ma bou- 
chal." 

Andy caught breath^ and jiunped onhis stool 
— " Miirther, murther, I ax your thousand par- 
dons, over an' over; sure it was never my manin' 
to put you off wid that;" — the other made no 
annwer, btit kept his terrible eyes fixed on the 
agitated Alidy, while he busied himself fiun- 
bling for Bridge Chree's present; and which 
he at last found in the yery remote comer of 
the pocket pointed out, as if it participated his 
tenrors, and was hiding from the touch of the 
mysterious sage. As he handed it, 

" Ma— " he began, but Sheeum interrupted 
him with a stamp and a — " Hah ! — ^be upon 
your guard, Andy — no cursin' or swearin' here" 
— ^and the trembling Andy did acknowledge to 
himself that he had, irrererently and uncon- 
sciously, begun a curse, and would have finished 
it but for the intemiption. 

* Little Guinea — ^half a guinea. 
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'^ You war goin* to say, again^ yo4 had no 
design in ofierin' me the skiUin, instead pf this ; 
an' I know that^too, widout your swearin'. But 
now to the business that brpught you here«" 

The fairy-man retired into the far comcx^. 
where the ^loom ahnost hid him, and in a short 
time retumed wi£h a piece of flaming bog*wood» 
and a bunch of fiirze^ taken ftom the heap, 
which having abo lit» he again addressed, in a. 
toneof command, our dbservant fijend. . 

" Stand on youi* long kgs, Andy Awling !"^-- 
Andy 1)ounced up ;— ^^ Kqw take that nog^n* 
o' clear wather in your band»" 

^ Iv it war the same thing to you, a^^roon-ma« 
chree, an' iv I had my ehoice, Td rather not 
take id." 

" Ho, ho ; hold it in your hand, I teil you." 

** I'm no way droothy; but behowldin to you 
as .mooch as if I war — " Bridge Chree had 
particularly ei\joined him not to partake of fairy 
meat or drink. 

*^ Lift the vessel from the ground, I say !" — 
with a deep frown, and another stamp, sald 
Sheeum. 

*^ Sure you wouldn't have the heart to make 
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me dhrink, when it's hungry I am^ if any thing 
aus me? 

" Aye ; you have the look iv a hungry fellow, 
an* you moost get a scrap to ate when weVe 
done — ^ 

" Odi," internipted Andy, '* never a inorsel 
'ill go below my breath 'tili I see Ciarah agin, — 
iv it's the will o' God I ever see id-^not the 
big iv a bee's knee — ^I have a vow." 

" Don't stand talkin^ there ; take up the nog- 
gin, or 111 put you in a way that your own mo^ 
ther won't know you, if ever you do get home;" 
— and he forced Andy to lay an unwilling band 
on the noggin. The blazing furze had by this 
time bumt into white ashes ; of which the con- 
jurer took some, and, together with a dead 
Dorch'bichre, flung it into the noggin; all the 
time repeating some wonderful words. Having 
attentively watched the vessel, he continued : 

*' Ho ; all right, Pierce Shea ; the fire swinis 
up, bravely." 

Taking the noggin from bis atteiidant, he 
laid it on the table; and snatching an herb from 
the shelf, still spoke on. 

^' This is canavaun-begy pulled before the 
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night-dews rose to the sun, this momin';" and 
when he had again muttered something, he 
rubbed the herb between his hands. 

" Bravely, bravely, still," he exclaimed ; and 
rising quickly^ drained some of the water out of 
the noggin into a phial. . 

" And now, Andy Houlohan, all is done that 
was to be done ; take this flask/and this herib^ 
an' listen to my words; afther the first crow o' 
the cock, to night, let Pierce Shea stand in the 
glin of Ballyfoile^ on the spot where his life 
was aimed at ; let him throw three sprigs o' the 
canavaun^beg against the wind> and AUey Doo- 
lin' will be wid him, undher the stars o' the 
night ; and then let him give her what 's in this 
little botde to dhrink, an' she'U fpUow him to 
his father's house ; bud teil hhn— an' be sure 
you mind my words — teil him ha moost be alone 
in the glin ; no livin' thing can be nexi or riear 
him; or eise, woe to Pierce Shea; andwoe, a 
thousfand times, to him that 's in his Company. 
Now put on your hat, an' go your ways." 

Andy paused a moment, and then veiitured 
to speak, 
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** Och, maybe iv you buint a bit o' kippin 
for nie, Fd get la^e to go wid him V 

" No !" roared Sheeum-na-Sheeog ; — "an' 
raoreover, if you attempt the Uke, the flesh '31 
he withered on your bones." 

" I havn't another laflSna in the 'yarsal world, 
this moment; bud here's a dacent coat; the 
ould taabeen* isxk^t Tery bad, becase it's my 
Sunday one, an' not the oifld one iv au, an' isn't 
wid me more nor a year ; an my ould brogues 
is bran new; not six months agoiie since th^ 
war in die brogue-maker^ baaket; an' sure all 
|mt together is weB worih another gdneah-beg; 
an' ril lave 'em wid you, not axin' betthe^ nor io 
thrapse home amost as bare as I was bom; an' 
ril make my swave fo be beie agm to-moirow 
monnn', «fore you cum back—" 

*' Come bock from where ?"— 

" Avodi, that 's a question fit for more know- 
ledge nor God gave me ; bud iv you get lave 
for me to go wid Fierce^ to-morrow nighl^ you 
shan't be puttiff wid half a guinea, if I war to 
tob the altar for id," 

» Hat. 
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" Goh-mock — ^goh-mock, — ^go your ways !" — 
exclaimed the fiiiry-man, in a voice of fidl comr 
mand, bis eyes flashing, and his brows knitting 
and knitting as be advanced oa Andy, wbo, 
gradually receding, unconsciously passed tbe 
tbresboldy and tben the door was slapped and 
barred against bim« 



q3 
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CHAPTER XVI. 



BriiK^e Chree took care to be just going out 
to milk the cows as Andy Awling made bis 
appearance from the hills. Her inquiries as 
to his success, safety> and adventures, were 
rapid and incessant. Andy answered» that he 
had things to teil should make her gape " the 
füll length and breadth of her mouth ;'* and he 
forthwith rehearsed every thing that had befal- 
len bim. The frightful omniscience of Sheeum- 
na-Sheeog : how he knew^ beforehand, of his 
Comings and the business of his visit; how he 
told bim where to find the half guinea ; how he 
dived into the very depths of his thoughts; 
andy finally, how be^ Andy, scarce escaped a 
fairy-blast at their ominous parting ; these mat- 
fers formed his first budget of communication. 
Then, to Bridge's renewed questions, he went 
over all that related to Pierce Shea and Alley 
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DooHng ; and^ if Bridge looked frightened be« 
fbrei she now smiled in heart-felt satis&ction. 
No one had ever heard the like, she said ; she 
was ahoüt to despair when first she looked .in 
Andy's face, forit had not any thing Uke good 
news in it ; but his latter words mäde her mind 
easy ; all.would end well ; and he had only to 
giye the herb and the little bottle to master 
Pierce, and send him o£F to the glen» at the 
earliest cqck-crow, that.blessed night. 

Hexe, Andy demurred, however. He sus- 
pected, after all, that her nice Mt of gold might 
justas well have been jerked over the moon, or 
intp Ihe bottom of the river ; for not a single 
Step should Pierce Shea trudg^ to Ballyfoile. 

" Musha, for what reason ?" Bridge asked, 
in her crossest tone. 

He woüld teil her that. He knew well what 
kind of a boy master Pierce was.; 6od did not 
please to ^ve him much sense ; he was a hot, 
scatter-btained fellow, over-bold and hearty :— 
if he had to do with honest christiiEms, like him* 
self| that a body could hit with an alpeen, no 
<Hie could blame him for being '* fractious" when 
occasion offered; but, when his business lay 
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among a rtry diSereut kind of pcöple, the mote 
easy and dvfl was bis speech, the greater his 
Chance of succei^ and the better for bimsetf. 
Pieree, heaven help faim for an omadhoun, did 
not mind that theory a bit ; ahd, instead of 
taking off bis hat, and making bis scrape^ and 
saying soft irords^ (the Way a body would do 
that had to deal with a hard landlord, that we 
didn't care the devü had itt his pocket all the 
whflei) instead of this, why, Pierce would be in- 
chned to use high words^ and to call them bad 
namesi in verenge, for keepihg Alley so long 
from bim; nay^ if they did not yield her up at 
the first wordi who could teil but he might strike 
at them ; and then see what a pretty piece of 
work we should have of it. 

And SO9 Bridge again asked, he did not in- 
tend to teil master Pierce a word of bis mom- 
ing's joumey ? 

Never a word, then. Since Andy cöuld not 
go along with his foster-brother^ to keep him 
out of harm's way, On the spot, determined he 
was to keep him at home, any how. 

And, what would Andy say, if Sheeum-«a- 
Sheeog should make a cripple of him, all the 
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days of bld Ufe, for disobeying his commands ? 

No danger of that« If Andy was to assist in 
taking Alley from the good people, like enough 
Sheeüm might " tum his head wid his (ace her 
hint him " or put the back part of him before ; 
and then, upon hia conscience, he should be a 
shoW to look at^ sure enough; but, when it 
would be all the other way ; when, in fact, in- 
stead of forcing or conjuring her from them, he 
was to have a band in keeping her where she 
was ; in leaving among them the comeliest col- 
leen in Leinster county, barring Bridge Chree, 
who stood before him ; why, for such a tum as 
this« Sheeum-na-Sheeog would be obliged to 
him^ and think well of him, on his friend^s ac- 
cotmt, rather than do him any härm. 

Well — ^Bridge didn't care to cross him, and 
she saw it was better let Andy have his own 
way in time. But, considering all the good 
money it had cost, — and money does not grow on 
the bushes in the field — would it not be a pity, a 
sin, and a shame, to throw away the bottle or 
the sprigs of canavaun-beg ? — So, she asked 
Andy to give them to her« 

" For, what to do wid 'em, Bridge, d-roon V* 
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Avoch, there was a poor creature of a comsin 
she had, who.was bewitched; and, sometanes 
of a nighty she stole off with the iames, and 
used to be out with them tili mormng dawn, in 
spite of hersel^ as her own Ups avowed ; and 
may be the litde bottle, and the herb might eure 
her, and keep her in her bed, for the future. 

Like enough, Andy said ; and instantly pre- 
sented them to Bridge» wishing her luck in her 
attempt. 

But Bridge wanted the bottle and the cana- 
vaunrbeg {qt another purpose* 

Pierce Shea had just arrived from the fair, 
bis nund agitated by the danger of bis present 
Situation, and additionally embarrassed that he 
could not disburthen it, for sympathy or ad- 
vice, to any one around hiln. Even from bis 
foster-brother he had disguised the truth of 
bis nocturna! adrenture, and the bloody accl- 
dents of the foUowing day ; accounting for bis 
absence by a story of a new and still fruitless 
search afiter bis mistress and her ravisber. 
Doran he had seen but once, and then only for 
a hasty moment, sincfs the White-boy outrage. 
The waming of the mendicant at the fair led 
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him to äpprehend that private informations either 
were or would be swom against him ; and all 
his fears and thoughts^ experience and reason- 
ings, pointed to Crohoore-na-bilhoge as the in- 
fonner ; how this abhorred and mysterious in- 
dividual coold have come by his evidence, still 
renisdning matter for discovery. 

While pondering these doubts, as he sat si- 
lently gazing at the pariour-fire, Pierce was sur- 
prised by a sudden pressure of his foot, from 
söme one who had entered the room without his 
notice^ and who immediately walked to the door. 
Looking around he perceived Bridge Chree ; and 
he was more and more surprised to observe that^ 
as if to avoid the Observation of his mother, 
who sat knitting in the window, she now winked 
the crooked eye at him. Of late, Bridge and 
he had been only passing civil ; for, aware as 
he was of the honorable attachment subsisting 
between her and his foster-brother, he sedu- 
lously avoided any of those little romping civili- 
ties that all his mother's maids expected of him, 
but that he feared might give Andy uneasiness ; 
and, he could not, therefore, but marvel at the 
pressure and wink of the betrothed Bridge 
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Chree. As bis looks foUowed her througli tke 
door foT an explanation, sbe winked again and 
again, and added an unequivocal motion pf her 
head that was plainly translatable into— *^^ fol- 
low me as fast as you can." — His late train of 
thought now took fire, and believing, with a 
quick spasm and sinkuig of the heart, that a tale 
other than a love tale was to be communicated^ 
he bastily fottowed her footsteps» 

Bridge, still beckoning silence with her band, 
led the way tbrough the house and yard to 
'* the haggart ;" and there, between two huge 
Stacks of com, wbere there was scarce ropm to 
pusb in, and wbere she judged they were ef- 
fectually screened from Observation, began her 
Story. Pierce heard, with relief and wonder, 
the whole account of Andy's joumey to Sbeenm- 
na-Sheeog, and received from her band the 
bottle of charmed water and the sprigs oicana^ 
rafin-ie^, accompanied by directions when and 
wbere, and how to use them, and for what pur- 
pose: after which, with many cautions and 
prayers to conceal her agency from Andy Awl- 
ing, Bridge glided back to her kitchen, and left 
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Pierce to his own reflections and resolves on 
the Strange and ünusual occurrence* 

Night was fast fidling. We do not say that 
Piörce Shea was entirely free from the sha- 
dow of the great cloud of local süperstition 
which since his infiuicy had hovered over him^ 
and just as far from assertingthat hebeUeyed 
a word of the promise of the faiiy^-man^ or of 
what had been said conceming the power and 
virtues of the simple drop of water and the 
withered weed he held in his hknds. But, 
äloiig with the shattered and restless staite of 
mind that while it deprived hlm: of the power 
of cafan thought orreasoifingy enfeebkd him also, 
he had heard, no matter how or from whom, 
an assurance of meeting, that night^ his long- 
lost and dearly loved mistress, and this imparted 
a hope> or« at least, an impulse that was irre- 
sistible. He resolved, even though it should 
prove but an act of stupid absurdity, to try the 
diarm that Bridge aiid the sage of the hüls had 
recommended. — ^Danger, too, stared him in the 
face, from the prospect of exposing himself 
alone, far from human assistance« and in the 
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dead hour of the night, on the very spöt where 
a recent attempt had been made on bis life ; but 
tbe form of Alley again flitted before bis im- 
agination and bis bope, and aU otber consider- 
ations vanisbed ; nor would we have tbe reader 
think so bumbly of Pierce Shea, as to suppose 
mere personal hazard could infiuence bim even 
in sucb a mortal debate« 

At all events, wbetber be believed or doubted, 
or wbetber or no be once truly debated the 
subject — ^which is a doubt to us — Pierce Shea, 
at the time prescribed, closing on midnight, 
with only tbe host of frost-cleared stars witness- 
ing bis motions, stood, in tbe lone and distant 
glen of Ballyfoile, on the spot where an assassin 
had once levelled at bis beart; flung, separately, 
tbe sprigs of canavaun-beg in tbe wind's eye, — 
and, turning hastily round, as a faint breatbing 
seemed to arise at bis back, AHey Doolmg was 
before bim. 

The figure was at rest, shewing no sign of the 
motion that must have brought her to tbe 
spot, except that her ligbt drapery fluttered, 
and that her bosom quickly rose and feil, like a 
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chord treinbling after it has ceased to sound> or 
a bird just perching after a frightened flight, 
with its little plumage yet in disorder. She 
was pale and thinner than her lover had before 
Seen her^ and her eye widened and darkened, 
in an expression new and startling to him. Yet, 
under this change, and only assisted by the 
weak star-ligbty Pierce knew his mistress at a 
glance. His first instinctive action, prompted 
by wild surprise, with perhaps a dash of super- 
natural constemation in it» was to start back, 
uttering a low cry ; but the master-passion in- 
stantly reassumed its sway ; and while the pale 
girl extended her artiis, as if in reproach, they 
were locked in a lover's embrace, a moment after. 

For a considerable time, tears, «lone, found 
theirway ; and during another pause they could 
but exchange the words, — " Oh, Alley — oh, 
Pierce!"— until, relieved by successive showers 
of weeping, Pierce was the first tö speak, 

" My heart*s darling ! My own poor Alley ! 
— ^how often, and in what despair, I have sought 
this blessed meeting; — Oh, I had np hope we 
should ever see each other!— and least of all 
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did I think, after all my days and nigbts of teil 
and sufferingy the joy- was so near me !" 

** My beloved Pierce," she sobbed forth, in 
undisguised tendemess, — ^' God knows whetber 
or not I wished to see you; my poor heart was 
ahnost broken with its early sorrows^ and you 
were not near me— you, that poor beart's only 
remaiiüng comfortr — 

^* Do not tbink of tbe past, Alley ; tbe stonn 
is blown away ; and our future lives shaD be 
spent in the sunshlne." 

^' Oh, heaven graut it may be possible ! — for, 
indeed, indeed, the storm was black and bitter ; 
•—and has its doud so surely past away?*' — 

*' It has, it has ; my heart bounds to teH you 
so ; and your own, dearest AQey, should con- 
firm the answer :— -what do you mean? — ^I hare 
many things to ask you, and many things to teD 
— but this is no place — here under the cold 
night*— let me conduct you home." 

** Üome, Pierce !"— and she burst into fresh 
tears« 

" Yes, dear Alley, the home where you will 
be welcome dearly — ^where I, and my mother" — 
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" Your mother ! — ^but mine, Pierce, where is 
mine ! — 

; « FcHTget it, my beloved girl — ^fprget it, for the 
present at least>— and come, now — ^lean on me — 
,coiiie, coiif6«' 

' AU^y sliewed no- symptom of motion, or of 
willingness to accompany him, and only answer*. 
ed, with her hands s^read over her face — 
** Pierce, Pierce !'*— 

** WeD, love ? — speak up, dearest ADey ; and 
quickly ; this is no place to stay in,*' 

'* I cannot— *no, no, Pierce, I cannot go with 
your 

** Cannot ! — ^and now I recoUect— your pre- 
sence — the wfld joy of seeing you — of holding 
you once more to my heart'-^this banished all 
other thoughts, Alley ; — but teil me ; — who sent 
or led you here ? had Sheeum-na-Sheeog any 
thing to do with my seeing you? — ^"tis a foolish 
question — ^but had he ?*' — 

" He had, indeed." 

" Astonishing ! — what am I to understand ? 
— and now you cannot let me be your conductor 
from this wild glen f* 
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'^ Pierce, it is impossible ; you and I must still 
live separate.** 

** Must ! I ask agam^ Alley, what can you 
mean? you stand beside me— ^ny axms are round 
you — ^you are unaccompanied— free to act— free 
to make me blest or curst— -happy or mad ! and 
yet you say we must part again V* 

'* I am not free to act, Pierce ; and though 
my heart at last break wbüe I say it—stiU I do 
say we must part here— here on the very spot 
we have met." 

" We must not, by heaven ! whatever may be 
your mystery— whoever the agents that control 
you— spirit or mortal — ^man or devil — hab!" he 
interrupted himself as one horrible recoUection 
darkened bis soul.'^^^' Listen to me, Alley, and 
answer me.-— I have a right to ask the question 
—you left your father's and your mother's 
house with their bloody murderer !" 

" Pierce, Pierce, spare me !** was her only re- 
ply« given in a low and shuddering accent. 

" If I could— if I dared^ I would, Alley ! — 
your heart is not more riven to hear, than mine 
to speak — ^but recollect it is Pierce Shea that 



CROHOORE OF THE BILL-HOOK. 359 

speaks, and Alley Dooling that hears — ^how did 
the villain act towards you? where did he con- 
vey you ?*' 

She was sflent. 

" Do you still live with him, I say !" 

" I dare not answer you." 

Echoing her words in horror and agony» he 
untwisted her arms from his neck, held her from 
him, looked with glaring eyes into her face, and 
resiuned in a hollow broken voice — 

" Only one word more, Alley, and answer, or 
be silent again, as you wish.-^-Do you refose to 
quit him T 

She was again sUent. 

He continued to hold her from him, and to 
look into her eyes, until the gradually rising 
passion gurgled and at last shrieked in his 
throat, and then, when it had gained its utmost> 
he let her go, and with arms still extended as 
he stept backward, exclaimed, 

" Stand for yourself, then, woman ! We part 
indeed." 

" Pierce, Pierce, do not throw me from you !" 
she Sprung wildly to his neck again. 

" No, no ! take your hands — ^your touch — 
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firom my neck and me ! God^ oh God ! how am 
I requited by this girl ! by her for whom my 
heart has lain waste, my peace and Ufa been a 
wreck and a struggle ! whom to embrace once 
more, pure and mnocent, and faithful^ was my 
soul*s only hope and efibrt — and now— now ;" 
the tears internipted him ; ^^ and now she re- 
tums to me, a dishonored, worthless, false crea- 
ture! No, iio, Alley,** he continued, tuming 
from her ; " no, no, free me of your arms — 
and there — there— stand for yourself, I say." 

She sünk on her knees, clasped her hands, 
and Casting her eyes upward, tili they were hid 
in the sockets, and had ahnost cracked with the 
straining, appealing efibrt. 

^^ God, that rules in heaven /" she muttered 

deeply ; *^ pity and comfort me ! give me strength 

to bear what I must bear — ^this, the worst of all ; 

and, father— mother— you that are now enjoy- 

ing the light of glory, pray to God for your 

miserable daughter !" 
With the last word, the poor girl sank on the 

earthf her face downward, sobbing as if she 

craved it to open and give her rest. 
An agony so utter and so toucfaing could ho 
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fail to smite the lover's heaxt, amid all its work- 
ings of rage and disappointment, with hasty re-* 
morse ; he reproached himself for having been 
too cruel and too stem; and now standing over 
her, Said, 

" Alley, dear AUey ; dear yet, though lost to 
me for ever— check this terrible sorrow — ^rise 
up— come with me— I— Oh, I do love you still, 
though we can never be any thing to each other 
— but come — come to my mother's home and 
comfort— we will spend our lives to make you 
happy — save yourself from further woe and in- 
famy-— rise and come with me." 

He touched her, and she sprang up, exclaim- 
ing, <* No, no, Pierce, come not near me — ^läy 
no hand on me — I have now to do an act I 
could not do were your arms around me !" 

She retreated from him, clapped her hands 
loudly, and cried out, " Nöw ! now ! Here ! 
here !" and Pierce found himself instantly over- 
poweredr— pulled to the earth, in spite of all 
bis efforts — bis hands tied behind bis back, and 
bis feet also'secured; the rapid work of four 
strong men, wbo took him unprepared for their 
sudden and alarming attack« 

VOL. I. R 
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" And now, Pierce," said AUey, stoopii^ 
down and kissing^ as he lay on the sward, bis 
avoidiog cheek — *i farewell ! I am going irom 
you; I said we should part on the spotwhei« 
we had met ; may we meet again, and be bap« 
pier. 

*' The curse of .a betrayed and broken heart 
come between you and happiness, devil in an 
angel's shape !" he exdaimed. 

" Pierce, I forgive yon ; may God forgire 
you !** she turned and disappeared^ and he sunk 
into a horrid lethargy. 

The exertions of those who had ov&rpower- 
ed him to raise him up, andbear hiin along on 
thmr «honidersy confusedly jestored his seng$&^ 
fae borame just conscious of { being > hutried 
through the glen; but histhoughts neTer imee 
turned to their probable purpose or destination; 
AUey Dooling, lost^ blasted^ base^ and treacher- 
ous, was all he could comprehend : when-^ 
' ThwBck, thwack^ thwack ! came threosueces- 
me and tremendous blows of Andy Awlin^'s al- 
peen ägainstthe skuUsof three.of hi« captcHrs, 
and doWn tfaey feil, of course; and down^oame 
Pierce Shea, of course^ also : die fbujrth man. 
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ai Andy afterwards said, " gave leg-bail^ an* 
deared off." The deUrerer puUed and tugged 
to Ipose the fetters of bis fostenbrother ; but 
as they were formed of tough leatber straps 
and buckles, it was some time before he suo 
ceeded: and when, at last, Pierce was free> and 
when Andy, as the next pressing consideration« 
turned to look after the prostrate enemy, they 
were not visible, a resurrection and retreat hav- 
ing taken place while he was otherwise occupied« 
Then he proposed an instant pursuit. 

" No, no," groaned PiercOi " tlXey ßre AUey 
Dooling's friends ; and she ,is — - no matter 
what — ^I will go home*— to fprget her if I oan— 
heaven pity and strengthen me !<— I will* attend 
to nothing but my business — nothing; oomei 
Andy; my heart is cold, Andy— cold; comc 
away." He did not afterwards open bis Ups. 

Andy happened to be near the corn*stacks as 
Pierce and Bridge glided between them ; natu- 
rally curious, to say the least, he concealed him- 
selt, " handy by/' and overheard the confer« 
ence; he knew that« Pierce once in posses- 
sion of the secret, he could not prevent bis yisit 
to the glen ; be knew, also, the threatened dan- 
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ger that awaited himself should he venture to 
accompany him; but something was tö be done. 
First^ then^ he sought out Bridge^ to scöld 
her heartily ; but his recoUectron of the anuable 
motive^ so äattering to his yanity^ that had 
gravely governed her actions^ together with 
Bridge*s unbounded smiles and home argu- 
ments, considqrably turned awaj' his anger. 
Next^ he watched the live-long night tül he saw 
Pierce set out: and the suspense and misery 
that followed was not to be bome : he stole out 
to hii» " loft/' or sleeping apartment, for his al- 
peen ; clutched it^ turned it round in his band, 
spit on ity and gave a jump and a shout in the 
dark ; and theh^ fairy-blast or not^, cripple or 
no cripple^ stole off to BaDyfbile ; watched, at 
some distance, Pierce and AUey; witnessed her 
treachery ; got sense enough, after all, to see he 
had no fairies to deal with — though even if he 
hady his alpeen would not, therefore, be now 
more quiet ; coolly seized his proper time, and 
rescued his foster-brother. " 

He rescued him, aläs, but for a short time to 
have him free : and whatever might have been 
the unknown fate that awaited Pierce from those 
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rnto whose hands Alley Dooling had delivered 
him, the fate for which he was reserved seemed 
terrible as any that could befal him. 

When he reached his father's home^ Pierce 
threw himselfy without undressing, on his bed ; 
his lieart wretched, his mind dull and stupified, 
and not performing with regularity any of its 
accustomed movements. ^leep came not, yet 
he might be said, with regard to the functions 
of waking life, to sleep profoundly ; and thus, 
lying motionlessy his eyes shut, and his ears in- 
attentive, he Was for some time uncooscious of 
an unusual bustle that, ahnost since he entered 
bis Chamber, had filled the house. At last, 
hö^ever, it reached his senses; and he was 
about to leap up to inquire into the cause, when 
his father, pale and shaking, rushed into the 
room. This sight reduced Pierce to a State of 
Stupor, worse than that from which he had just 
roused himself ; he became indiflferent to the 
voice and action of his father, who questioned 
him on something, and urged him to do some^ 
thing ; he talked of Alley Dooling ;— and he 
was seized by the officers of justice. The 
sheriff of the county,assisted by a military force. 
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arrested him on a wellÄföunded chsrg|e of 
Wkiteboyism. 

As an electrio »bock restores feeHng to the 
paralyzed^ this annoHncement brought him to 
himdelf. And, as he was led forthi a guarded 
and niarke4 criminal^ and beheld the tearless 
horror of his father's look, and feit the desper«- 
ate dinging of hia aged mother, while her firan«^ 
tie screams pierced the paternal roof; andaä 
the sobs and wailings of bis poor foster-bt^other, 
arid the imi^rsal grtef of all around him, nitilg 
in bk ears---a chill, death-like, by anticipAtibn, 
closed on Pierce's heait. Öne poor efibrt he 
did make to b^ar himself like a man; but when, 
obeying its motion, he clasped and wrmig his 
father's band, and on his knees hegged forgive« 
ness for the culpable disobedience that must 
now bring him to a felon's death, and bow down 
that stricken head with sorrow and with sbame ; 
when, again and again, he retumed the terrible 
embraces of his shrieking mother ; gave back 
Andy Houlbhan's kiss; shook hands, for the 
last time, with all the weeping household ; and 
vdth lingering fondness, and in wretched smiles, 
patted the head of the old fiuthful masti^ as 
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he cast a long look to the old hearth that 
henceforth should never blaze for him^ nor be 
a place of simple and holy recollections to those 
be left around it ;•— when, in a convulsive strug- 
gle for resignation^ he attempted all this, nature 
refused to support him ; he wept like a child ; 
and the " M other^ mother, do not break my 
heart!" — " Father, forgive me, and pray for 
me !" — and the last, last — " God be with you 
all!" — came from a bosom overflowing in bit- 
terest anguish, and in a voice faint and wailing 
as that of a cradled infant. 
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